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P R E F A C E. 



EccELiNO GouNT DA RoMANO was desoended from 
a German family, wbo were settled for some generations 
in the Mareh of Treyiso. He was bom in the Gastle 
of Romano, April 26,. 1195, and died pf woimds 
reeeiyed in battle, in the Gastle of Soneino, in the 
Gremonese, September 27, 1259. 

His eharaeter is weU adapted to the song of the 
heroie Muse ; inasmueh as he eombined the warlike 
geniiis of Napoleon with the sanguinary poliey of 
Maximilian Robespierre ; the reekless brayery of our 
Riehard III., erowned by the romantie ambition and 
wild superstition of Maebeth. The renown of his 
deeds in arms, however, surpassed the horror of his 
erimes ; and his memory beeame an object of admira* 
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FXKFACE. V V 

siastieal Annals of Baronius; aad by many others, 1 

who have added niany legends appertttining thereunto. I 

Ariosto says, in the Furioso, ^^^J 

EzzcliDO imiaaniisimo tiniiDO ^^^^^| 

Che fia ereduto (iglio del deiDonio. ^^^^B 

8ome htstorians assert. that on that eleath-bed she 
also revealed to him his future fortune ; the fall of his 
power ; the tola! wreek of his family, and the extinc- 
tion of his raee. Tradition makes her a soreeress, 
whieh provea that she was endowed with uneomtnon 
powers. 

Eeeelino's hostility was partieularly direeted against 
the ehureh, whieh he perseeuted with unrelenting 
ferocity : wherever he reigned absotute, the holy rites 
uf religiun were suppressed, and its ministers extermi- 
nst«d. He strove, hy unheard-of eruelties, tu blut 
out the roee of the nobles of the opposite side. 

The ehureh, the republies, and sueh of ihe nobles, 
who were not of (iernian origin, were in the interest of 
the Guelphie party. 

Dominion and Kreedom were the stondards under 
whieh eaeh faction marehed to the field ; and never in 
the history of the world was the question of liberty, ar 
domination, brought more deeidedly to issue, or eon- 
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tested with more skill, yalour, or perseYeranee, than in 
tho0e bloody wars. 

The Ghibellins, during the epodi that I have endea- 
voured to deseribe in these seenes, were supported by 
the person and armies of the German Emperor, and 
direeted by the ferocious genius of Eeeelino. 

The Liombard League, the assertors of nadonal in- 
dependenee and the guardians of publie liberty, weie 
patronised by the Holy See, that even preaehed a 
erusade against the tyrant. This league boasted of 
Azzo V., Marquis of Este, a great and powerful 
prinee, of illustrious birth, as their ablest and most 
valorous ehampion, and their most successful eaptain. 

The vicissitudes of this war illustrate the most 
memorable and extraordinary examples of human 
aetion. The play of the passions exceeded, in terrific 
energy, what we read of in Greek or Roman story. 

Religion and Chivalry gave a prineiple of individual 
force to the aetors of this awful drania, independent of 
the generul niotive of the seeking after liberty or 
«hmiination. 

The hitttory has been followed, as f ar as relates to 
Eeeelino, as elosely as eould be eonsistent with the 
eonduet of a |xx!m. 

Having uiet with no detail of the life of Azzo of 
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Este, his )iiLrticular story, os well os tliat of Hermione, 
tlie lieroine. have been siipplied by the iniagination uf 
the author- 

The measure is the English heroie, the best suited 
to the elossit- epie, beeause of the energy tind rapidity 
of whieh it is Ruseeptible, and beeause it adapts it8elf 
to the flubject Bs it proeeeds. The metre was reoom'' 
mended by Thotnas Campbell, the first English lyrie 
poet of the age, I owe to a lady the suggestion of 
ihe story. 

Notwithstanding a ten years reaidenee in laly, yet 
drawn away by other Rt\idie« and piirsiiits, the Italian 
Muse is unknown to me. 1 ean say the sarae with 
rcRpect to the French and S]Hinish. I have not looked 
into the eiaesies sinee I left the University of Oxfiird. 
I eoDsider these to be fortunate eireumstanees ; far I 
should never have had the resolution to have entered 
into the lists, had I been intimately acquainted with the 
mighty elTorta of poetie genius that ha\e Aoiirished, 
and illumined the world. 

Let thia poem be reeeived, therefore, as the fe8tive 
song of a Troubadour, rather than a Anished, laborious 
task, achieved by the light of the seholastie tanip. 
Mueh of it has been rapidly eomposed, during joumieB 
Dude on foot and on horsehaek, amidst the eeenery 
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that it deseribes, and where traditioiis yet renuun to 
the imaginatioii. It was begun at Fkxenoe, 
y 1S25; nine books wone fimshed in Italy, 
September 1826; and the last lines were wiitten in 
Loodon, iuly 1837. 

In finef I haTe been stimulated to this undortaking 
bjr tbe great admiration I have ever felt in the eontem- 
plation of the manners, the habits, the virtues, the 
derotion^ the duTaby, and the daring spirit of liberty 
^MfiBjed in the lliddle Ages ; and the disgust in hear- 
iog the point oootested in enlightened times, disgraeed 
m they Mre bjr erery qpecies of politieal oeuTuption, 
renalityy and senrility over the world; whilst the 
eltnmUry id det^iodsm is displayed in pretending to 
mlMntte mao^s dril eonditkm by usurping and erush- 
U$% hU poHtieal ri^ts. 
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Pag« Llnt 

84 1 1 12, Ibr ^ ehattering hooft,** read elatiering hoo& 

109 578y read, new horror bringt 

1 13 676, read, life inhale 

141 418, fn << no,'* read on 

2S2 639, for << hl8 host,'* read Au AoTM 

304 455, for « SOkma," read SUlana's 

313 691, read, And Nahure*8 guiok^ning umoersal soul 

353 237, finr " Trenta,*' read Trer^ 

368 611, read, And deek^d ail o^erunihrotemaryand rue. 
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BOOK I. 



Of wars and eruel deeds of that fierce cbief 
Who prey'd on Italy, and who pour'd forth 
Libations of her blood to his fell rage, 
That mad^ the fuining earth, on whieh his foot 
Had printed deep his sire's infemai seal, 
Reeling and drunk, sing, oh aspiring Muse ! 
Oppression ! thou stem nurse of warlike featS) 
Alas ! in Italy thou'rt not yet dead, 
But hoyer'st still with dank and heavy wing 
To blight and mildew this bright realm of light. 
With joyous voice I hail those valiant knights 
Whose banners then were bless^d by Holy Ghureh ; 
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Z IXCCUXO SA BOMAXO. 

Widdb, diai iateipRdiig tbe Lord* s mmmmdh» 

WwSd Mi hk image were de£K*d go enthy 

Sttg^^uoA boilenD diTiDe vereboaDdiii ehainsL 

HmI, E«t% great dbampioo af the kague ! thou, like 

TIm: Ar|ihrTd'> boy of Bethkm, whoaiDse 

T^ wmiu GoEah, &e to God, he then 

Tht; awB of Is^ael leoeiT'd, the high 

lUmmptioet tor the rebel giant slain, 90 

To God*sovo people timdv sueoour brought; 

Aeoept the cro«rn e^laurri I now stnve 

To wtAre^ to deek the memory of thy fame : 

Fifr with Do venal voice I stng in days 

When tyrmny aoei^st is lauded loud, 

And inoense fragrant bums for rule usurp*d, 

Wbieh then by thy stout arm was overthiown. 

Ohy Italy, propitious smile on me ! 

Thy graeious smiles will be my bighest meed ; 

Thee to propitiate e^er shall be my eare. 90 

War, dreadful War ! but sweet and soothing when 
Th^iu urgest the oppressM and trodden down 
FMrvnjs to drive their rattling ehariot wheels 
(f4gr com|uerors, whirling their trembling limbs, 
AfHif ning with deadly hate and bitter seom 
^t'hr rit(\ of empire and dominion proud; 
y^^i9iffi$n Ui thee I dedieate my song ! 




The sun had set upon the lofty walls 
Of Roeea de Monteiliei ; though far 
Then Eeeelino his new conquests had 
Survey'd, he yet insaliate was of blood. 
Before him spread the wide )uxuriant plain 
On th' Adriatie shore, teeming with flow 
Of Iife. Here Nature's fruitful womb pour'd forth 
Her most debghtfiil forms ; for here more fair 
Nor nymph, nor dame, in all Gisalpine Gaul, 
I CouId erown with graee her ever beauteous works. 
In stature full and graceful port surpaas'd 
The rural nymphs of all rieh Lombardy. 
Earth yielded here kindly her goodliest fruits, 
The milk white osen heav"d along the wains, 
Groaning with weight of Waeehus' joyou8 loil ! 
Ceres and Pomona shed around their 
Smiles that met on ev'ry side his dark frown, 
Who from his lofty stand view'd that sad land, 
From whieh his iron grasp stiueen'd tears and goro, 
tast holding, had inyested with despair. 
Behiad arose the towers of Padua, 
Triekling with blood, like Niobe in tears; 
~ ( he turn'd his fiery glanee away, 

Gorg'd and eontent ; then paeing to and fro, 
His bosom swelling with ihe lust of rule 
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fkrf^emef in thougbt thus to himselT began : 

^ AmMtkfi, master of my soul, all hail ! 

Thee rlo I worship, only thee, and then 

Her¥effff/b ^lieiou» eomes with its sweet draughts 

To tU!ep my feverish and my jealous soul ; 

f fvt/;xk!at]ng draught, that sets it on 

lt# great denign I deep down to darkest Hell, 70 

ril iramplG thone my reign who dare to seom, 

Atui thrivo in their despite. I*m not the fool 

Wltii owes his itation to the love of men ! 

My nile's the sword, and terror is my law !" 

'Vfrrifrf tlie short-lived plan of tyrant's rule, 

Wiili liim sueoeeded long, for smoking streams 

Of IiIimmI on field and scafibld shed, imbued 

^riii' «^iirtli ( like trees he lopp'd the human form» 

Ht^¥^r)un ilie litnlm from the unsightly trunk; 

Wllll iltH'p ilingraeo the human face assaird, 80 

AimI lilMrfM liN boauty with the stamp of stiame 

1 HiMIIiImi (iiKl'n iinage thus he marrM 

'1*11 iili«k»< ihi* ililr«t of his stupendous hate ; 

(lUli' fVi>tti iii'IMovt» intense tbat did arise.) 

Ill Attitttott*» mm \WM gliMryt ^ whirlwind 

'riiNl iiw»>pi iti* onilMtlliHl and ensanguin'd pbuoy 

Atiil (|iii>iii'li*il iHim|w»iiion in tlie glowing beart; 

Iti l'iei'i'liiio lovo of rulci witbout 




' Remorse, eontempt for his adopted soil, 
And fear Qf vengeBnce for his onn misdeeds. 
But his Btem t]iouglits soon interrupted were 
By other ealls more urgent, that appall'd 
Tbat heart that fcar eould ne'er appal before. 
His mother od her death-bed now lies streteh'd, 
Prophetie warns him, wiih no soothing voice ; 
And if remorse she wakes Dot, yet she wakes 
Fear, the worst anguish of our being, that e'er 
Imprisons and benumbs ibe tortur*d soul, 
Humbling in dust the front ereet of man. 
Wilh awful reverence lier duteous son 
Approoebes straight the gloomy matron's eotieli, 
Whose eyes th' advance of death had not yet dimm'd. 
With fearful gaze her son belield ihose eyes, 
That saw, by magie fell ond sinful aid, 
Far into fate ; and ever and anon 
Beeoird their glanee deep in ber own dark breast, 
That strange ailianees had form'd, Iwyond 
The pale of nature ; and by adult'ry 
Infemal, tbis her fav'rite son bad yean'd, 
Who now aghost before his mother stood, 
Prom her propheiie voice to know his doom. 

. Severe though anxious was her dying hwk, 
As best beeame one who full well mighi know 
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That fate thst dolli tnmtoeDd the gnive, for her 

Was hopelesB; far io magie she had dealt, 

And nooming stiU a death-bed penitenoe^ 

Pioudl j i^geeted leoompenae of HeaTen, 

Eternal Uias, ills pment that lepays ; 

For Adelaide had long the doetriiies leam'd 

Of Manirhapans, and, ar good, or ill, l^ 

Believing absolute the ill she ehose 

To prop her house, and feed amlHtion high, 

For present good derided future ill. 

Half rais&l fiom her eoueh she wav'd her hand 

Attention to impose : her brow sublime 

Declar'*d her yast and penetradng thought ; 

Her u^gue in aoeents broken, shrill, and sharp» 

Like the north wind that euts benumbing all, 

The Sybil''s oraeles did thus diselose: 

** List, oh, my son, to this thy awful fate, 180 

Fate that will pass thy grave, and blast thy name : 

Sueoess will eease to erown thy daring arms; 

Our house, our rule, will all extinguisbed be ; 

Thy memory, a blasdng beaeon still 

Will bum, of horror ever to be spurn^d» 

A (til to lieroes, and supreme in blood ! 

Wbeo oo roy nuptial night entrane'd I lay 

Warni eitikpisd in thy pretended father's arm&i 
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I B wild and dreadful dreani ; 
He tliought liis eastle of Romano toas'd 
A)aft in atr, high borne iipon the elouds 
Hov'ring a while, then sank into the depi.h 
Of earth uiifathoniabte, ingulph'd, and lost ! 
And now the fearful seeret hear of thine 
Own monstrous hirth : half fiend thou srt, and liom 
Rebel to Heaven. Behold ! ihy motley hloud 
Flows partly from the greal apostate's velns, 
He who deBed the etemal King Supreroe, 
And still on earth rebellion doth excite l 
Thou his own son, his ehosen eaptain art, 
His blood imbues thee with his reekless rage, 
And all his dev'lish stratagems and wiles, 
To eompass thy designs, and rule in spite 
Of mankind's deep and universal hate ; 
For thine own ereatures loathe and fcar thy siglu. 
Ambitious was I born, and seom^d the sphere 
That nature flxes for our being to fill. 
By neeromaney, and the magie art, 
I BtroTe to gain aseendaney o'er men. 
YoIuptuouB beauty did my power enhanee, 
I seorn'd to larry for Heaven's late reward, 
My virgin vow8 were to the demon made: 
His aid (and not in vain) implor'd, the view 
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EiKluBttiilK, brigbten'd 10 r^ dkcztel iishL . 
V»U I tmrBrdrd by lureery arul dreams, - 
Omma »k] mykteries, all dark aod dread, 
Tln; tooU of mindi tuperior, of great souls, 
Wliu lioldly elimb atnbitJun'K highest steep, 
Hfpumiiif( niMn fcur, tlmi dares not pay the priee 
i>( liriUinnt giory, nnd advanccnient high ! 
My impiilM- earried nie to other worlds ; 
My wlll miduuntud soiight allianee clo«e 
Wilh liini, ih' Infunial, kindred with tnysclf 
In thuughlt aiid fii.'linj^; tlius, in hope to huld 
A «iiiriw iiLi{H-ri(ir, wire, 'niid all those ills 
Of fttli*, ihm iin.'uner morlitls' Kteps besel !" 
She iHiuii'd f>ir breath : ^hastly and awful now 
A]ilH-nr'il ; hiT Bpirit hcav'd and gronn'd &main, 
Ui'nlti'wt tti tnke ils niry llight from realms 
or itiiy tii thuiie dark shades below, and there 
Ui'guiu it!< ttiroiigth, <inco mori' to range by iiight 
A (ihiwt. nnd hntmt ihiw s]Mits, the seat of all 
ll» f«iTnier ean-9, nntl an\ioiis <hiring toU. 
F(V mhiIk like iKr'a, fftr fnMn the realms of bliss 
Iit in>ultU-« il«vl), fit «^nta tbi'y {vr Ilell; 
'I'htM whtk- »hc »4Xiki\ c*cfa fury raek'd bis bnoast, 
Auil aU by tunta hU hMnng eutruls goaw''<L 
l^ntr Utt * WMMwnit hmi umrri'd tbe ruk 




Of ihal proud heart, whieh was ambition's seat ; 
For Eeeelino never eroueh'd To fear, 
An intttant it might quiver oll his frame 
With a moist tremor, then his limbs bedew; 
But, like a shadow pass'd, his swelling breast 
Would burst, or grapple then with every foe. 
In pride and exiiltation he repUed, 
** Henee with thy bodings ! I defy ihe ills, 
Whate'er ihey be, of destiny ; nor aught 
Fear I, so miieh as gloriously rejoice, 
For this my regal lineage now first known." 
Then with a look pro^ound, that seem'd to iieari^li 
The bowels of ihe earth, with solemn voice 
He to his fathcr thus his prayer address'd: 
** O tliou thal giveat inipulse to my soul, 
Thou that rewardest ever daring hearts 
With present gain, may now thy matehless wiles 
Eneompass me about, lo guide my wav 
Through blood and dangers to a well earn'd erow 
With sparkling diadem eneirde now 
This brow superb, that only then to ihee 
Would fcalty irue, and homage ever pay. 
Through thee alone I deign to mount a throne, 
And scofr at terrors that transeend the grave ! " 
Then Adelaide, e\hausted, ealm repilitl, 



And yel th' inoense ot their applause reeew'd. 

Ob, dreadful thotight ! appalling horror strikes 

When fate we know, yet eannot 'seape our dooin. 

By astrologiana bred, their troek pursued, 

I eould divine what the dark womb of time 

CoDtaiD'd ; of oll my raee the horoseope 

I east, and in ihe future see a blank l 

This done, long years liave not yet seen me smile, 

Nor, till this fatal night, has ihe dread sound 

Of my portentous voice aBsail'd ihe ear 

Of those it now to sure destruetion doonis." 

Paint, and more faint, she utter'd these last words ; ! 

Her quicken'd sptrit saw the near approaeli 

Of its eseape, and shot a sudden flash 

From her majestic eye, whose steady glare 

Shew'd absenee of all fear ; she streleh'd, and hcav'd ; 

Thea her atern ghosi departed, free to prowl 

Through regions wlienee its wieked impulse eame. 

She eeas'd to breathe, and her oSlieted son 

Baek started, — frenzy seized his rolling eye; 

He stamp'd, and spurn'd the earth with high disdain, 

SoOTning the thought, ihat thus his mother eould 

Give proof of mortal frailty, die, and leave 

Him midst his foes alone. Fain would he then 

Have follow'd, dn'eous to atiend upon 
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His molher's stepi ; lus da^er then be drew 

Again» his breast ; three times ihe bilt be snc4e, 
Then held tlie eluiehed dag^ high io air, 
E\c]aiining, " Tbose who would outlive ibe dioek 
Of my proud steed, and aniqucr*d lay around, 
And who would rise again wbene'er my face 
Is tum'd, uf them ereate an heeatomb, 
To sooth my mothers great and awful Bhade." 
Bui now with feeling6 ealm'd, approaehing oear 
The eoueh, bendiog wiih rererential awe, 
He said, " Oh thou thal eold and lifeless liest ! 
Oh whitber bas thy spirit fied ? For sootb 
A spirit sueh as tbine, a glonous soul, 
Could not be quenchMl with thy iif ing fonn, 
Nor be absorb'd as ihy Iife'B blood eongeal'd. 
Sball great inlent, and high empriae, deep seareh 
Aod tliought divine, and mighty impulse, thal 
O'erAows great hearts (whether to good or ill), 
Shall these proTe morial and estingiiish'd be, 
Or wrapt in sleep eternal r Thooght forloni ! 
Tbtsi hope eternal moeks our idle being, 
Our life. in (nith, a very jest would prove ! 
Oh, soul of miaii, ihat speakest tbrough remarae, 
And in tbjr co«ucience testify*st to tbine 
lainiurtal iclf, thot on tbe rapid wio^ 
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^ Of tliouglit, transeends all bounds (if spate anil tiiiie, 


Shalt thou be quencli'd? dim as the lustrous fire «90 


Of those onee fear-iiispiring eyes, ihat shot ^^^ 


Their rays through every breast, and lighted up ^^^| 


The preternal'ral vision of her soul P ^^^| 


Cold, Ufe!ess eorse '. from thee I turn away. ^^^| 


lo thought, in wish, in preeept, now I % ^^^| 


"Wiih thy departed bouI. My polar star ■ ^^^| 


Whieh ever present, stiU shall be to me ^^^| 


Alive ; for in my breast thy soul esists. 


And still exerts its undimiuish'd force." 


Three times ihe sun his tiery orb had quencird 300 


In darkness, and again dim night had spread 


Her vast and sable pall o'er all the hcavens, ^_ 


Unspangled by its brilliant gems ; and morn, ^^^H 


Siekly an<i faint, appear'd eVn now to weep. ■ ^^^H 


Thb happy omen Eeeeliuo seiz'd, ^^H 


Onee pious, to devaie the night to her ^^^H 


Greai obsequies. Rumour had spread hoth far ^^^H 


And wide ; all were in wild amazement lost • ^^^H 


That she, who half in other worlds had dweh, ^H 


8till ahould be doom'd to die ; for Padua, SIO ^^M 


Great in the niagie art, had b!a/.on'd forth ^^^H 


Her fame, high moviug in ambition's liphere. ^^^H 


Most liind she was to those of low degree, i ^^^| 
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^ jM;«r i«r mmkadwmard^ or eniel spite. 
Aikd iMMT whm ftom keasts pn^HT d tD 
^ A«^ Mint r ipauAd |njra- gI* ekne 
^if4sfx^ (Wimdem the OHdtitiide diat theB 
AnMiAilnid iauMad d>e hhy fiowiiing btow aV 

^ffiiiM Imtd tmmnt, mep md eieet, tliM tfads 
J^ gmii ^miimif ^"^ keeoi a£ff 
M^ ^^iipk <^'«r tlist rMt aod £n1ale pUbi 
tiMm4m% wide £k« Padaa to Po; 
IKyir i^M^'d tiie mdtA pogeant £nlli, windiiig 
t^lk^ it/ m$IM\m tnmnphs lotiiid tbe fietted iiieae 
^>f t^wPf4«» dtdkarte to I)dpW Go^ 
iPf tih( ikm wAtme boiU of maitud Rone, 
t» f0iiM4 mrny^ thtt •eem to iiio^e anmnd 
iitmi ^VfMJ^\ <xilitnm ; g^orioudy it wouiid 890 

VitmH hmtmh to tbe bose m solemn file, 
HmtAmili'A m miiMtiek^r lugubrious. Fint 
lu m^ aum tbe bandt of Holj Churdi, 
Wiii$ «ii Um tratn of priesta aud monks reduse» 
iyhmmuuff aloud tbe serriee of the dead ; 
A ret^umn £cir ber soul, tbat ueeded prayer 
Aiid intereesiioii stroug, t* obtain the graoe 
Ihnmg wbidi without limit is, on all 




May fall ehasing away diM!pcst despair, 
Deep tbough jt be as oeean's raging waYes, 
Engulphing without hope. The dtep ton'd ehoir 
Pour'd their melodious hymns with hearts sineere, 
Eamest and eontrite, to assuage tlie wrath 
Of Heaven, that now, in ehastiseinent of sin, 
Wreak'd his worst vengeance by a tyrant's ami. 
Next eame the damsels elad in virgin white, 
Emblem of their own spotless state, and from 
Their heads depended deeent the long vcil ; 
Enrob'd like Greeian daughters, graceful on 
They raov'd as to a sacrifice of yore ; 
Eaeb in her hand a basket held, from whidi 
At every step she seatter'd tlowers around : 
Herbs aromatie, rosemary and rue. 
Mournful they east their eyes upon the ground, 
At every step tlieir hearts responsive beat. 
The age of love is oft ihe age of woe, 
For hearts attun'd to love are most attun'd 
To grief ; Religion's saintly ritea will oft 
The woman's heart to love and woe invite ; 
F(« at her saered shrine Iove wc invoke, 
Etemal bliss, that glowing seraphs share. 
Religion, hail '■ that fruit delieious dost 
Yield unto all in ev'ry elinie ; aniong 
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Mankind ihy joys ditrused are, with tongue 

That speaks the same to UDiversal man l 

And \q eaeh age, thy eonsolation bUnd 

Hath thine own graee and birth divinc deelar'd. 

And hail, thou universal inan ! ihat art 

Link'd in one ehain of pure intetligenee. 

Hail ! wheiesoe'er thou art, in every elinie ; 870 

To thee I bold, nur vainly pride myselT, 

To be here number'd in a paniul raee, 

Nor to one spot as man to be tied down. 

The earth our portion is, and instiiiet is 

Oui Uw ! our hearts the nionitors of ill. 

And hail, thou holy faith, that link'st mankind 

In one va£t ehain of gentle brotherhoud, 

And draw'si the liue 'twixt man and hrute 1 Thou speak'st 

Wisdom ihrough a voice diviiie, foltowing 

Pure nature, pruiiing her excrescence wild. 380 

Solemn and slow the bier approaehed now, 
Like Eastem paUnquin ; tlie Afric bird 
Had her rieh ptumage lent : it wav'd on high, 
I.ike willows weeping o'er some hallow'd spoi, 
The load proelaiming, Dow go solemn borne, 
The embleai uf our frall mortality, 
That make& our quaiiing lives hang tremblingly 
'TwiKl ho[)c and lUiubl- In nobler minds will ho^ie 




Be of our obseure being the es^nee bright i 
For still we )ive in i'uture and in post ; 
The present never ean we grasp ; we live 
Id hope that swells our being cocqual with 
AU tiroe. So ponder'd then that chieftain proud, 
i Who hardly now eould bear the galling thnugbt 
' That e'en bimself was bul a denizen 
Of earth, and must al last retum in dust 
To elements primeyal ; yet still more 
Fear'd he that if liis spirit surviv'd, never 
I Peaee should hc find t he, who in moek'ry lield 
Those orisons and prayers to God abovc, 
Whom tyranls alt rebelliously defy. 
With wonder all beheld the man who now, 
Duteous to rites divine, eould thus appear 
Mantled in sable garb, tliougb his bright mail 
Shioing amid tlie foIds, like twinkiing stars 
Through ihe blaek elouds, betray'd at onee tiie man 
That frora himself ne'er eould abstraeted be. 
Heavy hc bung upon his airy steed, 
That with elastie step pae'd buoyantiy 
Over tbe grotmd, whose breathing nostrils now 
Seem'd from afar to snuST his native gales 
Of Happy Araby ; a Moor eaeh side 
Ran'd in his stag-Iike head ; with foIded arms 
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Upon his breast, his rider mua'i], in thought, 
On tbings that tnight Iiave eheek'd hia dariiig Aight. 
Behind him eame six hundred valiant leDighta; 
Eaeh 'stead of warlike brand, a Aaiiiing toreh 
Migh held ; as uhen the moon upon the sea 
Sheds her ehaste light, so did their annour elear 
IteAeet the pallid gleam around ; ghastly 
Th' unvizor'd warriors look'd, grim as a troop 
Of ghosts that wander on the banks of Styx. 

These were the knights, true to his high eomnuuids 
To pieree through 5quadrous on the tremhling field, 
O'erlhrow an host in battle, or pour forth 
Vengeance on a devotcd land ; these were 
The knights who, at his aignal, proudly drew 
Their AamiDg falcliions in the cava]eade 
Of that imperial chief, who in dispute 
Did to his vassal theii muintoin liis sword 
Was best (for Eeeelino odcc did poy 
Homage and fealty lo a sovereigii lord). 
His own true blade he drew, Aourish'd alofi : 
The lighlning fir"d llie bosoius of his knights ; 
Six hmidral swords all gliller'd in the air. 
Sulleu the Em|>eror said. " Thy sword, I own, 
O. Eeeelino, betler i» than niine!" 

Openiiig wide iu pond rous gaU*, tlie ehureh, 
I'ortal of toml)S tht- (»ageant now nwiu-^ 




Id. 
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I 



Portal of tlie grave : for Ueligion i* 
The iofty areh that's llirown froni eartli to n 
We eannot reaeh, but u'er that areh ihat dotli 
Th' inSnite eombine with our darker state 
Below, thai hath thrown man drifting hetwixt 
Two awful tides, haii angel, half a brute; 
Swimming on hope, he strives and gasps for breath 
Etemal. Eeeelino enters now 
Thefane, struek withthese thoughts, that evcr will 
Flit through the heart of e'en a reekless nian. 
A thousand voices swell th' liamionious dioir, 
Ten thousand tapers bi'illiant burn aroiind ; 
The solemn dirge — tbe mareh of death— deep in 
The diamal gravc the heart benumiyd duih sink. 
Quick froni their steeds ihe mailed warriors spring 
In double rows ; their torehes' fitful blaze 
Glares oo tlieir warlike mien ; the tomb receive8 
Its BBcrifice, remorseless aiid most sure 
Pledge of inortality, that none e'er sparea ! 

■ The tomb is elos'd : sudden the ihunder growls 
Aloud, shaking ihe rivcD dome, now strtiek 
By furked bolts of Heaven''s high wralh dcfy'd ; 
The rain in torrents pours, then suddenly 
Is pareh'd by blasts of a resisiless wind ; 
The shiver'd roofnow inward falls; horrid 




And nought remains, save the blue &amc, his stepi; 
That beekons on. The viHioQ he obeys 
That points to Padua; the beaeon liglit 
Still gleams before his eourser's head ; behind 
eiose follow'd him those knights, whose sealed eyes. 
Beheld the ^ision not; yet true tt> him, 
Where'er he mareh'd, they foHow'd in his train. 
What anarehy doth reign when spirits eome 
From Heaven or Hell to prowl about on eartli, 
To guide or warn us, or perehanee to give 
Knowledge uf things that are too dark and deep 
For human ken. Still our unbounded souls 
Love to hold converse with what Ues beyond 
Our reaeh, and strive to traee tbe hand of fale. 
This awrul truth strikes deep the hunian breasl, 
Agents of fate, that dwell beyond the pale 
Of nature, sometimes will appear to us 
In form, somelimes invisibly aet on us, 
Whispering in dreams, or giving warnings by 
Omen. This world stands not alone, nor ean 
Our ey&«ight reaeh the sphere on whieh our being 
Dotb move ; we darkly see, but deeply feel 
Our fate ; ealm should we then its doom abide, 
For every mortal's doom is ever fix'd. 
No armour ean resist the dart of deaih. 
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1 ward off woe : 



Fate will hurl c 



B anil seeptrea to the earth, 



1 erowns a 
And rouse a people madd 'ning like the waves 
Of the iieree irouhlous sea, wheii (empests roar. 
One hour that night a dreadful earthquakc shook 
E'en the far Breseia ; dwellings were hurl'd down ; 
The peaceful burghers pass'd from aleep to death, 
Or rather wak'd to add their shrieks unio 
Tiie erush of reeling walls and riven roofs ; 
So that the Bhetian Alps rebellow'd to 
The yell. Sueh were the orgies thai 'm Hell 
That nighl were held ; a eomet horrid glar'd 
With blazing mane, sweeping through air, that f!x'd 
Th'- affrighted gaze of a whole prostrate raee, 
I'repar'd to bend their neeks siibmissive]y 
Unlo the axe. Unsear'd by portonis dread, 
Onward undaunted Eeeeiino rode; 
Led by the Aarne irivisible to nll 
Bul him, to Padua eame he; and, as when 
A bleak and nipping frost enerusts the plain, 
Stumbling and sliding with uneertaiu steps 
We ereep olong, so by his presenee then 
ehiird was the tide of life ; sileni he rode 
'Mid desart streets, easements and doors f«st bur'd ; 
BroUhleas gus[)icioi: ^lar'd abroad, and ean- 




t'ring tbe jaded heart, and pallid fear, 
Distraetion wild, and fell despair, their reign 
Resum'd. Far henee now eourage fled; vengeance, 
Whose dagger thirsts for tyrant's blotwi, benumb'd 
And tifeless lay. The tyrant now in haste 
His eouneil ealls, and deep deliherates 
On high designs tu flx his iron rule. 

Say, Muse, Df all the horrors that do most 
Afflict maokind, what ploee is meetest .'' Where 
The Pandemonium of all guile, if not 
In lyrant's eouneila ? Need we ihen for worse 
Go seareh the depths of Hell ? No ; for in Hell 
A raee exists in nought akin to us, 
Whilst tyranls are of our own Aesh and blood ; 
Their teethless guras our mother*B nipple oft 
Have presa'd, and drawn the seIf'Same tide Df milk ; 
They wlll with treaeh'rous smiles our presenee greet, 
And still with smiles hear our o'erstrain''d jointa 
Crack on the bed of torture ; sighs they hear 
Wruog frora ihe heaving bosom 'reft of all 
The elements that nature gives to glad 
Our bearts, air, earth, and fire, and water pure. 
Pause then, my Muse, lest my distraeted brain 
Tost in this maze of horror, blind with rage, 
Should on my argument c'onfusion throw ! 
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Now tliiek as leaves that strew lli' autumnal brooks 
Spies, vemiiii vile, whose prey ia man, abound ; 
£ach wiih his ready tale, by maliee bred, 
Or for the priee of blood ; false swearers teem ; 
Murder assumes the legal robes, and thron'd 
In state, a solemn nioekery displays. 
Rapine and fraud, usurping the Iiigh name 
Of justice, lurk beneath her saered garb. 
The veil of ntght that covers erimes of less 
Offenders eoyers too the ^ant siiis 
Of rulers ; at that mystie hour, like heasts, 
They leave their lair to prowl abroad for prey. 
Hark to that shriek ihat pierees ihrough the night ! 
Bonelli, now the good, the upright judge, 
Is seixed, torn frQm a wife's fond arms away, 
From her whose tenderness sole giierdon was i 

For all his labours ; from liis ehildren tom. 
Ab tlie m8JE*tic oak uprooted falls, 
The tender auplings erusiiing in his fall, 
The tender branehes that aronnd him grew, 
'Reft of ihe parent tree will droop and die. 
Hpright in eonseious virtuc lirm he walks, 
Like an old Roman, to his priaon walls: 

. lliatf«nrd durigeon 'erst by Zilio built; 

1 of MiU», who boasteii loud tliat ne'er 



Pnsons like Iiis were built before, for they 

Excluded light and air beyond what yet 

Maliee had e'er contriv'd ; dreadful they were 

To the iniirm of purpose, but to those, 

Th' heroie souls who thirst for lastiug fame, 

Wbo look on Iife as part, and not the whole 

Of their great being, and death the passage sweet 

To boundless liberty, to those they were 

But beds of roses ; e'en so thought he then, 

That upri^t man, who in great juEtice' eause 

A willing martyr to the stake was led. 

The inborn virtue of liis swelHng heart 

Glow'd with a tlame so holy, so divine, 

So fervent, as t' exclude all outward pain. 

What though your raeks the bloody drops raay wrinj 

Prom agon!zing nature, tyrants ! no ! 

Ye ne'er ean harm the firm and upright soul .' 

The ^gnal given, destruetion's work begins 

On evcry side ; fathers and mothers, all, 

Priends, loTers, brothers, are to duranee dragg'd. 

There was a voice of weeping in thy streets, 

Padua i a Toiee of weeping and despair 

For those that were not ; iiiatrons elasp their hands 

And wildly run abroad, and tear their hair 

That Aoala disheveU'd o'er their frantic ^orms; 
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Wan widow'd mothers inoiin o'er orphan babes, 
And aged fatherB fcel or seem to feel 
In their own frames eKch agonizing throe, 
Eaeh ihrob of pain their sons are doom'd to fcel ! 
The holy monk» reeluse put iip Iheir pray'rs 
For aid to Hcaven, whenee aid ean only eonie, 
To avert the fury of ih' apostate's son. 
The priesU uiore aclive, eonsolation gjve 
Of pious offices ; indignant tliey 
Behold their labours marr'd, the brave, the wiae* 
The best, firat to destruetion doom'd ; the bravc, 
The wise, the best, the tyrant's yielims are. 
Uprose the raan of God froni his aiek eoueh, 
St. Anthony, whuise (ongue melliiluous 
Pour'd the rieh dew of heavenly manna on 
His flock forlorn. Arm'd with the ihunderbolts 
Of Holy ehureb, fear he had none ; martyr 
And patriot true was he, not doalh hc shunn'd, 
So he but serv'd the people and his God; 
For tliine espeeial eare the people are, 
O, Holy Motber Church, thy ehildren they! 
Thy eause and their's and God's, in union sirong 
Go hand in hand, indissotubly link'd, 
And worse than worst apostaey her erime, 
When she a syeophant to rulers iiims. 




ihe people's eause abandoning ; 
For ehureh and State should ever scver'd bc, 
Elae the Greator we a vassal make 
To kings, or their ally, to rivet fast 
The gtdling ehaina of civil slavery .' 
Bound on his high beheet the saint appear'd ; 
Though bent with siekness and the weight of years, 
Nerv'd was his soul to thot great cntcrprize, 
For justice and humanity to plead. 
Tuo seldom ean the admonitory voice 
Of hoiy men e'er toueh the seared hearts 
Of ruiers: they, intrenehM in fancied power, 
Are stung to madness with tlie jufit rebtike ! 
As when on Lybiao sands, the king of beasts 
Th' UDwary travclier deseries afar, 
Hts ndes he laslies, shakes his brindled mane 
Wiih rage ; noi with iess rage the tyrant view'd 
Th' intriider bold ; but when that brow serene, 
Tlie apmtolie fervor of thal eye, 
That seem'd lo turn to other worlds from this, 
Had met the lyrant's gaze, baek started he 
Surpris'd, lialf unresolv'd, then lent an ear 
To the great preaeher'a honie'd words, that like 
Harmoi 



s musie luU'd the storm, and ehang'd 
;o iKinitenee ; 



lumbly lie 



To elieek ibe fury of his base revenge, 

And eontrite from the eity to retire. 

Vaiii moekery of eontritioD l his retreat 

Was but the signal to unleasli the hoitnds 

Of Hell- In ihose deroted walls no hope, 

No respite, no reiwse was found ; for tliere 

His reekless miniong, drunk wiih blood, are still 

Tlie miniiters in thoae dread orgies, till 

Th' arehpriest of blood retiirn ; that day her sons 

Padua pour'd forth ta hear the doom of him, 

Her firsl, best citizen. Higb on a throne 

Of state in his Tast hall the tyrant sat, 

His barons, and his chivalry around, 

(To guard his life on whieb liang all tbeir lio{>es !) 

ReHeeted glory on tbeir brilliant cbief. 

His fame attraeted followcrs, bis deeds 

Of arms had evcr lilled his ranks witb names 

Of high renown ; his stature low and snioll 

lleaeb'd not the eommon height, but awful was 

As to giganlie mould wben all with fear 

Beheld that haughty step and warbke mien, 

And heard ibat voice, that like the trump of war 

eommands, and saw, o'erpowering pver, flash 

His conqucring eye, that in tbe battle, ealm 

Tbrougii eiouds or dust, and reeling 3quadrons shook. 
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Could elear diseern, itnd tbeii direet that voice 
To rally broken liosts, and stem the tide 
Of (ight. Sueh was the reekless man wlio now 
Aseends the judgnient seal ; around he easts 
A baleful look that deep dismay inspires 
In ail, Rainero's patriot heart except. 
Hc, the just idol of a peopie's love, 
Is led to saeriGee; though pale his eheek, 
Firm is his step : the soul invincible 
Has lent his limbs a vigour not their onn, 
Though on the raek they late had tortur'd heen. 
A moment on ihe tyrant liigh enthron'd 
A glanee he eaiit, and straiglit a ehaiige eouie o'er 
His features ; 'twas not fear, but rage 
And indtgnation ewelling in his breast, 
Tbe jn(Igment-seat profaned thus to see, 
The people's neeks a lowly footstool made, 
And murder thus in ermine rohes array'd. 
eiose on his step fair Leonora earae, 
Girt wilh a group of sons and daughters, sucli 
As not old Rome, nor the fan>'d raee of lliose 
Who ersl beleaguer'd antique Troy, eould e'er 
the matron lost those eharms 



purpass; i 
That do r. 



I, afu.'r fresh youth is past. 



To riper years ; deep grief had prey'd upon 
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Her eheek and dimni'd the lusire of her eye ; 

But there was stiU tran^uillity, iliat show'd 

A soul tliat not unequal was to bear 

The ills of fate : sueh was the wife of liim, 

Whom Eeeelino now did thus address, 

" Foul traitor, hear thy doom ! thy erime is known, 

And Padua owes her saTety to my eare. 

I know thy league with Almerie, I know 

Thal olhers false as thou, in seeret iurk. 

'Tis ever ihus that foul eonspiraey 

Palls her in thiekest night, nor ever dares 

In noontide blaze her blood-stainM front to show ! 

But thou, deteeted traitor ! for thy eriine 

Thy worthless llfe is foffeit to the iaw." 

He spoke, and straight arose around a deop 
And hollow murmur, like autumnal gusts; 730 

There was a movement to and fro that shook 
That throng like reeds ; die c}iieftaina grasp'd their swurds, 
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And Eeeelin 



a than fear, 



Muffled his doak in folds around his breast. 
Hell seem'd to lour upon his dark'ning brow. 
As deem'd he that he saw in those dark signs, 
The sure forerunnera of rebellion's storm. 
Swift as the Ughtning darts on the frail beeeh, 
That spreads ita Hglit and graccful branehes wide, 



And lcaves it stripi»\l and borL', so tlid tlie words 

Of Eeeelino sudden bliglit tlie hopes 

That haply yet might linger rouiid the heart 

Of Leonora: on her knees she sinks 

Id all the reeklessness of deep deBpaitt 

eiaspng in agony her frantic hands ; 

Wilh tearless eyes uptum'd for aid she prays 

To Heavcn, th' avenger of the widow's wrongs ! 

Not so It^nero ; truth and justice swelt'd 

His Tearless heart ; his ]ovc of wife, of friends, 

Of ehildren, now was lost in love of all 

Mankind, whose glurious ehatnpion he stood forth; 

Though well he knew how Almerie had died 

UpoD the raek, yet nowise daunted, he 

This bold retort hurl'd in the tyrant's teeth : 

*' Trailor'a a nanie I own not ; for to tliee 

Nor fealty, nor allegianee do I owe, 

Usurper as thou art, who hast achicv'd 

A conquest e'er our Hberties, aud still 

Uphold'st thy hated rule by foreign force, 

Tbe ver}- bloodhound of our foreign foeB ! 

Kty hlood this day that's shed shall spriukte deep 

The Boil, from whenee fair freedom's tree shall spring, 

And grow until its boughs o'ershadow wide 

My DAtire land." Hc spoke, and suddonly 
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There burst a shriek fixMii every manly breast, 

A Bhriek, sueh as to guilly ears speaks loud 

Of yengeanee. So deem''d Eeeelino : then 

Fear ebeek'd his fahering Toiee ; aghast he stood, 

Till he beheld ihat pale blue Aame that play'd 

Around his victim's head, and seem'd to bid 

Him strike. Alas ! thy knell is rung, old man '. 

Thy fated hour has struek ! ihe tyrant haiis 

That pledge maternal, and triumphant sees 

His natal star, lord of th' aseend^inl, rise 1 

Sentenee was pasb'd, that he, Rainero, should 

Bebeaded be, his house raz'd to the ground, 

His body buraed, and ashes thrown to air ; 

Hts wife and ehildren, outeasts on the earth, 

LiTing to eurse the treason of a sire l 

A sound was heard, a dull, dead sound, that slniek 

The lisiening ear of night. At morning's dawn 

The early passer-by ihe seaSbld yiew'd, 

An insttmt paus'd to gaze, and then in haste, 

Crusstng bis breast, and on his patron saint 

Ca]ling, with look averted, burried by. 

The low'ring douds, the moming dark and ehill, 

The weeping skies usher'd tbe fatal day, 

The pond'rous bells, from eonyent and from ehureh, 

ehapel, and dome, swung slow with sullen roar, 
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And l)id the living for tbt- solemn hoiir 

Of death prepare. The knell in every breasl 

An eeho found ; loud was ihe people's grief 

(Untutord they their feelings to suppress), 

Aiid not less deep, though silent, WEts that gricf 

That sought not vent in tears, nor spoke in aught 

Save the distraeted look, the downeost eye, 

With leaden gaze, fis'd on the ground, that s<Km'd 

To eount eaeh heavy foot9tep as it fell. 

Then was there fiocking to ihe shrines ; nor eould 

The ehurehes half eontain the throng that soon 

The desert ehampaigu had poiir'd forth. Their babes, 

That to the breast yet hung, mothers had brought ; 

Old roen, bed-ridden, dragg'd their hmbs to see 

Him who had dar'd a tyrant's rage defy ! 

The prison gates audden unbarr'd, forth eomw 

The ear of death, drawn by two sable steeds ; 

Firm and ereet Rainero stands : his brow 

As lofty, and his mien as proud, as when, 

With the deathlesa laurel erown'd, vict'ry's meed, 

Some Roman conquerorcliaib'd the Capitol. 

The patriot joy'd to see his purpose great 

Deeply had sunk in every heart ; where'er 

He raov'd along, the erowds, on bended knee, 

The pious " Miserere" ehaunted loud. 



As tliough th' Alniighty punish'd all iu hini. 

Furiou!i the soldiers view ihe seene, and quick 

A passage elear; their praneing steeds are urg'd 

O'er the (levoted throng, wlio lineet as if 

All sunk in apathy, anrl weary all 

Of life, or with a holy zeal inspir'd, 82 

To emulate ihe death of him, who falls 

A martyr'd patriot. Firm the sealToId now 

Rainero mounts { eaeh Toiee is mute; no sound, 

And se^ree ihe hushM speetator dares to breathe. 

His eye brlghl beam'd with Heaven's own hght; his tongui 

FraLight with surpassing eloquence, }xiur"d forlh 

Gonsolatory words to raise their hopes, 

Whieh now 'neath tyranny's relentless hand 

Lay erush'd, " Oh friends, weep not for me," he eried, 

" The ruddy drops that soon shall eease to warm 83 

My heart, will ery for vengeance from the ground. 

That ery is nut unlieard. I see the storm 

That soon at freedom'B t-all shall wake, nor eease 

To rage, till every foul impurliy 

Of rule despotie far away is swept, 

And purify'd our natal air !" No more 

Was heard ; the elaiigor loud of trumpels druwii'd 

His v(»cc. Then on the bluek his head he laid 

Serenely down. — Thore was a pause — and loud 
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Tbe hatehet rung ; and oii tlie sea^Tuld roird, 

I>i£sevcr'cl froin the trunk, tlie gory heBil. 

Quick from that va5t assembled miiltitude 

Roee now a shriek, hoth loud and shrill, that rent 

The skies, and thrilld eaeh brea&t ; louder it wa» 

Thon e'en the sound of elarion, aud of trump, 

And martial instrument ; a boding oote 

ll gave, tliat his illustrious blood 

Flow"d not to earth in vain. Then from their knees 

Arose the erowd, and with impetuous force 

Rush'd on ihe guards ; the seaiTold was ti'erthrown ; 

The soldiers plung'd their swords in kindred breasts ; 

Aod ghosts unnumber'd ful]ow'd his dread sliade, 

To seek their desltny in worlds unknowr, 

As when in Carribeaii seas, sudden 

Prom B dettd ca!m a hurrieane bursts fortli ; 

The gallant ship, that spread her wanton breast 

To woo the fickle breeze, unheeding still 

The rising storm, a wreek beeoines, ere yet 

Her erew ean furl the sails, or ply the helm ; 

Shiver'd like reeds her masts, her canva8 lorn 

In thousand tatters, sport of every gale, 

She rides a moment, till the angry waves 

Brenk o'er her hulk, and Oeeaii's rav'nous jaw8, 

Wide ppening, at one gulp, suek in their prey : 



Sueh and so sudden did ihe people's rage 
Kise into niadness, as with impulae blind 
They forc'd ihe barrier, and ihe bleeding eorse 
fiure off in short-liv'd triumph. Rallying boon, 
The seatterd bands unite ; th' avenging hand 
Drew forth the thirsty blade, and threw the sheath 
In wrath away. Th' aiTrighted erowd in turn 
Baek driv'n reeedes, and soon the earth drinks deep 
Of hunian blood. Thal day saw babes expire 
On tbe same hreaEt whenee tirst tliey drew ihe slream 
Of hfe— sawage, andyuuth, and infancy, 
Grandsire, sire, ehild, in the same camBgefBl]. 

The ihrong's dispers'd — the din hath eeas'd — ihe ealm 
Of dealli prevailB around — no voiee is heard, 
No hand is rais'd t' ohstruet the cavalcade, 
That in moek porap bears to the funeral pile 
The eorse. Where is Raineros widow'd wife ? 
Does she yet linger round the liearth, tlit Imme 
No longer hers ? With fainting steps and slow, 
The threshold now shetiuils, and follow'd by 
Her unfledg"d brood, elasping her hands, obtesta 
The He&vens to support her woe. Its kind aid 
Heaven now doth granL Majestic in her grief, 
She walks through desert streets, wiih eorses ntrewn, 
The eorses of her friends ; one baekward look 
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She turns around, nnd sees tlie misereants bent 
On their iinholy taak, now tearing down 
Her roof ; shudd'ring she passes on, nor psus'd 
Till on ihe spot where, sport of every wind, 
Are strewn ihe yet warra ashes of her lord. 
Bends Leonora tn her niournful lask ; 
With pious hands eolleets the saered dnst, 
Relies of her unbounded love, to be 
Moisten'd by daily tears, so to keep green 
The tnetnory of him, and of her wrongs, 
Wilhin her soul ; and thought of vengeaucg deep 
Into tlie breasl of her wrong'd sons instii. 

Ye who have ever known what 'tis to lose 
Sonie dear priz'd object, will in sadness feel 
How sweet ihe eonsolation thus to eling 
E'en tu the uneonseious dusl ; not sweeter is 
Tlie breath of Spring's first Aowers to him long in 
eities elosely pent, he, when, wand'ring fortii 
Ai dawn, by pleasant brooks, or on the brow 
Of wood-eapp'd hill, lists to the early notes 
Of lark, tliat tow'ring o'er eiiameU'd meada, 
Blithe swells its warbling throat. Vet greater balm 
To her siek soul, the dust of him so lov'd 
Frotn eominon 6ust to separate. Resign'd 
Tu lesser ills, she hids a lasl adieu 



To Padua's walls :— " Parewell, proud Bpires, farewell ! 

Ye, that the site of one yast eharnel house 

But mark, and, Yainly pointing to the skies, 

CovGr a den of tyraats, bloodier far 

Than furious ttger, or that serpent huge 

Thai writhes and venom spits on I.ybian sands. 

Padua .' onee for learning fam'd, onee fam'd 
For magie art, say what malignant power 
Has conjur'd up some demon thus to blight 
Thy high and palmy state? Wiihin thy whIIb 

1 6rst saw light and grew to womanhood, 
Nurs'd by a tender mother's eare, wlio, dow 
Haply s eorse, on the eold ground may lie, 
Unwept. unhous'd, food for ravening dogs, 
Or birds of prey, that seream and hovcr o'er 
This wretehed eity lost ; or, if she lives, 
Worse may betide, and reason lose her seat 
Within her aged brain. Ahnie! methinks 
E'en though far-csilt^ fnim my native soil, 
Her frantic eries, that eail upon her ehild, 

Witl reaeh my distant ear. Long years have roll'd, 
And days of joy have pass'd, sinee iirst a maid, 
Modest, with distsiT by my aide, my spouse 
Then sought my hand, whose glorious ashes nuw 
Throughout fair Italy I'U seatler wide. 
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Oh ludy ! oii thee I eall to pour 
Down retributioo on the heads of those 
Relentless monsters, who thus seourge maiikind ! 
Oh, widow'd wife I mother of helpless babes, 
Who in luKuriouE pleiity have been rear'd ; 
By fame, by power, by wealth your eradles were 
la ehildhood roek'd ; eruel's the fate that dooms 
Your tender youth to hopeless poverty ; 
Your soie inheritanee this dusl, nnd hste 
Etemal to tyrannie rule ; the dust 
Illustrious of your murder'd sire, receive 
As preeious ointment on your youthful heads, 
Aod Heaven adjure in your most holy eause !" 

No more she spoke ; by tears and sobs convulB'd 
She seiz'd the urn, tbe ashes on their heads 
She sprinkled ; and, while humbly kneeling round 
Her ehildren, swore t' avenge their father's death. 
The night benign now thrsw her sable veil 
O'er this devoted land, to Leonora 
ImA, and by the deerees of fate aeeurst. 
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Akd iiow arose the glurious orb of day 

To WDO ihe earth, and by his genial lieal 

To wake to light and hfe all thiags, and them 

To blest fecundity to bring. He shone 

On ail, on all diiiUs'd his gen'rou.s rays ; 

Italia (Phttbus' favorite, fairest bride !), 

In amorous uiood he woo'd, with fruitful gusl, 

More bless'd than either of her sisters twain, 

Iberia proud, or ihriee heroie Greeee, 

Who on eaeh ade of her reeline, whose fe€t 

Oeean doth lave, eheeking tlie Afric gale 

That sultry btows o'er ihe Lavinian shore ; 

He woo'd his best lov'd bride, and saw that froai 

Her teeming womb Aow'd life and joy ; replete 

With graee, she reigns queen of the temp'rate zoni 

In her fair Paradise, whose lofty walls 

On cvery side shut out the rullian winds, 

That, furious, from their norlhtrn prison 'seap'd. 
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e.ber gentle realin. 
fii4lK4nKls ye thus ean stay ; 
But ean ye stop the still more ruAian steel, 
Thsl anns barbarian cunquerors, who elimb 
Vour eloud-eapp'd heads, and, likt; an atalanehe, 
O^erwhelni the iand with ruiD and despair i* 
Oh, Sun I ihy glory lias been shed upon 
Th'ts realm of intelltelual light, (that ne'er 
ean quenched be, ihat lias withslood the storm 
Of all th-.' passions of the human breast), 
Sioee first the Mantuan Muse of old awoke 
Her gracefu] song (that sung of Ilion 
O'erthrown : and how that Dardan chief had fuuncl, 
On the Au&onian shore, a seeond Troy). 
Thou'st view'd fair Preedom in the fullest lieight 
Of her meridian lieam^, when not tliine own 
Might vic with her's, that on the dazzled world 
Shed day intolerable, and the Aight 
Of her dread eagles tit to soar afar, 
E'en froiD thy riain;; to thy oeean eoueh. 
Oh, Italy ! queen of the temp'rate zone ! 
Oo thy delieious eUme the Sun ever 
Will soften all ihy many grievous ills ; 
For he pours forth his iloods of light upon 
Mountain, and lake, and beautoous (ield, fcatouird 
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With gracefiil viiies along, depeudiog from 

Tlie juicy mulbeiTy ; nor ean hia rays 

By iheir thiek foliage e'er be dimm'd, whieh stoop 

To lurn to brightest gold the plenteous gifis 

Of Geres (wilh sueh ardour is she woo'd). 

The milk-white oxen, vasl in siie, that turn 

The slimy elods of the alluvial soii, 

The fruils mature and mellow, and the ilowers, 

In brightest eolours blown, in the great slar 

Of day rejoice. Hiul to your peerlesa might, 

Bright sun-warm'd dames ! who first stand rang'd withi 

The ranks of Venus — priestesses of love 1 

Nor for proud stature or full form, the nymphs 

That Hghtly tread Iberia'ssoil with you 

Can vie ; with graee majeslic you appear, 

And nature pure tliat majesty adorns ; 

Ye too rejoice in his ereating rays; 

Tliose rays reflected are in your fuU eyes, 

That benm the ardour and siniplidty 

Of love, whieh ihus enhanee your full-blown eharms, 

That bloom tn all the riehness of delight. 

Now had the Sun reaeh'd the mid aky, and shone 
On Milan'a eostly dome, that brilliant stands 
In daz2ling wliile array ; of tnarble built, 
roliiih'd, it M-ndb a lublre forth, tliat eyi^ 
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Unus'd ean dimly see ils eouDtleas spires, 
Slatues, and iiinnaeles, and riehest frieze ; 
A glittering teinple gorgeous to behold 
It shines without; wiihin, ihe awe-struek sight 
Might deem disptay'd a. druid's saered wood, 
So sternly frown the eolumns, that around, 
Like giant oaks, tllng their vast arms to meet 
Tbe frettcd roof, where mimie foliage, wreath'd 
In thousand farms fantastical, is trae'd. 
This glorious fane a generous saint had rais'd, 
Saint eharlea of Borromeo was he nani'd ; 
Pious he was, and deem'd that Gbarity 
Was man's most grateful saeriiiee to God. 
Pirst-born of Heaven, fair Gharity ! of Graee 
Uivine, ihe daugbter thou ! of Nalure bland 
The emblem I whose primeval law and thtne 
Ib hanoony ; too seldom art thou found 
la domes pontitieal, (for eharity 
A most unpriestly virtue is esteem'd 
But to belong lo weak enihusiasts). 
The martial virtues priests h3ve oft assum'd, 
And made the Church of God most warilke liere 
On earth ; for every seet doih ever seek 
J>onunion proud, sounding the trump uf war. 
Peateto his ashes, holy s-ainl ! whose life 



:iCKLlNn UA KOMANU. 



A satire is to maiiy of liia tribe ; 
For soft-ey'd Charity, affrighted now 
By unrelenting war, hath ta'en her Aight 
From diver3 splendid fanes and ahars rieh ; 
And she liath lighted on the desert waste, 
Or on the forests vast, where sealter'd man, 
Frcsh froni his Maker's hands, with glowing heart, 
In man beholds a bruther nian ; and ne'er 
To swell the pomp of some ambitious chief, 
Makes war on fellow beinga ; but if fierce War 
Sliould with his brazen throat bellow aloud, 
The impulse they of nature folIow, urg'd 
By stom of passion wild, whteh ever hath 
The instinet been of tlieir untuior'd breasts. 

Now ae the sun slione bnght un Milan's dome, 
A youthful knight ihither his buoyant steps 
Had benl ; of noble birth, of genile blood 
Hesprang; '* Azzo of Este" wns he eall'd. 
llis niarquisate did lie within ihe reaeh 
Of those atl'grasping fangs, besmear'd with bliNKl 
Ot Eeeehno da Roinano, who 
Tyrant of Padua now tbrough the land 
Was nam'd. In sooth, to Milan had hc eome, 
This gentle knight, to provc in tournament 
Thk' prowess hc had shown in eaily light. 



la Hoty Palestine had foughi, and he 

Had won his spurs^ a truee afforded now 

Fil time to meet in Milau his eompeers, 

Prinees and peers, and knights of Italy, 

Who then, in brilliant ehiyalry arrang'd, 

In the moek war prepar'd for steruer blows. 

Graceful he was, of stature tall, and yet 

Of matehless strength : for hard enduranee long, 

His iiery spint, and his anger keen, 

Did to his taper limbs stroug museles knit- 

No boorish knight was he, whose shoulders broad 

A heavy load eould bear ; but light os roe 

He sprang along the ground, Uke to a ball 

Struek by the raeket, that again doth rise 

Froro ihe rebound ; in saddle firm his seal, 

And hght his hand that rein'd his pawing steed, 

That, Centaur4ike, aeem'd but a part of him, 

When iD the lists the knight prepared to run 

(With lanee in rest) the fuH eareer, and dare 

The mimte war. Upon his breast he wore 

The far-fam'd ruby eross, whieh he had won 

In Holy Palestine ; nor gloom did e'er 

His soui invade; for war and pieasure form'd, 

In mirth and revelry he shone ; nor less 

In bloody fray, where deadly blows are denli. 
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He fur higli omprise and liigli sta.tion foriu'(l, 
Fate had prepar'd high eares, and high designs ; 
And radiant Hope her many eolour'd bow, 
Bright beaming 'mid the plaeid aKure sky, 
By etorms unelouded, to bis yuiithful view 
Had giv'n. Th' enebantress only bad be knowii 
In joy's bright hour, nor reek'd he of the elouils 
That baply o'er futurity migh[ hang. 
The dome be enter'd to propitiate her, 
Heav'n's queeo, the blessed Mary ; she who ofi, 
Wlien pareh'd with thirst on Syria's desert sandx, 
To eooling well or gushing spring had led 
His faintiiig steps ; or, in the fearful strife, 
Tbo blow had warded, aim'd by faIchion keen 
OfSaracen; or the dark hissing ilight 
Of winged arrows ; she had arm'd his hand 
With force resistlesa, wlien bis gleaming blade 
Dealt deep destruetion on the Paynim's host. 
The dome he enler'd, and devout]y knell 
At ber bigb altar, and hia orisona 
Pour'd fervenlly : and then, with 9oftend hoart, 
Slowly he rose from patient knees, and turn'd 
To go ; but straigbt bift eyes were fix'd on one 
Whom baply he might deem were ghe to wbom 
Bui now his knee was bent : ro bcuvcnly fair 
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That face, BO rare and cxquiHUc lliat fonTi. 
Ne'er had he view'd "mong captive Turkish inatdt>, 
Or Greeia's daughters, orin Spain, sorith 
Iq Leauty, one that eould with her eotnpare. 
Struggling with grief, faith glow'd in Iier full cyc, 
Glisl'ning in tears, where hopu eelestial aeem'd 
To wake. The youth's most seeret aoul was mov'd 
With pity aiid intense dehght ; speeehless, 
He gaz'd upon the many eharms her form 
Display'd ; and wlien slie rose from bended knees, 
[^She seem'd an angel gliding through the aisle ! 
All now forgot their prayers, and Azzo ga7.'d, 
Nor thought lie that tlie form oii whieh hc gaz"d, 
By fate"a deeree eontain'd the [loteiit spell 
That now should rule his desUny supreme. 
For who ean e'er resist their Fate, ihat still 
With hand invisible doth lead mankind.'' 
Fate, that, obdurate, doth eommand and guide 
Eaeh step ue take ; perehanee our ne\t may be 
Into the dark anddreaded tomb (from whoiiee 
Is no retreat), never again to see 
The glorious Sun ; nor tlie all-eheering Hood 
Of life ; nor woman's beauteous form, 
Oiir eonsolation bland ; iior promise sweet 
Of ehildren yonng, whose early stur miglit else 
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Hc for high emprise and liigh staiion fonn'd, 
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Fate had prepar'd high eares, and high designs ; 
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And radiant Hope her many eoiour'd bow. 
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Bright beaming 'mid ihe plaeid azure sky. 




Dy storms undouded, to his youthful view 
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Had giv'n. Th' enehantress oiily had lie known 
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In joy'a bright hour, nor reek'd he of the irlouils 
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That liaply o'er fulurity mighi hang. 




The dome he enter'd to propitiate her, 




Heav'n's qucen, the blessed Mary ; «he who oft. 




When pareh'd with thirst on Syria's desert sands. 




To eooling well or gushing spring had led 
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His fainting steps ; or, in the fearful strife. 
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The blow had warded, aimd by falchion keen 
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Of Saraeen ; or the dark hissing fiight 
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Of winged arrowg ; she had arm'd his hand 




With force resistless, wlien his gleaniing bladi; 
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Dealt deep destruetion on the Paynim's host. 




The dome he enter'd, and devoully knelt 




At her high altar, and his oHsons 




Pour'd fervently : and then, with 9often'd hoart, 




Slowly he rose from patient knees, and tum'd 
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To go ; but slraight liis eyes were fix'd on one 
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Whom haply he might deem were she to whom 




Bul now his Lnee was Ix'nt : so heavt'nly fair 
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That face, so rare and exquiHite tliat fonn. 
Ne'er had he view'd "mong captive Turkisli maid^, 
Or Greeia's daugliters, or in Spain, so neh 
In beauty, one that eould witli her eumpare. 
Struggling witli gTief, faith glow'd in her full eye, 

r €list'ning in tearai where liopo eelestial seem'd 

' To wake. The youth's most seeret soul was mov'd 
With pity and intense deli^t : speeehless, 
He gaz'd upoa the many eharms her forin 
Display'd ; and when she rose from beoded knees, 

I She seem'd an angel gliding llirough tliL- aisle l 
All now forgot their prayera, and Azzo gand, 
Nor thought he that the form on whieh hc ga/"d, 
By fate's deeree eontain'd the )K)tcnt spell 
That now should rule his destiny supreme. 
Tor who ean e'er resist iheir Fate, that stiU 
With hand invisible doth lead mankind P 
Fate, that, obdurate, doth eonimand and guide 
£ach step we take ; perebanee our next may bc 
Into tbe dark and dreaded tomb (from whenee 

' Is no retreal), nover again to see 
The glorious Sun ; nor the ail-eheering flood 
Of life ; nor woman's beauteous form, 
Our eonsolation bland ; uor prumise sweet 
Of ehildren young, whose' early star might else 



He for higli emprise and liigh stalion fuvni'd, 
Fatc had prepar'd high eares, and higli designs ; 
And radiant Hope her many eoloar'd bow, 
Bright beaming 'mid ihe plaeid a/ure sky, 
By storms undouded, to his youthful view 
Had giv'n. Th' enehanlress oiily had he knowti 
In joy's bright hour, nor reek'd he of the elouils 
That haply o'er futurity might han^. 
The dome he enter'd to propitiate her, 
Heav'n's (jueen, the blessed Mary ; she who ofi, 
When pareh'd with thirst on Syria's desert sanda, 
To eooling well or gushing spring had led 
HIk fainting stepa ; or, in the fearful strife, 
The blow had warded, aim'd by falcliion keen 
Of Saraeen ; or the dark liissing Argtit 
Of winged arrows ; she had arin'd liis hand 
With force resistless, when his gleaniing blade 
Dealt deep destruetion on the Paynini's host. 
Tho dome he enter'd, and devoutly knelt 
At her liigh altar, aod his oriaons 
Pour'd fervently : and then, with 8often'd Iienrt, 
Slowly he rose froni patient knees, and turn'd 
To Ro ; but straiglit his eyes were fix'd on one 
Whooi haply he might deem were she to whoui 
But now hia knee was bent : so heavenly fair 
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That face, so rare and exqui8ite that fnriTi. 
NeVr had he view'd "mong captive Turkisli maid^, 
Or Greeia's daughters, or in Spain, so rieh 
lo beauty, one that eould with her eompare. 
Struggling with grief, faith glow'd in her fuU eye, 
Glist^ning in tears, where hope eelestia! seem'd 
To wake. The youth's most stH^ret soul was mov'd 
With pity and intense dehgbt : apeeehless, 
He gaz'd upon the many ehanns her form 
Di5p]ay''d ; and when she rose froni bended knees, 
She seem'd an angel ghding throtigh the aisle l 
All now fargot their prayere, and Azzo gaz'd, 
Nor thought he that the forni oti whieh hc gaz'd, 
'By fate'a deeree eontiun'd the potent spell 
That now should rule his destiny supreme. 
Tor wlio ean e'er resist their Fate, that stiU 
With hand invisihie doth lead mankind ? 
Fate, that, ubdurate, doth eonimatid and guide 
Eaeh siep »e take ; perehanee our ncxt may bt 
Into the dark and dreaded tomb (fruni svheiice 
Ts no retreat), never again to see 
The glorious Sun ; nor the all-eheering Rwnl 
Or life ; nor womao's beauteous fonn, 
Our eonsolation bland ; nor promise sweet 
ehildren young, whose early stnr might eise 
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Our fadei] joy : and so furgetfulneM 
To bring o'er rolling years, tliat quickly eome, 
And tlien are gone, nor, save remembranee frail, 
Leave aughl behind. Bul tht' enehantress, Ho|>c, 
Dotli spurn ihe grave, doih even spuni the Fntes ; 
For she her brilliant banner waves aloft, 
And tells our vaulting soul, that will not be 
Confin'd, that it shall triumph o'er the grave. 
Thua Hope with Fate is always in fierce war : 
They never will together kindly wend. 
LoDg kT.zo gaz'd, yet in that gai^e was nought 
Save passion's fire, for ne'er the knight had known 
Love*a ehains ; but still had roY'd amongpt ihe goy 
And thoughtless nymphs, that Ukest tuhpsare, 
That please the sigbt alone : nor e'er had felt 
Thal holy Hame that pas»on ean reSne. 
The eye alone will ne'er be tixed ; bul fly 
From glare to glare : and brigbter eolours still 
Will ehase the bues leas bright; but Love hie reign 
Doth fix in ihe eestatie soul, atid there 
Enthron'd a sov€reign lord will be tliai ne'er 
Can bc eontroll'd ; and at his fcet lie all 
The spoilsof war; and he will play with erownii, 
And seeptres too ; still niore the Poet'» wroath. 
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by his tniglity hands be wove, aini Fame 
Shall own that ofi her trump hath loud beeii blowii 
By the sweei breath of Love ; and Nature all 
Deelares his magie and unbridled sway ! 

Say, Mtise, who was the beauteoiis blue-eyed inaid 
Theme of my soog, that pow in haste withdrew, 
And to her vir{pn bower her steps did wend ? 
On banks of pleasant Brenta wa^ she bom : 
Almerieo di Tadi was her aire; 
Of Padua ; who, when Rainero fe!l, 
Had perish'd too ; nor eould his death suAiee 
To giut the tyrant's rage. The bleeding eorse 
Was from the prison borne; the head lopp'd off': 
The Irunk unburied lay ; and his fair fame 
Siamp'd witli the brand of traitor's infamy ! 
Hermione the maid waa iiam'd, whose foriii, 
Aounded and full, dliplay'd the sanetuary 
Of Love ; for Love niight well have ehosen here, 
So fair a shrine, to make !iis long abode. 
()f ivory and alabuster btent 



Her limbs were for 



uld. 



[ That their transparent form8 might almost seem 



I To melt ii 



r float impaipable, 



ILike the bright moonbeams in thequiet lake. 
k Nor, though she thus beauteous, ethereal. pure 



As sweetest breath of eariy Bowers, not fess 
She glow''(i a woman lo the loueh, tbat tnighl 
The type of all her sex havc be«n. Her breast 
Ad altar was, in nhieh did buni a lamp 
£xhaustles5; whose bright light shed froiii her eyes 
Sueh rays of tendemt^ss, ihat e'en luight tame 
The hon in his rage, and bid him quit 
His prey, and eroueh beneath her feet (for sueh, 
As olden legends sing, is Beauty's power T) ; 
Hervoicc the siher bells would shame; her hair 
Like Temi's waterfall did dazsling shine ; 
NoT fa)rer forai than hers hath Fancy bright 
E'er wove, or Greeian ehisei ever fomi''d : 
In marble breathing with ideal graee. 

Oh, Woman ! arm'd with Love*s reastless pow'r, 
How ofl does terror flash Trom thy full eye, 
And thunder hang upon thy lip? Thy words, 
Like lightning, wiiher the proud breast of mau, 
With all the horrors of the tenipest fiaught ; 
And then one sunny smile of thy soft eye 
Hevives our Irembling heart ; ihe shudd'ring ehiU 
Of thy disdain, Uke elouds, is ehas'd away. 
Disdain, ihat ficrcer is thao lion's roar ; 
More slem than t)Tant's frown, whidi quitc o'ei 
OuT eourage high (shame and coafuaian then, 
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ILike mists, our siek'ning atmosphGre beeoines). 
O'er man, proud man, sueh is thy wond'rous might, 
That men for thee do wealth, and fame, and power, 
Abaadon ; the lead of mankind have left 
Submissive lo be led by thee. The ijueen 
Of willing hearts thou reif;n'st 1 Thy ]wtent spells 
Who ean withstand, enehantresa ? Who resist 
The aubtle fascination of thine eyes, 
Or the sweet poison ihat, like Syren's notes, 
Drops from thy tongue, and, falling on ihe ear, 
Can e'en to madness turn tho brain nf him 
Tbat'a deep imbued (vith philosophie lore? 
In peaee and sadness now did gltde away 
Henuione ; from Brenta's banks had flown 
And rcfuge ta*en in Milan's walls, resolv'd 
To And a knight who would her fathor'8 death 
Avenge; and, inth' approaehing tournament 
Would baltle do, aud brave deltanee hurl 
'Gainst those who might ihe bloody lyrant's eause 
Espouse. And when again slie met the kniglit, 
W ho bore the red-eross a 



I In tbese sad words she anxious 
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'd her s 



" Oh, knight ! who on thy manly breast dost near 
I The bloody eross, emblem and pledge of Him 
I Who died for our redomption ! whieh deelares 
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Thai tbou wilt ibed thine own dear bknd fur right ; 

Hear, ihea, a wretetied dauisers piereiog mes, 

Whose bread with Glial pietr o'eiAows; 

Who sees by day the risMa of her ^ire, 

And nighll^- hi^ars the djipg gttnm that eaiBe 

Proni tbe bless'd marlyr of aa bolir eause. 

Oh, 6od of merey ' how his tortar'd limba 

Were tom upoa tbe raek ; but froiii bts bps 

E'en torture eoiild not rrod coafessiiaa hase. 

Nor him a vile api»la(e prove. He met 

A traitor's doom ; aad now liis fan)e lo me 

More preeious is iIud ever was his life ; 

Though thai adored life, ihai lo me gave 

>!)- being, now gone, hatli quench'd it in despMt. 

Oh, kuight ! upun the ehmer of thy erass 

I eall OD thee ! Dare to maintain tiie righi: 

Tbe ianoeent uphold : thus in tbe Usts 

Thy prowess bigh shall shine, thus the fout stain 

May by thy generous bloud be washed oui." 

While thus she spake, his eyes wiih rage 'gan n>ll ; 
Hia ehanging eolour went and eauie, and quick 
He drew his breath ; iior eould he answer make, 
But bounded to and fro, hke a young stag 
From covcr rous'd, who hears the opening paek ; 
Insulted, ehas'd, yet not afraid, he then 
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Prepares, indignant, for his doom : so did 
The knight that instant piedge hia life, and duom 
That life to eertain death or fanic. Then on 
Kis knees he fell, and elasping in his handa 
The eross, exclaim'd, "Upon thisbadge I swear, 
B^ me the rights of this aggricvcd moid, 
With my good sword, iti elosed lists, shall bc 
Maintain'd ; and I will battle do to death 
Tor her, and her JLSt eause. So help me, God ! 
So help mc, Mary 's blessed Son ! from whoui 
Alone my soul's saWation I do hope." 
Three sleepless nighls he in the ehapel pray'd, 
And, on hia knees, inyok'd his patron saint. 
■\Viih penitenee and prayer he sought to eleanse 
Himseir, and from his soiil to wash away 
The stain of former sins ; that so he might 
f earless approaeh the light, prepar'd ahke 
For death or life. Nor deaih for him had aught 
Of terror ; for he knew that if lie fell 
He left a deathless fame ; and softest eyes 
Od earlh to weep, still to enhanee tliat famc. 
Oh, Love, and Fame, join'd with ReHgioii pure, 
That ilons from grateful hearts alone, and doth 
Make eharity its speeial law towards all 
The human raee ; ye three will eer unite 
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Ap«uUuq pme^ thal nuui doeh ndae mbove 

The enmmnn aphere of man, and fibertj 

Wtll ikeo in hb ciinpCiir*d boaom glow ; 

And la ihat braBl wwiae high the deadly hate 

Or eold ma^iiani power, diat e^er dolh firet 

Ani sour our w«aij soals and gOMw our hearts ; 

ABd oft our sieps SDrion kad to the eaye 350 

Of gamu IkespBir, who sud^s the hlood forth from 

(Xir ^iviiK> and karas oiir woe-wom earease nought 

Bul a Kir« oorsr. Siieh» base Oppnession, sueh 

Thr sul)^<cis are; and sueh hath ever been 

Th V nile delKied» thal m j qiuck warm heart 

Mtt^ kMtthe» aiid, if a word more stroog there be 

Than deadhr hale^ dedare it now, oh, Muse ! 

AwL rather ihan dij reign should long endure, 

Lel wiUesl anaRliT arise without 

Kettorse; and» Bke an hunkane, sweep far 860 

Aoi «H^» «B^ <c^ ^ pestilential air ! 

^TW bullo God, and to his holj kw, 

•rbaii in our purosl benrts «lists; for where 

^hoaU we ihe kv of Cfod disooTer ? (where, 

Bttl in the puw hmtiy whkh is the temple 

lltt hmils h*ve rais'd, and where alone should be 

Hiahiaj«iwpii««»!) 'TisbuttoGod 
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lutthrough hiG own eonsent, by man to be 
Controu]'d ; but rather brave the blewdy {iL-ld. 
That bloody (ield tli' eternai bed hath been 
Of deathless glory : where, in ihy blest eause, 
Oh, saered Preedom, it hath moisten'd been 
By the blaek gore of tyranls ; when the earlh, 
Thirsty and pareh'd by their all-blightiDg breath, 
Hath deeply dnmk of the abundant tide i 
Sesree had Aurora rais'd her rosy head, 
And the ambrosial morn its breatti diffus'd, 
When to the lists with busy steps they press'd, 
Growds upon erowds. Joy dane'd in every eye, 
And expectation Uutter'd in eaeh breast; 
All eager were to view the pageantry, 
With deepest interest fraught ; for mimie war 
Converted was to real blows. Heralds 
Had loud proelaim'd the ehallenge, that in fair 
Hermione's behalf, her ehampion brave 
Proffer'd lo eaeh of Eeeelino's knights. 
Hail, glorious ehi^ah'y ! soul stirring faith 
OfHonour: Honour, that Religion is 
To noble hearta ; and binds wilh stronger ehains 
Than e'er were forg'd from adamantine roek ; 
Stronger than walied eities ; dimgeon keeps ; 
Or than the angry mountain waves, that eross 
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The wide Atlantie, and aie oDward driT'n, 

With force resistless^ in the nigged Baj 

Of Biseay, 'gainst the Lusttanian sbores, 

Or Emerald Isk. Bright Hooour ts a Aanie 

That ever puiest bums in nobkst bearts» 

O^erleaping ali restraints that tyrant Law, 

Daugbter of oid Ghieane and beldame Power, 400 

Would put around us; she whose hungry maw, 

Insatiate ever, craves for eonstant food, 

And, like the grave, on earrion e^en wiU feast. 

Avaunt, thou hypoerite ! that dost pretend 

To dry our eyes, whilst most thou mak^st them weep ; 

That doth equality assume as thy 

Eirst rule ! £qual aHaoe in slavery we, 

Not in the eourt of Honour, wbere the brave 

But to the brave are peers : — oold, limping Law ! 

Thou art the eanker-worm that virtue eats! 410 

Ne^er had the Sun shot his meridian rays 
On seene more brilliant, tban was now display*d 
In Milan*s walls, where Italy pour*d forth 
Her beauty and her chivalry : brigbt dames 
(Whose eyes adjudged the prize) and vaI*rous knigbts 
Assembled in the lists. Above, around, 
Hung gayest tapestry ; flags of bright hues, 
That bore eaeh quaint device of heraldry» 
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Uy woo'd the eeareely Btirring brceze. 
The busy hum that day that rose in air 
From eongregated erowds, sounded like roar 
Of dislani Oeean, when at set of aun 
The ebbing tide dotli eheek his rolling wavcs. 
Now Hourisird loud tlie spint-stirnng sound 
Or trumpet ; sueh a sound, as pealing Torth 
Gen'rous delianee, nervcs the warrior's arm ; 
Pires his warm blood, and bids the manly heart 
Muck at grim visag'd death ; for ba.se were lie, 
The erayen wreteh, who at the trumpet'a eall 
Would quail, nor feel Iiis breaet respunsive beat ! 
At tlie ihird Aourish leap'd ihe ehonipion forih ; 
His armour glitter"d like ihe evening star, 
Brightest in that bright hemisphere, where all 
Mo6t glorious were : his helm of poUsh'd steel, 
Wilh goid inl^d, with rieh and gay device 
Curiously wrought ; his gallant erest did nod 
Above ; of plumes of white ond red, and here 
(Ab if to oioek the gaudy hues around 
By its simplieity), a few smail stalks 
Of bearded wheat were plae'd ; this badge lie ehose 
To mark the prople's eause he did espouse ; 
And his quaint motto was, " God spoed tbe plough." 
Ilis sureoat was of rlehest erimsou »lk, 
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And ihree bright ereseents did display, whieh told 

That he had fought in Palestine ; hb shield, 

Emboss'd with the aehieTemeiits of hb house. 

The emblems bore of his iilustrious raee; 

His horee from far Damaseus had he broiigbt ; 

Nor purer breed ihe Syrian desert boasts : 

And o'er his milk-white skin were housmgs thrown 

Of erimson damask ; light as antelope 

That bounds o'er Arab plains, he well beeame 

His brilliant cavalier ; who reining in 

His high curvettings, lo mid Ust advanc'd, 

And then ihrew down his gauntlet. Now the aound 

Of trurapet eall'd ihe adverse knights to meet 

The ehallengei's defiance ; quicker far 

Than the keen hawk does on his quarry pounee, 

Sprung to the ground a mailed knight, and Heiz'(l 

The glovg ; then vauliing in his seat, he held 

Aloft the pledge, und lond as tempest's roar 

Was then the ery from thal assL'mbled erowd. 

Guido di Manfrcdini was his name, 

From gay Yerona eome ; no bolder kniglit 

In the fam'd Ghibelin band his fa1chiuu drew. 

Skilled in the single eombai, or to lead 

The squadron to the thiekest of the fight, 

Where furious blows are rif"8t ; yet of the skill 
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Of a great eaptain, (one wliose eye and liand 

In erery part o'erlooks and guides ihe fray) 

Nought had he, tliougii full well he knew to wield 

With praetis'd arm expert the sword and lanee. 

Strong his lough limbs and broad his shoulders were, 

His face ili-favour''d, seamed o'er with sears ; 

His eyes were like the Tusean boar's at hay, 

Piery and Aashing with impatient ire ; 

Boisterous in quarrels and noeturnal frays, 

His hand was ever prone t' unsheath the hlade. 

No lady fa'tr he serv"d, but courtezans, 

And diee, and goblet-eups, his pastimes were. 

A Thraeian true, on horsebaek eould he livc, 

Braving both heat and eold, and ready still 

Eaeh eause to serve. His armour batter'd was 

By frequent hard and heavy blows in fight, 

But stroDg and good ; his hamess iitted weli, 

And his firm hand reio'd in a eoal-blaek steed ; 

Oo famous banks of Guadilquivir fed, 

Snorting, he seem'd to spurn the ground he trod, 

As if to mark the lofty pride of Spain ; 

His rider'a erest was blaek and yellow mixt, 

The same bis sureoat (this his party-badge) ; 

A Hprig of deadly yew his helm adorn'd, 

And his device was, '^ Might with me is right !" 
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Ttro brsYer chani|N0O3 oeW in Milan's lisu 
Before wen aeen ; preoeded by their squircs 
Tbey pae'd tbe riiig : their perfect borsenunahip 
Was tbenie of praise wiUi aU. Peorkas, haughiy 
Was Azzo's iDien ; but Guido east at tiines 
UpoD his riTal a sareastie soeer 
That shew'd eoDientpt, aad etHueiousDiess d' skil) 
Huperior. In the foreiDost lodge appeor'd 
Hennione : her fair fi>nn now was Teil'd, 
Whieh shone as doth the sun from 'oeath a doud, 
So that the Nght ean on iis lustre gaze. 
Thia bloooiing vir^, shedding softest rays 
From her impassion'd eyes, waa oow ihe aua 
That shining on this glorious sight, inSam'd 
Her ehampion's heart ; about her head a wreath 
Of white Aowers twin'd, e'en sueh at Aulis onee 
Adorn'd the Greeian virgin's brow, when she 
For sacrificc in Dian's fane was led. 
Nor d:d Hermione less anguish feel, 
Than what o'erwbelm'd her eompeer in distress ; 
Hermione was now to Italy 
Iphigenta to the Greeian host ; 
For should her ehampion fail, niighl beeame Hght, 
And in the eye of law the tyraiit stood 
AitprDv'd. Whin Azzo eame bcfore the maid, 



ihe ntae, mi stretehing out Iier snowy arms, 
She plae'd around lii^ neek the amber beads 
On whieh sbe told her prayers ; they bless'd had been 
By th* holy fatha-, aiul true witoess bore 
Of her devotion ; then the rod-eross knighi 
Duteous his head Inelin'd, as in theEe words 
She spoke : *' Aeeept, oh, knight, this token true, 
That eTer duly mom and €ve my prayers 
To blessed Mary and her Son are paid. 
Her graee benign on thee, oh, generous knight, 
1 eall, and aid to thee in hour of need ; 
Sueh as she gave when bleeding, pareh'd with thint, 
Oq Lebanon thou lay'st ; or wlien beaet, 
Where onee the tents of Kedar slond, by bands 
Of Paynim warriors, thy bright sword o'erthrew 
Rider and horse at one resislleas blow. 
Hear, then, oh, Mary ! thou who ever hast 
The sacrifice devout of my poor heart ; 
Strengthen ihe arm of him who bears the eross 
Upon hls breast; with holy eourage nervc 
His heart, so that the victory be his own !" 
These words she utter'd from her inmost soul, 
Eaeh were breathed in a sigh, deep as drawn 
From eoral bed that 'neath ihe blue waTe lies 
Profound ; now rose her milk-white heaving breart. 
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Like Oeean's swelling bosom at approaeh 
Of threateoing Btom : for in that breast she niew'd 
A storm, as great as ever swept the Bay 
Of Biseay, or the seas beyond the Cape 
Of Hope, whieh oft bold mariners astound l 
A tremor seiz'd his liraba and a eold sweat, 
Not for himsclf, but for llie blue-eyed maid ; 
For woman, tliough they eourage give to those 
That Btrive in their derenee, full oft do shake 
Its tone, when they ineision deep have made 
In our bewilder'd hearts; but eourage true 
Is single, and no eompeer nigh wilt bear ; 
Alone she seeks her purpose high, and ne'er 
Confounded is by varioua objects round. 
So should th' heroie soul on battle field, 
Or scaffold, glow but for bright fame alone. 

And now the eheering trumpet^ eaH'd away 
The knights ; the marshals of the lists theii plae'd 
£ach at his post, and breathless silenee reign'd ; 
An awful pause, as when the low'ring elouds 
O'ereharg'd, prepare to burst in thunder down ; 
And frora o'erwhelming water-spouts on earth, 
A summer siorm, sueh as Ontario's banks 
Oft aee ; or lakes where Huron chicftains frcighi 
Their bark eanoes, or traek the deer ihruugh glndes 
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Of forestB, Btretehing from Atlantie waves 




To far Pacific, where the woeMlman'a axe 
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Ne'er eelioed, silent sineo tlie birtli of nian. 




All breathlesa wait the issiie of the eharge. 




When wiih tremendous erasli togetlier both 




The eliampions fiercc niigiit ebsp, and roll in dust. 




Again the trumpets blew thoir loudest blast. 


1 


Signal to start : ofF flew the eoursers tlien, 


^ 


And ran iheir short eareer ; but ere they met 


■ 


Both Bweryed ; in eonlaet only eame the lanee 


'■ 


Of eaeh with eaeh : Guido'a nn Aaao'a shield 


'^ 


FeH plump, and in an hundred splinters ilew. 
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Bul Amo's graz'd ihe helmet of his fi>e. 




And broke in twain ita laee ; and tlie strong tlirust 




Split through and throiigh the lanee. The horses wild 




Ran foatning twiee around the lists, ere tiiat 




Tbeir riders, stunnd, eouid eheelt their speed, or on 


Their liaunehes them eould rein, and fix them firm 




To try the eombat of their Aamiiig awords. 
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Then at exlremity Df lists, their blades 


'^ 


They drew, and wheeiing round they Aourish liigh 




In air ; and horse's Iiead lo horse's head 
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Setling, drove on; quick Guido turn'd and gain'd 


J 


The bridle hand of Azzo, nor delay'd 


J 


To use his 'vantagc groimd, but dealt a blow 


i 
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That full upon bis adi-ersary's helm 

KoUing, eut through and through the eresi, and bow'd 

Un his steed's necL his head ; the bounding steed 

Leapt forward and wheel'd round ; when eaeli lo e.ich 

Stood face to face, and blow for blow [hey gavc; 

As rapid, and as luud they fcll, os strokes 

Of EhipwrighiE hammer on the unwieldy side (>00 

Of Gome vaBt admiral ; and hosty sparks 

Of fire Hash'd frequent from swords, helms, and shields. 

The horses now had got their breath, both koights 

Great horsemanship display'd, by leaps, curvets, 

And rapid tums : so true, so fixcd to time, 

Tlieir skill and eourage ne'er eould be surpsssed. 

Azzo washot and quick, Guido more eool, 

Yet sure; the Spanlsh genet readier was 

Than the wild Arub horse, yet not so fleet, 

Nor good of wind ; Aiio a eomet slream'd ; 610 

But GuiJo, like a fixed star did shine. 

Hia loosen'd helm now tolter'd on his head, 

For in the eharge the laee was broken, down 

Tu the eaith it fcll ; from his parlizans 

Burst deep a dismal groan, by joyous Ghouts 

Retum'd ; and Guido wheel'd his steed around, 

Striying to gain both time and breath, for hc 

Wos sorely press'd ; but at the shouta, liis horse 
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He spun-'d, and o'er his head his buekltr held. 

eiose at his heels the furious Azzo eame 620 

At speed ; and, like the deer, his gallant steed 

Douoded : io swift eareer arouiid the lists 

The rapid raee was run, 'mid deal"ning eries. 

Near and niore near the swirt pursuer drtw, 

Witli heet in flank aud huried spur, and neek 

Oulstreteh'd. Th' ill-fated Guido soon he eaught, 

Piere'd the sharp sword through his thiek negk aud ihioai: 

Thebubbling purple atreaui gusliM out, and gave 

His erest and sureoat a yet deeper dye. 

With fearful erash rung heavy on the eartli 630 

His orms, as prone he fell just underneatli 

The spot where fair Hermione was plae'd. 

Gasping he hit ihe dust, then heav'd and died. 

Now hreathless silenee is resum'd ; eaeh eye 

Is fix'd U}>on the spol on whieh the knight, 

Welt'ring in blood, lay slreteh'd upon the sand. 

As when the tender babe opes its soft eyos, 
Ju8t then from sleep awoke, and sweetly smiles 
Upon its mother's eare ; so now awoke 
Hermione, rais'd from her giddy tranee, 640 

Her deathlike sleep, that fretful dreams Imd brought 
Gonstant (sinee her Iov'd faihers eruel death !) 
By night; by day deepmelaneholy ihoughts. 
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That float like dreams in tlie bew'ilder'ii broiii, 

And into ehaos turn, So now, awake, 

Low at her fect slie sees, biting the dust, 

The TelleBt hound that to the tyrant's ))ack 

Belong'd, His visage Btern remember'd she 

At Padua ; that ^isage now besmear'd 

With gore, wliose angry spirit quick Torth was (K'il 

To realms below, there to rejo!n the shade 

Of Adelaide, and in her train lo wait. 

Sweet is our triumph, then, when justicc gilds 

Sueeeas, and foes lie humbled at our fcet ; 

When we have suiler'd, sweet to banish far 

The eause of sulTranee and enduranee hard. 

But men endure beeause at fn-flt they fear, 

Nor dare resist ; yet eomes the day at last 

()f trtal ; better, tlien, resist ut onee, 

Nor for a moment usurpation bear, 

That gather^ strength and grows from suffcrancc. 

Sueh was the judgment A7zo ever form'd : 

Ilis ardenl soul saw right or wrong, and slraight 

ItB firm eleetion made; uneheek'd by forms, 

Unhoeding long delays, hc sprang at onee 

To urge the righi of eaeh greal rause that lay 

Within his palh ; Btill ne'or for enierprize 

Alone would Azzo ever wander far. 

From oiF ihe lists the victor now was borne. 
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Bnu's'd, bleeding, and fatigucd, his high Kpirit spent 670 

With his great loil ; eonBign'd to rest, lie Iny 

Nine dav8 on his Mck eoueh. Meantime, the maid 

In convent refuge took, and twiee nine days, 

Ou bended knees, ihe homoge just of prayer, 

For Heaven's great merey, ihen vouchsaf\l, she p.iid ; 

Thus might lier soul by eonlemplation sweet 

Its bappy state regain, and so to rest 

Reslored be. Where else ean find repose 

The soul, from troubles 'seap'd, if not in l[ioitf^ht 

Sublime on things that dit>tant are from us, (i80 

Or io abstraetion deep from seenes aruuntl ? 

Her piety soon eouBolation found. 

Not so her ehampion ; in bis slormy breast 

Far olher thoughts than those i)f piety 

Found plaee. Impatient he of all restraint ; 

InAam'd with love, and haughty from sueeess, 

Soon from his eoueh he sprang, Hermione 

To seek; and thus the tyrant for a whiie 

Forgot, and his own wrongs and ravag'd lands. 

In vain Hermione he sought; in vain 690 

Tbe eity would he paee : then to tbe 6elds 

His steps he wended, and, 'mid roeks and woods, 

Gaird on Hermione, and Eeho tnuglit 

To syDable ihat name. " Where is my love.' 



Where is my light, my life ? Oh, tell me where 
Hermione, belov'il of me, is fletl ? 
Oh tell me where ? For instinet true will sure 
Now guide my wand'ring steps to her I love ; 
Sinee we in soul and sympalhy are one." 
Wild and uneouth his aspeet was ; and fierce 
Despair within his broast her seat had Rk'd. 

Meanwhile to Eeeelino tidings eame 
Of Guidu Mantredini's dealh ; be saw 
Resislanee rising in anuther form. 
In deep deliberation with himsclf 
He eoTnmun'd (fop his wont was frora himself 
Gounsel alone to take) ; but now he found 
A void wtihin his breast, nor wist lie where 
His force he shoutd direet ; for brutai forcc 
Hod always been his plan. His dagger then 
He drew, and swore, if the porlentous flame, 
Ometi propitious to his eause, appear d, 
An hundred victim3 soon to imniolate, 
T' appease his mother's shatle ; and, through her n 
Hell to prupitiate ; for from Hell his power 
He drew ; there every thought of his dark soul 
Was bent ; and un the name aeeurs'd he eall'd 
Afl fervently as e"er Hermione 
To Holy Mary had lier prny'r addres&'d. 



But all was ebilling silenee round ; no llame 
I Appear'd; no sign, no omen marshaH'd him 
The way that he shouUl go. i'orebodings sad 
Whisper'd thnt he abandon'd was of those 
Whoae inAuenee full well Iie knew was spread 
I O'er all the powers of earth ; who had thus far 
rHis proud presumptuous fortunes bonie so high, 
iThat hnman nature, siek'ning, had reooil'd, 
ind slank away ; and of bis bloody flag, 
iumphant waving, durst not bear the sighL 
■In sad perplexity thus plung'd, and toil 
Moet gaUing to a self-wiird mind, that wont 
But to eommand, and quickly be obey'd ; 
Not long he stay'd, nor further argument 
Held with himseir ; nor longer sought alone 
To thread the mazy paths of destiny ; 
But rather sought diseonrse with those, who well 
Could him advise, if aught might now avad 
f force, or fraud, to triumph o'er his foes; 
r then on human wisdom, human aid, 
1 his extremity would he rely ; 
SSueh he eontemn'd, in supernat'i-al means 
And the hlaek art eonSding. Breseia, then, 
In baste he sought, magieians tn eonsult 
I On this, tlie nn'ghty erisis of his fate. 
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Th' iiaboly ooodare sat : 'mongst ihese «ere names 

Uf Dote: Bonatti, Paul BnsESOo; jaiD'tl 

With whom was Reprandino Verooese, 

Gerarei di Sabimette, he whose birtli 

eremons saw ; and (stnin^ to say) 'moagst these 

Was rouod a son of Holy Mother Cburd], 

Salione he, eonon of Padua ! 

A Saraeen to these, assessor meet, 

Wasjuin'd; his hoary beard fell long, and swepi 

His breost; upon his face a eonstant seowl 

Portentous sat, and wiiher'd where it fell. 

Now in the midst of this assemhlage dreod 

Stuod Keeelino ; and, with anxious brow, 

Prepar'd lo hear his fate, and tell hia eores, 

And thus BubmisslTe, yet with wily logks, 

Began : — " Oh, men, who know full well ' 

The frail foundatioD of humanily. 

Plae'd toLt'ring 'twist two worlds, and sway'd by eaeh ; 

Ye who the thin partition woll ean see, 

Thai from the soul ihe body separates ; 

Who know the eords, invisiblc, ihat draw 

Alen to their fate, and the great inAiieoee 

Of planets on our births, our Iive3, and deaths ; 

Ueiul me now truly th' altitude of mine. 

('om]iar'd witli liis of EBti', whieh seeuis nuw 
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To^unein the aseendant: tell, I pray, 
Whieh of iis twoin is fated to Burriye, 
And whieh shall gain the day in bloody fight ; 
For soon in arois all Lombardy will rise : 
Then, like a buar at bay, I'll ploee my baek 
Against a tree, and fight with euttiug tusks ; 
Sland I or faU, I flinch not ; nor will yield 

k7o weak alarms or terrors vain ; but nuw 

T crave your great assistanee. If your pow'r 
Permit, be Azzo of his fame despoiTd 
(That like on opening rose begins to bloom), 
And be it nipp'd i' th' bud ! Magieians, Seers, 

Tis £ccelino on you ealla ! him8elf 
A 8on of Hell ! your ]X)wer he doth invoke," 
With seerel joy the dreadful condave saw 
The mau, whose name around had terror spread, 
And whose infernal aid seem'd spent and gnne, 
With humble voice to them subuiissive pray. 
Opening the mystie books of magie lore, 
And eastlDg Azzo'g horoseope, the chief 
To Eeeelino answer meel retura'd. 
Azzo of £ste Eeeetino shall 

:6urvive ; both be by various fortunes toss'd. 
bora beneath the kindly star 

|Of Yenus ; but dark Saturn erosses Iht 
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To diiii Iier rays ; thus tnust misrortune eome ! 

Yet Y'enus ever will, in great events, 

Assist him with her happy smiles : Tor there 

Alone Venus is fortunate, when high 

The erisia is ; eareless in all the inodes 

Of eommon lifL- ; but Saturn evcr was 

A most unlueky star (of that be sure !) 

So may'st tbou oft-tinies smile at his defeat, 

But ne'er shall see his death ; for o'er thy grave 

Sliall wave his banner ; though that banner, oft 

Toru iu the ^rsy, ehall reek with kindred blood. 

Azzo the ehampion is of Love and Fame ; 

He for the Ghurdi dotli now staud forth ; but thou, 

Who ne'er hast felt the eharms of woman, dead 

'I'u the warm glow of passion, ihou, who Tame 

Despiseat, hat'st tlie Ghureh, and for revenge, 

And rule despotie, eager ait alone ; 

Long wilt thoii foil young Estt^'s great intent 

And high deeign, to free fair Italy 

From thee, her seourge .' Our aid we frcely give 

Agniust the Church, and Y'enus' brilliant rays 

tihall 'gainsi herself be turn'd; by Love the heart 

Of Esli shall eureebled be, and eause 

The ehureli great seandal ; theii disunion tieree 

We'tl tiow amungst her parti/^ns. Am) iiow 




Retire, for uiou our myst'ries must not aee; 
Xor see how we o'er this devoted land 
The blast of diseord blow." He eeas'd ; 
The dreaclful ineantations theo began ; 
With horrid impreeations they the aid 
Of Darkness now invuk'd aloud. Their eail 
Darkness obey'd ; and growling thunder, driv'n 
Through air on wings of murin'ring winds, attests 
The power of those dark seers, who in dire storms 
Alone ean work ; but powerless are for aught 
Of goud. And first, to aid their dev'lish art, 
Froni Lapland's glootny shores a wileh was eall'd : 
Daughter of Boreas she, of hitn who bred 
In Hyperborean forests wont to be 
The earrier dread of witehes and of ghosts ; 
Who 3wift eut throiigh the ehilling air of night 
To frighten mortals ; then sueh dismal pranks 
To play, that tell our eonseienee ihere exists 
Aoother worUI, 'twixt whieh and this do flit 
Unbodied epirits, bringing oft ('tis isaid) 
Tidings of ihose long dead ; and murders foul 
Will eome lo light by ageney unknown, 
Conscience is tiieir ally, that tella the eheek, 
Blushing wilh shame, and throhbing heart alarm'd, 
Those dismal niessengers are nigh at hand ; 
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Adc1 tlien our awimmiag sigbt ii»erted sees 
Th' unwdeome pretemat'ral guest ; dusole'd 
In s eold dew we st^Dti triui&Ase'd by fear. 
Tlie instinet of the soul this truth lubiime 
Teaehes, that souls exist unknowo, unseen, 
That do nol wholly live in bodies, nor 
Vet out ; but half within and half without 
This earthly fraine, ihe wand'ring eoul exists. 
Quick al iheir bidding eame the witeh : ber birlh 
Wa» said of Boreas, and those vapours dank 
That poisonous herba produee, and reptiles faul, 
That biit cxist in tilth and slune, and seem 
To erawl to life, ond live in the despile 
<)f Nature bounliful, that beauty loves. 
(}f all God's wond'ruus works, most wonderrul 
The wind 1 we feel it blow, but none eon tell 
Whenee eoineth it, nor where it goes ; bul men 
()ft tremble at its vuiee; when in its rage 
llouses it hurls to earth, and uproots trees, 
Lnshes the torpid sea to seale its banks, 
And in th' cxcited surge engulphs wbole Heelii. 
For wiiids of iiiotion an esseniial are ; 
About ttus earthly planel du they play ; 
Iii iis elemal round, in its eareer 
.\nHiad Uie sun ihe uuknown wiiid dulh s|iort. 
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Swift as a doud before the wind, the witeh 

From Lapland fliea ; awift as eontagion that 

Rides in mid-air, bringing disease and death 

To living beings, when dmwsy seiroe droops 

Our laDguid heads. Now as the niidnight hag 

O'er rugged ealedonia flew, her seera 

A quicker seeoad sight obtain'd ; and when 

She taek'd to eateh a strunger gale, pas^ng 

Over Teutonit; realms, tnore myatie slraight 

They grew. 'Tis tlius when superhuman powers 

la motioD are; theo quick eontagion all 

Infects ; wara do they bring, rumours of wars, 

GoDspiraeies, and plots, and fear3, and sad 

Alarms, that do meo's peaee disturh, aiid o\t 

A land dread faraine spread : nations oAen 

Will walking ghosts beeome, half dead above 

The ground, ehangeless their state below : plagues 

And Aights of loeusts, Egypt's eurses, all, 

Redundaney of Nature ever meant 

To eure, and above all, those wieki-d pow'rs 

Geose not to Bliraulate fell lyranls' breastii, 

Whieh rife!)t are of horrors inanifold, 

More eruel and destructive than all those 

That spring from Nature; being but Nalure's dross, 

(>f whieh she's purg'd ; bul tyranls' blisters are 



On Iiuman kind, the ready iniuuinenu 
To do ihe will of the dread powers of HeB. 
And now arriT'd before ihem stood the epme; 
A form she took of ugliness be^'ond 
Whal eould by peneil be ix>urtray'd ; her head 
A eone appear'd ; her eliin and nose did meet ; 
Her eyes wtre small, obhque, with Bquinting leer ; 
So that the vi»on erosii'd ; all to the left 
The right eye did eommand, and so the left 
Yiew'd aU lo right ; a huneh was tow'ring o'er 
Uer baek ; her leathem dugs hung down below 
Her waist; her skin resembled pardiment, smok'd, 
And ithriveird up ; her thin and bony arms 
Ilung to her knees; her fingers were tike elaws 
Of grif!ins, erook'd and arm'd with roundL'd nails, 
Sharp-pointed, fimi, and strong to rend the Hesh 
From bones ; her teeth were ebon tusks, and from 
Her mouth ihere issued siek'ning sulph'rous smells, 
And a blue Hame was visih]e, tlmt hrealh'd 
FeII peslilenee from out her lips, whieh seem'd 
Porm'd for an outlet to the Stygian lake. 
Sueh felid vapours hang o'er stagnant pool, 
And are of reptilea vile the atmosphere, 
Whene'er she spat on earth, from out the shme 
Toads numbtTli'os erawl'd into loathsome life. 
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eiubb'd and inverted were lier feet, like hoofs S)20 

Of asses, and her ears beeame ereet 

Wheoe'tr she heard a noise: her stature tall, 

G-aunt, thin, aiid bending like a bow ; her vuice 

Would vary quick, in every sound of bass 

And tenor, loud, or sharp, or shrill, or low ; 

And though she eould, at pleasure, any fcrni 

Assume, yet this was still her eomuion shape. 

BulTa 'yelept was she, an agent dread 

Of Fate, that led but to mislead mankind, 

Like vapour grnnm'ring uVr the treaeh'rous niarsli. 930 

Pander was slie to pleasures wild and short, 

That bring long sorrow and long pain to those, 

The vicliins of her wiles ; the portress still 

Of Pleasure'a temple she, that opes ihe door 

To joy ; that*fi follow'd soon by woe, loiig rued, 

By heartfelt siekness, madness, and despair : 

(Ills whieh nlway from Buffa's ploasures fiow) ; 

For whcD she opes the door, a temple see, 

Brilliant with dazzhng lights, and gallant feasts, 

And midnight masc[uerades ; gay nymphs io erowds, 940 

But 'neath nhose masks lurk paiiited cuurtezanH; 

Then hear the merry sound of leaping diee, 

That oougbt of mirth iospire ; behold eaeh face 

Anxious, 011 mischief bent ; nu joy is theirs. 
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Not e'en successful gamesters; or if joy, 
'Tis but the devilish triumpli of a ficnd, 
Exu1ting in another victitn's rall. 
Pass on, and Tiew another sccDe ; ihree cave9, 
Whose enlranee is besieg'd hy disinal crovds 
Of antie shapes, of pain and dire disease, 
And losa of wiis, and hopeless deep despair : 
And o'er ihe portal of eaeh cave is writ, 
*' Bedlam, or Prison-house, or Hospital." 
Dire are the groans that issiie thenee, the eries 
Of moody madness, sufFring and despair, 
That oft in suieide their respite seek. 
Buffa, the sore'ress, leads tlie dreadful danee 
Of bII her troin : on her attendant are 
A trihe of imps, all rob'd in blaek, whose look% 
Sly and demure appear : with hound-like tone 
They seent ihe traek of diseord and of guile. 
They to tlieir wondrous nose add force of tongue, 
That they ean use at will, and still prefer 
Falsehood to truth : these nteddle in aS'airs 
0( men : and, by iheir magie spells, the rieh 
To hopeless poverty reduee ; and oft blot out 
From nalions' annals names of brightest note. 
Freedoni oft-timea tliey laud ; their damning praise 
Does bul on Frecdom deal a deadher blow. 




l These yelping eiirs their game pursue, and v 
' Into the (irst Iwo cavcs, Others anon 
Follow ; the green-eyed inonster, .lealousy, 
That, like tnuEquito, frisks and stings, and oft 
Eseapes, retums and stings again, our grasp 
I £luding : Envy, fretful knave, that doih 
[ His own heart eat, and suek liis blood, to spilo 
[ Those whom he eannot reaeh : Seandai was there, 

CaDielion like, who borrows every hue : 
I A beldam vile, with an alarum tongue, 
I That, Hke a eloek, slill strikea, and strikes amiss. 
I All tliese, the spawn of Pieasures nauseous dregs, 
l Now the Hiagieians 13uffa summon'd forth, 
Upon their errand with good speed to go. 
Their purpose Azzo to lieguile hy eharms 
, Of fair Hermione, and thus delay 
i The war : the powers of darkness tlius were leagu\ 
I In earth and Hell against the eause of truth. 
' SooD as the witeli her high beltests receiv'd, 
' Away she flew, and Azzo soon she met 
' In a dark grove. BuAa, the garb assum'd 
Of peasant's wife, and eliesnuts gathering waa ; 
Wliom when he saw, in frantic aeeents thu» 
Azzobegan; " Where is Hermione ? 
My Iife ! my Inve '. oh, tell me where again 
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Shall 1 IltTmione beliold ? that foroi, 

Wliieh, east iii Nature's Tairest mouM, all forni8 

Transeends, and sight and toueh alike deliglits ; 

Wliose breath is sweeter far than breath of eows, 

Grazing in pasture fresh in dewy morn, 

And honey froni her lips disiits, to heal 

The wounds her wit has made; tell nie, then, uhet 

My Iove ia fled ? " Sallow his eheek, and pale ; 

The warlike lustre of his eye had flcd, 

And !cft a vacaut look, that shew'd his wits 

Were gone upon the air ; seatter'd like hnunds 

At fault, and making easts to eateh the seent. 

The wiieh, in humble guise, addressM him ihus : 

" Not far from henee in coovent is immur'd 

A lady fair, Hermione she's ealled ; 

From Milan lately eome, and surely she 

A saint must be ; so beauteous and devout 

Her guise. Proeeed uo farther ; but rest here 

Until the murning breaks, and then thee siraight 

Unto the convent gaie will I eouduet." 

Hev words not piere'd his ear alone, but sunk 

Geep in his heart ; from off his steed he fell 

Sensetesa lo earth, as if by arrow shot, 

That whizzing eomes from forester eoneeal'd, 

Burying its barb'd head deep in the sides 




Of haptesa Btag, that low his aiitleis' pride 1020 

Strotehes on eartli. So Azza fell ; lib length 

Meas'ring beneatli an oak ; ihe witeh rejoic'<l ; 

For now the sun had sunk, aod e'er the moon 

CouId rise, her ineantations she began, 

Whieh took more hold in that sad state, when sense 

Had fied, and left th' uDgoYern'd blood to flow 

Without eommand, when the rebellious ncrves 

And museles will obedienee oft refuse, 

The image of pale death was on his face 

Deep statnp'd ; the witeh reaura'd her frightful foriii, 

She euU'd of hemloek and of deadly herhs, 

And took of rep^les vile, and pois'nous snakea, 

That at her eall did eorae ; and these slie s^ueeB'd 

To death, and tlien ihe eompound in her lap 

Kneading, the juice she sprinkled o'er the knight. 

His boiling blood inAam'd, hc started up 

And wildly star'd arouud, but nought hc saw 

Save the bright moon, whieh in his raadness. hc 

Did eurse, tike one distmught ; then down he sank 

In fey'rish steep again, and dreadfut dreams 1040 

Haunted his soul, and ehas'd liis rest away. 

He woutd have staned up stagg'ring abroad 

Had not thiek night his eyelids press'd with force 

And kept them down, whitst drowsy slumberB 6rm 
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EneoinpassM all aroiind, and held hini fa8t, 

Like a Ash Aound'ring in th' entangled nel. 

And now was spent the ling'ring ^iainTul night; 

When the sun open'd Este's baleful eyes, 

They gleam'd around, and soon ihe woinan spy'tl- 

He plung'd his fev'rish head ih eooling stream, 1050 

And deepiy drank ; then apringing on his horse, 

From the dark grove he rode : before him tramp'd 

The witeh, in the same guise that first his view 

She mel, Deep in a valc, hy river elear, 

An aneient convent Btood, whose lofty walls 

ReAeeted were In the dark stream that Aow'd 

Silent beneath the emblem true of hfe 

Monaslie there, whose even teuor glides 

UnruHIed evcr, save when sweli'd by hopes 

Of joys eterna], that the tide of pray'r HM 

Can raise abundant, like the swell of rain 

From Heav'n that eopious in the winler fa]ls. 

Around the spot scquester'd orehards grew, 

Whose erenking boughs were bent with heavy rniit ; 

Rieh painted gardens, Aow'rs of every liue, 

That Nature's briglitest liv'ry wore, when deek'd 

In gala sult, nourish'd by eooling founts, 

That as they feU, nieand'ring ran below, 

Inviting od gay mirth to interrupt 
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The silenee of the conveni'9 raysiie gloom. 1070 

Sueli was the easket whieh the brightest gem 
Of Italy immurM ; of all tho Aow'rs 
That ia the gorden grew, ihe faircat sho. 
All day did Azzo pondtT his design, 
And eounsel of the unknown sprite did take, 
Who with pretended artlessness beguil'd 
The te(Uous hours ; his confidence she gain 'd, 
And through his passions enter'd in his suul. 
Just at the fall of night, by twilight gray. 
The knight approaeli'd tlie door, and loudly ihere 
Admission crav"d, upon the eharter good 
Of his red-eross : then rushing in, tne soiind 
Of organs deep and anthems follow'd. till 
He to the chajjel eame. Onee more before 
The altar high Hermione he saw ; 
Eatrane'd he stood awhile ; meantime the witeh 
Sprinkled the deadly juice upon his head, 
Mutt'ring her ineantations, and her spells 
About him threw ; the victor vanqutsb'd was. 
Hell's power alone eould ihen his breast iiave swerv'd 
From right, and in a moment thus destrov 
AYhole years nf piety, of virtuous deeds. 
Alas ! huw ehang'd from Iiim in Milan's dome, 
When first Hermione he saw, and on 
G 3 
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His bended knees swore by his ruby eross 

For iier, and in her eause, to fi^ht to death. 

But uow his virtue in ftbeyance was, 

And his lieree passions loose and wild had toss'd 

Id dreadrul auarehy his breast ; around 

Her waisl his arms hc threw ; lilte Sabine inaid 1 100 

High on Iiis neek he bore his prizc away ; 

Aiid rushing forth, on his swift steed he sprang. 

The witeh gave horse and rider greater force, 

Invisible she guided then the reins, 

And tu his nighest eastle streteh'd aeross 

The field3 wilh speed that ntight the wind surpass. 

So swifl they rode, that ere the elose of night, 

Th" enehaiited eourser thunder'd o'er the bridge, 

Whieh of itself eame down : the doors op'd wide, 

Soon as the wilth wav'd her dread hand unseen ; 1110 

And 'neath j>orcuUis of the warlike gate 

Rung loud the ehatt'ring hoofs through sitent eouris, 

And rous'd the slumb'ring wateh, who gaa'd with fright 

Upon their lord, and his unlook'd-for guest. 

Oh, blaek and hideous Night, that seemest thiek 

With horrors, from thy womh, whieh none ean pieree '. 

Thoiigh it engenders murders, sins, and erimes, 

On whieh the aetors dare not east their eyes, 

But through ihiek erape, with whieh thou bandagesl 
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Their sight The womb of Night doth deeper lie 

Than deepest eayerns of the deepest sea : 

IPor all our hot desires, and way ward plans, 

And desp*rate aets from it reeondite spring ; 

Symbol of Hell and Death ! whenee eome thy joys, 

If not from mimiery of brightest day, 

In sumptuous banquet8, or wild jest of mask, 

In frolic danee, or boistVous revelry ! 1127 
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Thou sweelest bard of our poetie isle, 
Soaring on magie wings in magie realms, 
Above tbe sphere that wildest Fancy e'er 
Goidd reaeh ; thy sweet lay tuning in tlie land 
Of Fiury, Bweeping with a master's hand 
The harp of plaintire Erin, thal thou took'sl 
To aid thy song on shady Mulla's side, 
When ot high noon batt'ning thy flock beneath 
The brow of Mole, on iields erst dyed wilh gore : 
But then enamell'd by Spring's fair first-born, 
Bright, mony-eolour'd F!ora, who the wrealhs 
For shepherds weaves, to deek their sauey lovc8, 
fFor shepherdesses so mueb woo'd are coj) ; 
Teaeh me to blend tby Iofty trumpet stem, 
With sweetest sounds, drawn from tliine oaten reed, 
More frobc far ilian tliose of Mantuan bard, 
Wlien be on Mincio''s Aowing margin sung 
Blvthe ruundulays, smong iht' graceful ewains 



Of pasi'ntl Italy, for ever blest. 

Smooth now my ruggeii, inharmonious verse, 

To tell tlie feat3 of the all-conqu'ring boy 

Of the G'ytherean Queen, whom few ean *sea]H', 

Wbene'er his deadly poison on the winds 

CoDtagious Sies, and on eaeh sunbeam sits. 

And now my Muse witli bolder wing un^urPd, 
Dare into realms of frolic fancy soar, 
Stretehing abave tbose uneongenial niists 
That morbid hang around thts earthly sphere, 
Damping the gen'rous ardour of eaeh soul 
That pants for joys that Paney only giveB. 
And thou, bright Fancy ! Fairy Queen, true borii 
Of Heav'n, sinee tbou to Heav'n hast power to raise 
Our raptur'd being, and e'en on the duU earth 
Eneompass il about with fragrant elouds 
Or myrrb and ineeuse ; thy twin sister she, 
Hope, joyous ever, Uke the rosy mom 
With golden key unloeks tlie splendid day. 
When Fancy Aags, ihen jolly Daeehus eomes, 
Our drooping brows with ivy erowns, shuts out 
The gloomy shapes that paint mortality, 
Deep in Elysium the hot senses steep. 
Then Venus, sprung from sprny of Oeean foani, 
Wave3 her wliite haiid aiid beekuns (o her bow'r j 



Her bow'r, wherein all liTe's distiH'd, anil wheiiee 

Our being's essenee drawn, and mortals gain 

Th' attribute of the life-inspiring Sun ! 

From Heav'n creative powers showVing deseend 

For Nature rules, and Possion iires the train 

That tnakes life give life, spreading wide and far, 

Throughout the world with life the world intlames ! 50 

Three days Hermione entroneed lay ; 
The putent spells her living Hmbs held fast; 
Slow erept her blood, and searee a breath eseapM 
Her elosed lips ; nor sigh she heav'd, nor beai 
Her pulse. Nature, enehain'd, confcss'd a force 
Beyond her seope, and greater far than hers : 
For life and deaih united were ; and eaeh, 
Fa9t loek'd in olher's arms, hke lead, lay on 
Her breast, eompressM as if un piliow doze, 
Death slumber'd ihrough her veius, and erept within 60 
Her brain, and there uSaed the reeords all 
That on her mem'ry's ublets late were trae'd. 
And when at length she woke. vows, convent. Aight, 
All were forgot, and nought remain'd on her 
Benighted mind but Azzo's hrilliant form ; 
Uer true knight praiieing on his foamiug steed, 
Shining iike Hesp'rus, sheddiiig brighlest rays 
On wond'ring Night. that's dazxl«l with his beanis. 



But now the smtitly maid was Cjuite enthraU'iI 

la Bijffa's wiles; and faithful honour'd dames, 

And modest maidenH pure, in trammels like 

To these are eaught; bo spreads the treaeh'rous net 

Its meshes wide, to eateh the Autt'ring bird. 

Hell on her breaat had breath'd ; tiuniing, wiihin, 

Its heav'n]y {rraee ; though still, without, it shone 

Pair to Ihe eye, as the UDtrodd&n snow. 

Now from ihat tranee awoke Hermione, 

No more a pure and mystie holy nun ! 

Behold her now surrounded by a tnun 

Of damsels fair ; her eyos, like Ure-Aies light, 

Passion and tenderness emil, and tc)ve 

Greaie ; her noble forchead elouded round 

Wilh golden hair, whose tresses elust'ring fell 

Profuse, and half eoneeal'd her glowing form. 

Her eora! lips, half open, shew two rows 

Of shining pearl ; and, from between, her tongue, 

Ann'd with love's poison, serpent like, steals uut 

T' instil ihe rapid venoni through the veins, 

Madd'ning lo extacy the boihng blood. 

Then the expansioii of her busom see, 

Like snow wiihout, bm Etna's raount within ; 

Whose heavings shew that its volcanic Hames 

Still rage withiu, nor e'er ean be eompress'd. 
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But show'r their liquid lava froin her eyes. 

The nyraphs her graceful person now adurn : 

In riehest silks enrob'd, of Tyrian dye, 

She Aoats upon the air, winding her way 

With ]ovchness supreme. Her iv'ry arms, 

Like zephyr'B wings, waft new delights; and round 

Those Brms, as on triumphal areh of war, UH> 

Braeelets are hung, rieh trophies of her love. 

The riehest gems of Este's house deelare 

Her eonqucsts ; her f^r brow with diadeni 

(And well that brow a diadem beeame) 

Is erown'd ; her iingers are with jewels dight ; 

Rubies, that seem like drops of blood, that starl 

Thraugh ihe white skin, to stain those hands whose toueli 

Thrills through the Teins (for oft the God of Love 

His arrows makes of maiden's tingers fair) ; 

Around her roseate lip, in wanton play, 1 10 

eireled a thousand smiles, that graeious joy 

DiiTus'd on all. With step majestic, yet 

With winning ease and love inspiring looks, 

She grae'd the noble throng of gentle knights, 

And ladies fair, who jocund, gen'rous all, 

Deek'd iho rieh garden of bright ehiyolry. 

The eourt was throng'd with eourteous knights, gentle 
In bluoU, with manners niild, and graeious speeeh ; 
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1 most were eomely, Etout and tall ; and vd[ 
Had prov'd their mettle in the bloody (ieid ; 120 

And hiph renown had wove a laurel erown 
Por noblL' fureheads bare, and war-blaneh'd loeks; 
For giory, iike Medea's eauldron fatn'd, 
To age ean e'en restore the fire of youth. 
Sweeter than May-day Aowers, fair ladies there, 
Witti sighs, responsive to the am'rous glanee 
Of eourtiers' eyes around, confeS3'd a Iove 
Above aU gnawing jea]ausies. No time 
Had they for jealousy : the trumpet might 
Eaeh instant eall their knights to start qutck fron) 130 
Their ladies' feet, far o'er the dislant plains 
To wend their way, and leave fair eyes to weep. 
Nowto the sumptuous banc|uct iti tho hall 
She mov'd ; in graee another Helen she, 
But not, like her, rous'd she another Greeee 
To arms ; but ralher held the warrior'a soul 
In base sub^eetion, and thus quench'd the war, 
And quench'd no less the Hame of liberty. 
Around the spaeious hall the festive boards 
Were aet, and to the freited roof of gold 140 

The sav'ry smell of the great feast aseends. 
Here all the chace''s spoils, with j)roduct rieh 
Of fruitful plains, rivcrs, and lakos, aiid sea, 
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Behold ; for every beast, and fowl, and iish, 

That to the patate gr3teful are, were by 

Proeess of eurious ehemistry now wrought, 

Eaeh 6avour that teeen ap[iotite provokes ; 

Pungenl. or ^weet, or savour_v, or high, 

Delightful to the taste, or smell, abounds. 

The rieh repaiit is erown'd with Aoods of wine ; 150 

And eopious drauglits on draughts qi]icken the night, 

That, like a modest maid, doth fly too soon 

From revellcr's embraee : here reveUcrs 

Were found that day to night would join, and nigl 

Again would their loud mirth triumphant rouse. 

Among tlie streams of Baeehus there ibat Aow'd, 

The eooling Rhenish wine was quaff"d : pungent 

And fresh to slake impatient thirst, that loves 

Deep draughts ; ihen to revive, the gen'rous grape 

That ripens dry and hot on Etna's side ; 160 

Or that from disiant Gyprus eomes, or from 

The gardens that did boast the pillars fatn'd 

Of Hereules; and golden fruits, that grew 

Where Phrebus Imhes at eve his ehariot wheels. 

Then deep libations lo the jolly god 

Are poured forth from Tusean Hasks amain, 

The juice that oozeB froni warni eiiianti's side 

In ruby drops, :ind llavuur fu1] aiid ridi, 



That, ruahmg through the veiii3, will deeper dye 

Tlie lieated blood, and rouse the Aagging soiil 11 

To sing of Iove or war : sueh is ihy fame, 

Oh ehianti rieh, first of Italian wines ! 

The waxen torehes, Aaring round the hall, 

Gleara'd their wild light on fresco-))ainted walls ; 

There the achlevcineDCs of fani'd Este's house, 

With Ghibellin and Saraeen are seen ; 

And banners Aoating from the lofly roof, 

Bloody and torn, the warlike times denote, 

Tbey flare upon eaeh ripe and jocund dame, 

That smiles upon lier gallant cavalier; It 

Who, in her warni and melting moods, rcceives 

His pay for trouble, danger, and long toil, 

For watcl)ful steepless nights, or thirsly niareh 

Oo EaBtern desert, in ihe Holy Wars ; 

Whose happy lot now brings transition sweet 

From Deatb's grim arms to the warm arms of Love. 

InAam'd by midnight revelry, unblam'd 

Sueh revels are; for warriors e'er unblamd, 

Who sleep for others on tbe eold hard ground, 

And brave the raging sea, tlie heat, and frosts. 1( 

Fame is eaprieious found, paying but few ; 

And though not all deserve the laurel erown, 

Yet all ailke ean weavi; a ehaplet blythe 
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Of myrtle green, and ivy intertwin'd, 

That drives duU eare awny : for wliat ean niake 

Life so desirous as gay reveiry ? 

ITnlike the eoun of Eeeelino, that 

Dismal aiid steni, where stalk'd dark tyranny 

With dreaded tread, and had alTrighted fur 

The loves and graees, who alone ean ehamiR 2(K> 

Throw around life, doom'd to so many ills ; 

And war, greatest of all, if not begun 

For Fame, first-bom of immortality, 

Or uation"» ehains to break, for freedom"s eau^ 

But Azzo's eourt was with high hooour fraught, 

And grae'd with I.ore and Pame ; best passions those 

Th.tt e'er inspire the human heart, ur wake 

The minslrers song; and ou his brows the erown 

Of denthk-ss laurel bind, who ^ngs them well : 

For I<ove and Fame nxv both ihe minstrel's meed ; 210 

Aiid Fftme will catc)i the slipp'ry tirehin god 

And hold him fast. despite of all his wiles. 

Besido (he Esti' sat the (leerless maid : 

Well had l»c mark'd ho- full deep aaure eye, 

And golden trrsses, that luKuriant play'd 

About her front, as marble dear and smootli, 

In rii-lH'st ahintng bnuds entwin'd : her lips, 

All e!oqucnt in smtles, resj>oDsivc wert 
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To the brighl lighlninp of her feeling eye. 
Her griiee bewitehing all around, few men 
Could see, and then not feel llie niystery 
Of love, ihat sudden binds the wildest heart, 
And sinks it ia the aehing breast forlorn : 
For the first biirst of love ia e'er forloni, 
And hopeless seems ; for vain it seems so soon 
T' aspire to Paradise : it hopeless seems 
To reaeh bo soon ihe goal of earlhly raee. 
But Azzo now, with love and wine confus'd, 
His passion told : a. blush suiTus'd her eheek, 
Ab the fond youth his am'rous suit prcfeiT'd : 
She, gently ehiding, rose, and straight withdrew 
riush'd with the grape, and wild with hot desire, 
Quick ^ollow'd he her steps, and Ieft his knights 
To spend in joyous rerelry the night : 
Some with the ruby bowl, some wilh the diee, 
Some in the danee, and some in am'rous sighs. 
hour she yields : by Buffa's wiles 
bewilder'd, and perplex"d (as mnids 
,re oft when no eseape is near, and when 
They know not where to fly). As Daphne onee 
Before tlie glorioua god fa.st flcw, bo would 
Hermione havc flown, swift as the lighl 
Camilla, o'er tb' unbending eom ; but she 



9G crcEi.ivo HA bomako. 

Was Uke the stiiekei] deer ! Aurora tlireir 
Her earliest rays upon their nanton lores, 
Soon as she spraog from old Tythonus^ bed, 
And Bmil'd ; fitf she illieit loves oft hath 
Diselos'd, and to tbe babMiDg day hath shewn 
What Erebus' dark sister would have hid, 
Throwing iier blaek and spangled veU o'er all S 

The seeret frolics of the laughing queeD ; 
When on her u-aDton bed are toss'd tbe nymphs 
And swains that there her saered rites observe. 

Great \'cnus, hail ! hre-giving Queen of Love, 
Hail to thy myrtle green, ttie seeptre fair 
Of thine eternal utiiversal sway l 
Seeptre that monareh's seeptres ruies, and in 
Abevance holds iheir miglity pow'r, wrheo thou 
Oq their ihrones beamest. roightier far than tbey. 
Glorious ibe ccnqu'ror'8 toil, and high his joy S 

When vict'ry erowns his brows ; but greater slill 
Thy coDqiiests are, for conqu'rors will attend, 
Panting, upon thy steps ; submissive bow 
To thee ; thine aid implore, whose haughty eye 
Has frown'd deiianee on mankind ; whose anas 
Have smote (ieree nations down ; who on tlieir neeks 
Have stamp'd ; yel, before thee. ihe lords of men 
Will prostrate lie ; and grddier fumes than rise 
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From wine, will tiirn our (iizzy brains. And tliou 


■ 


Shalt play with hearts, as with a ball, and toss 


^H 


Them to and fro, and they shall serve for tliy 


■ 


Gay pastime : the fix'd tonstant heart ehall thou 


■ 


Un6x, and throw upon tlie gale. Thou Ay'st 


■ 


In middle air, and right and left doat east 


■ 


The seeda of Iife, whieh straight to being spring, 


■ 


All from thy wondrous force: tliy fruitlul womb 


■ 


Is Taster ihan ihe sea, and deeper still. 


■ 


Ali hail to thy great power, oh, queen divine ! 




Who in thy softer mood, with bland delight, 




eonsolest ever ihe wan drooping wreteh. 
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And sorrow from his eyes dost wipe ; eoiirage 




Thou give9t to the ehaslen'd breasl; all dost 




Thou give, oh goddess ! for thou givest hfe ! 




Withoul ihine aid the gen'rous earih would sleep. 




Sterile and bare, and all her genial heat 




In her own boweli cver keep eompress'd. 




Thou risest from the briny wave, and tlien 




Shaking ihy graceful tresses long, the dew 




That falls adown, aprinkling ihe teeining earth, 




Elieils quick the fire from oui her vcins. 
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_ Then Iife springs forth, in liquid vesture veil'd ; 




H Last of its vast variety of forni 




^B C(Hne8 mai), and fowl, and fish, and tree, and plant 
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But reptiles vcnoinous, and poisonous herbs, 

Are but ihe noxious drass nhieh ]ife throws oW. 

Mother of imi^ersal iire, thy joy8 

Are equal to thy purpose vast ! thy power 

Froin thy full joy8 doth eonstant flow, and henee 

All nature owns tliy universal sway ! 

But ne'er upon thine altar ^aeriHee 

Was for thy fruitful worship ever inade, 

That with more graee bee&me thee e'er, than this 

Whieh now the laughing morn, in frolick mood, 

Disdos'd ; and Phoebus haply might have frown'd 

But from respeet to thee, oh, Queea of LoTe ! 

And Beauty, and of Graee, for bere enlwin'd 

Lay in eaeli others' arms Love, Beauty, Graee, 

Join'd with a soul great jMars that miglit beeome, 

Aiid Yirtue too ; if high eontempl in hini 

Of denth, for oihers* sakes, be virtne nam'd, 

At.£o then virtuoua was; Hermione 

Mo6t fair : brigbt chivaby will hardly bltub 

For transient errors of the brave and fair ; 

Nor blusbes for ibe am'rous dallianee so(t 

That doth cxliilarate tove's sweet disport. 

This ia th' extaUc part of love suprt^nie, 

Thnt univcrsal life dotli eelebrate ; 

No lovc, no Ufe; without love, lifc and death 




'YOiiId undistinguish'd be, in ehaos still 
Rem^ii, without or mould or eontrast felt ; 3S0 

For Iove's ihe spur that prieks life into being. 
Now from sueh sweet disport, silent arose 
Azzo, and gently atealing forth, fast loekd 
In arms of balmy sleep he Ieft ihe nymph, 
To ealm the tumult that hod fir'd ber veins. 
Like the pale lily lies she, that demauds 
Spring's earliest show'ra to raise ils drooping head. 
Sleep now on ber its dews refreshing pours, 
And to her ebeek restores its wonted bloom ; 
The loves and graees, that erst play'd about 330 

Tbat face so fair ; whose downy so^tness glow'd 
With roseate hues of heulth and youth adom'd. 
So glows fair Spring's first Aowers, when birds in their 
Green leafy bow'rs ehirp loud their gratcful hymn 
To genial Nature ; life in spring sings loud ; 
Tbe universal bymn tbrough woods and fields 
Resounds ; in ]ife and giving life all things 
Rejoice, and hail tbe goddiss' mighty sway. 
Unquenched life no ills ean root thee out ; 
Invet'rate force of being, thou springest up 340 

On Desolation's heels, wiien she abroad 
Stalks; rous'd by passions desperate, that Iifc 
Upon her reeking altars immolates, 
ti a 
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And ti'aniples on liTe's ehaner, Liberty, 
That life doth plant upon the desert w&sle. 
A people never die though oft enehaio'd, 
And tied to dod^ of earth ; yet lifc springs up 
E*en under tj-rflnls' feet, despile of all 
The ills that brooding sit in their dark soulsi. 
Nor hBve the vaulted roofs of Hell, that tlaine 
With fire untiuenehahle, aa yel burst forth 
To burn out life : and if, resistless thus 
Its eharter, Freedoni tl Rhalt onee obuun, 
It shall not rest eonlent with its mere being, 
But elaitu iis nauve right, too long wiihheld, 
And spum the s1avish eoward from its fuld. 

Awhile, oh, Atuse, spare me the trumpet's blasl, 
And tune thine oaten reeds lo sing niore soft 
And past'ral loys : say how the Rcd-cross Knight 
Enehanted w.-is, oft as Hennione 
Hc snw ; no {lain from wounds he felt, or blood 
Sh«l in ihe lournanienl, for nied'eine sweel 
Her presenee faiF adniinister'd, to beol 
Tho pain heraeU" had eaus'd ; and at her mght, 
Hi* Innguid blood would quickly ebb and flow. 
I.ess ihnn d)vinc she seem'd not ; fttim her sleps 
By hlm unnmrk'd beforr, Aow'rs seem'd to spring, 
An if her presenee wontd their sweets augment. 
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WhL'ii her breast bent beneath lier deep-feU iove, 

it migbt tbt; lil^p teaeh graceful to droop 370 

Its downeast bead with modesty supreme ; 

And rais'd again^ on wings of buoyant joy, 

And glowing lu th' intensiiy of bbss, 

The tulUhluH'n rose from her miglu learn to blush ; 

Blusbes, that from the heart send the warm blood 

To tinge the eheek, witness of warm desires. 

Oh, Woman ! in thy very wenkness strong, 

How dost tbou govern at ihy will our being '. 

Spark of eleetrie llame, that this vast world 

Set'st in a b]aze; and eanst eaeh pas»ion raiso, USO 

Or sooth ; our hearts bold tirm witlnn thy grasp, 

Or let ihem loose to eontiuer and destroy, 

By mad ambition fir'd for love of thee ! 

The Aarne of love, whieh ^lows and ilashes from 

Its eyerlasting toreh, mantles thy fonn ; 

And Bs the sun eonstant attraets tbe eartb, 

So man attraetest tbou : in tbee tbe germ 

Of beroes lies, ripeii'd by passion strong. 

All hail ! thou magnet of the human breast ; 

Thou eompeosation triie for every ill ! 390 

Sueh was Hermione, soul of her sex. 

And Azzo^s appetite grew witb the food 

On whieh il fed, nor e'er eould be o'er-eloy'd. 
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Iii her be eonstani roiind new etunns snd sweet 
Yariety ; aoh as tbe Spring, ntore brigbt 
Tban Hummer solsbee, and, as Autumn, ripe ; 
And euiil eould be e'en as ibe Winter's snows. 
MistresB, and wife, and friend, and sister she, 
Ligiit uf bis patli, tliat led liis steps astray 
l-'roin tlmt great vay, whieb to the sties doth go. 

Iligb on a knoU Estii's proud eastle slood, 
Yel ni)t so frowuing and severe as tbose, 
Tbe gulbie eustles of the nortb, for wieeks 
(>f Iliiiimn art and Greeian lxiste remain'd 
Im Italy ; w>, for defence, might tbis 
(Ireat {uilaee ntill be slrong, and pleasure yet 
Migbl rwel tbrough its spaeious halls. See eourt 
Ailjoining uiurt, witb fuuntains tbat migbt eool 
Tbi< niHiiititle uir ; aiid statues that around 
Iii broniiu und marble frown ; and gdleries 
To euteli tlie rri'sb'ning breeze of eve ; or, in 
Wiiittsr, tii loiter in tbe sun, and bask 
Iii blN inild rays; loag files of ebambers vast, 
Williin di'light tlie eye ; tbe rieh wrought walla 
Wilb piiiniingit iif fuir Venice areo'eriiung. 
DatigbUT of Oeeun, Yenus' altar brighl, 
Wbi'iieu niBc tbe fragrant fumcs of ineense, s^HUig 
(>f pk'oaures M)ft : Venice I tbe teniple tliou 
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Orall delights, that through thy hc[uid street» 
lu gondolas lu^urious gltde; onee queen, 4S0 

A widow now ihou art, in mourning weeds, 
And with deep shanie abash''d : thy famish'd brood 
Gatb'rest around thee, and ihy free-bom neek 
Bends 'neath the foot of conqu'ring foes. Tirae was, 
Wheo thou ereet beardedst tlie Greseent in 
ItB proudest day, aeid spread ihy many sails, 
Thal gliltgr'd in the oritnl sun, and wide 
Didst plani the Adriatie, hke a wood, 
With thy tall masls. Vemce ! alas ! thou now 
Art wiiher'd up by all the bUghting blasts 430 

' Of tyrants' brealh ! lll-fated dty, moum, 
Who proudly 'seap'd fi-om Atala, when wide 
Aad far the brands of iirea barbarian Aar'd, 
Yet hast thou not eseup'd from inodern wiles, 
More mischievous than brand of Atala : 
For modern guile of tiations makes oue rast, 
One living tomb ; where man and brute alike 
Inum'd, doze on in lowly brotheriiood l 
And yc, vilc s!aves, avaunt ! who Aourish yet 
In free-born states, and Etrive to drag them down, 440 
And hang them o'er with ehaina. Reptiles, who spii 
Your venom on maDkind, take lieed, thougli oft 
Yc bask iii suusliine of falsc fortuuc's smiks .' 
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BL'neaih ihe eastle, roek was pil'd od roek, 
Skirted with wood ; and underaeath eool grot^ 
ImpemouB e^er to the sun's hot rays: 
Lav'd by a dashing torrent, that ihe stooe» 
Thal stay'd its eourse lash'd wiih iu angry Sotm, 
And munnunng down, a thousand eddies ran&*cL 
Nor swepter mude e'er eould meet tlie ear 
Than this ; to lul) to bleep, or to abEtraet 
The list'ner'H soul from eare and Tulgor noise, 
By melody of nature wild aad strong. 
Dark groves of eypriis and of ilex blaek, 
Arouiid, above the roeks, wide spread their ^ude ; 
And ull beneath, in thiekest underwood, 
Grew myrtle, lauresttous, and eaeh shnib 
Pk-asant to eye and smell ; nor wanted tbere 
IIvrbs aromatie, thnt the air pcrfum'd. 
Boon Nature here in wild luxuriance smil'd ; 
Nor far from henee trim art had gardens dress'd, 
Terraee on terraee rais'd, where grassy turf, 
Short shom, iovites tbe steps to eooling glades. 
Olympus here was seen in marble fix'd, 
With nyrophs, and ^auns, and all the fancied nee 
Of fairy land ; fountains and temples, tbat 
Migbt boek transport the elassie mind to times 
Of lir age Auguston ; nor eould feudul war. 




Nor ravagcs of Golhs, root out the traee 

Of Greeian art, implant*?tl deep with all 47( 

The glorious Iriumphs of that age o'er taste 

More barbarous, when io Iialy were mix'd 

The Gothie vaatness with the Roman art. 

Thea the luKurious Eost her treasures pour'd 

Into thy lap, oh, Florcncc I whenee arose 

Thy frowning piles, huge quarries, on the ground; 

And vled thy merehants with proud northern kings. 

Now wander'd here and ihere Hermione, 

The goddess bright of this eiiehanted plaee : 

Sometimes she east lier eyes on Aow'ry banks, 48t 

Wliose vivid eolours might confuse the srght ; 

Sometimes was lost in niazy paths, or in 

The endless grottos, that had min'd the roeks, 

Where murmuring streams and faint myslerious light, 

Melted her soul to tenderness extreme ; 

And, had not ButTa's wiles prevail'd, might have 

Reeall'd the holy convent's tranquil seenes. 

For her love-darting eye the witeh had (ir'd ; 

And when on Azzo it was bent, swift shot 

OoutB^ous poisoo, like a ray of light, 481 

And lit anew the fire within his yeins. 

And Dow, to ehange the seene, wlth hounds and horn 

Th' inviidbli: enehantress stroTe to raise 
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HtB Oi^og B|Mriu epeot ; the ehaee, its jovs, 

Sweetest of toil, iinTolds; aod searee the morn 

Had risen, when jo\-ia] spint-niusing boms 

'Woke maiiy s siniting dame and gallant knight, 

And bustliog squire and pa^ : the paek that pent 

In kennel, howl, are eager to eommeoee 

The sylran war, and soon a gallant throng 

Pills the grrat eourt : the pawing steeds, ond joke 

And laugl) (hat pass'd around, a nierry din 

Greate : refresli'd by sleep, the dewy tnora 

Seenting, eaeh jocun(l dame and sprighlly nymph, 

Briglit glovring with delight, fcel buoyant health 

And spirits wild and strong. Hermione 

Abovc the rest in grsee and joy out^>one; 

Presh as the moming Tapour, tbat springs up 

In glen of wild Ahruisi, or the top 

Of far Galabria's woody heighis, e'er that 

The suD hath seal'd the stc«p aseent of dooii, 

She sprang upon her liwly steed. A2zo 

In fon'st green array'd, wtth nodding plumes, 

And baldriek buIT, and silver bugle hom, 

L'lose at her side with lowly pride attends. 

Now elatt'ring hoofs, and eager murra'ring houada, 

Wiih the fuU sounding horns, add musie nild 

To the g«y seene ; for iiought m> gay is found, 
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So Btirnng aa ttie ehaee ; the mioiiery 

Of real war, the sylyan war delights. bilO 

In the dark ct>vcr plunge the deep-mouth'd paek, 

Shaking the eryatal drops frora leafy bush, 

That gliaten tu the wood ; and sweetly sounds 

The huntsman's eheer, that 'neath ih' embow'ring trees 

Now rings ; yet sweeter still the tell-tale tongue 

Of ihe first op'n'mg hound thal hits the seent. 

Now all the rest in eager ehorus join, 

With strong and varied note, thai, swelling fuU, 

Streams down the dale. Up from his lair then springs 

The shaggy deer, his branehing homs baek ihrown, 530 

And swelling throat uprais'd, he rushes through 

The eraekling hrake, and starts in joyoi>,s view 

Of all, hounds, hunlers, horses, Loud ts strain'd 

Eaeh Toiee, and eTery nerve, for all are wild 

And eager in the sport ; away they fly, 

The earth resounding to their rapid feet. 

Uneheek'd by bit, the plunging, foaming steed, 

Skims o"er ihe plain, or seales the mountain's side ; 

Or if restrain'd, he rolls and sliakes his mane, 

Then rushes down the slope ; or, with a bound, 540 

Contracting elose his Umbs, Aings over brook 

Or diteh, untit eyhausted, punting, sinking down, 

With Bweat, he totters on his weary limbs. 
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The uproar louder grows ; the stag at bay 
Tosses liis antlers high, and gores the houuda 
That 011 hira pour ; and iiow a drele wide 
Is rorm'd of ull the ehaee ; with eries af nien 
And hounds, and swell of horns, the air is reiil. 
He soon o'erwhelmed is by the whole ehaee; 
Hamstrung by some, by otliers ihen bestrode, 
Held fast bj ears ; tlien eager riishes in 
The hunter bold, aud straight with gleaniing steel 
Pierees his throat ; forth pours a dark red stream 
Of smoking blood, lapp'd up by rav'nous hounds, 
Who on the reeking entrails niake their feasl. 
Home iiow they eome, to feast, and quaff omain 
Tlie Tusean grape ; in sumpluous bed again 
To wrestle with soft sleep : the tide of blood, 
That ebbs and flows quick from fatiguf, with sleep 
Will often struggle ere it doih subside ; 
Then heavy sinks, and with a gentle dew 
Imbues the limbs ; the playful Iieart ihen Aoats 
In lighter atmosphere, and the quick pulse 
With renovatcd vigour healthier beals. 
Oh, rosy Healtli ! mother of sweet Conicnt 
And Joy ! withoul thee, slerile, blank, and dead, 
Naturo and Nature's kindest gifts appear. 
Thou (iivest eompensulion diie, for itU 




Tbat to the earth would press us down: mankind 
We view as friends; led by iby graeious hand, 570 
eiiinate and seaaon will be weleome found. 
Devoutly we aeknowledge all the gifts 
Of God ; for we ean ihen feel and receive 
Them all with gratitude and pleasont soDg. 
Now Azzo's arms bung idly on the wall, 
A sight to grieve old knights ; their siek'ning hearts 
Sunk low, for every breeze wafted a groan 
From Padua. Eoeh day new horrors bring 
Of Eeeelino's iron sway ; wbere'er 
He stamp'd, torrents of blood gush'd out ; they sigh'd, 
Beeause they knew a desert Italy 
Would soon beeome, a wilderness was now. 
The young knights all io thoughtless r 
Were steep'd ; no niore llie manag'd w, 
His ears, or rais'd his erest to list the & 
Of martial trunipets ; the blythe ehaee alone 
His mettle stirr'd; his rider wore the night 
In danee and revelry ; now minBtrels struek 
The harp, to sing of wai', and troubadours 
Exaltcd bigb the chiva[ry of France : 
Pranee, then tbe garden of roraanee, her knights 
Of chivalry the Aower; nor waa forgot 
The famc of merry England ; atout her knighta, 
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Tbough by her arehers and her yeomen bold 
E^uaH'd in fie]d. Then were totd ules of war^ 
Of ineantations, loystie ^ants, dwarfs, 
Dragons, and ladies 'murM in eastle walls, 
Whose gates were guarded by some evil sprite : 
Uutil tlie list'tung dames would hold llieir brealh, 
Their downeast eyes piteous proteetion ask. 
Of Este's house most skill'd in olden lore 
Was his good squire, Sebastiano nam''d ; 
Bred in Bologna, he had travell'd mueh ; 
Oft had been toss'd on Oeean ; nor unskill'd 
Was he in wily arts that foes beguile; 
Could penetrate, disguis'd, their eamp ; and knew 
To steal, with steps unseen, on midnight waleh ; 
And uiore, eaeh dark intrigue of eourt or love 
He knew, and seldom ^ail'd a lady's heart. 
But light aa air his pai«ion was, and he ' 

Th' iui^onstant aye was nam'd ; nor less fair dames 
Were with his witehery pleas'd ; for he the craft 
Possess'd of a bewitehing tongue, the sure 
Gonduelor of Love's liglitning; and whene'er 
He saw in liall the mirth begin to f1ag, 
A tnle of olden time he well eould lell, 
Thut might awake attention, and beguile 
Tlie hcavy hours away : ilius would he say. 
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" Erewhile in Spain, wliere vast Alhambra spreails 

His lion eourt, wlien Moorish inonarehs eeas'd fi"0 

To reign, a yout)ifui knight heheld a nun 

At coDvent grate ; iu beauteous mould was east 

Her Andalusian form ; Ui' Hesp(?rian fielda 

Teem with light nymphs, ihat graceful glide along, 

With eyes Uke atars, thal twinkle ihrough ihe veil 

Of night; so sparkled 'neath her coif, the eyes 

Of the Grenada nun, that Ht a flame 

Wiihin this true kiiight's breast, who now was toss'd 

By passioii strong, that would not let him rest ; 

And to and fro he pao'd, wiih hurried step, 6IS0 

Before the convent gate : and siraight would stop, 

And ever and anon, with anxious gaze, 

His eyes would east upon the easemeat barr'd, 

To eateh (if haply he raight eateh) a glimpiie 

Of her fair form, as quick it Hilted past; 

And this achiev'd, no ease to hia aiek soul 

Gould bring, but rather inerease of his eares. 

UnsatisAed desires, bewilder'd days, 

And restlesB dreaming nights, were still his fare ; 

For he entangied was in torturing toils 640 

Of craving, unfed love : yet hope, the last 

Sad refuge of the wreteli, Aatter'd his breast, 

Tha' still 'twas faint and ehill — but to niy tale : 
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One happy day, j 



vilight. 
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; in wonted mood, a fair white hand 



Beekon'd him from tliat ^asemetit ; quick eaeh eense , 

Was strain'd to eateli these aeeeiits as they fcll — 

* When midnight bell hath toH'd, then boldly seale 

The garden wall." Gourage now brae'd Iiis h«ari ; 

No thought of captive eliaius, or dungeon dank, 

Or (leath on scaffold, or long banishment, 

Or Aight to Afric's sandy plains, with Kloors 

To bide, eVr eross'd his beated brain ; rather 

The vict'ry o'er a sainted maid immur'd. 

Oh, thought of Tiet'r)' ! ihought divine, thou dri«'sc ^ 

To shades below, far from our glowiog sighL, 

The image of grim death, and woe, and sin ; 

For these. by thee, are swallow'd and sbsorb'dt 

Or so ^oss''d o'er as still to be unseen. 

So felt ihe knight, when struek ibe midnight boor. 

AYltb ladder then he seales ihe wall, to feel 

Tbe li^t and shsde of human life, or death, 

Or lore ; these of our boing are tbe great Hgbls 

And ihade* ; gloriuus the momeoi, Khen bet«eea 

Tleoe Iwo ve stand, awaitiug Iife or death. 

As pMs-hiwk, be oo bigh bebdd his pRT, 

Aad in ■ nanotty paaeiDei slid wliMig 

The kdikr's duAs. The ewonbeMn» dne'd n 
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The Dun, whose fonn, though hid by vei], and coif 
And seapular, graceful now appear'd, 670 

As poplar tree that waves in every breeze. 
The knight quick elasp'd her to his swelling heart, 
With buming kisses parch*d her balmy lips, 
That, fragrant, like the twilight morn of spring, 
Op^ning earth^s genial pores, exhales all life ; 
So from her lips he did her life exhale. 
She stood entraneM, uneonseious of her being, 
Her purpose lost, by this rude shoek o'erwhelm'd. 
He would have joinM his soul to her's, as their 
Two form8 were thus entwin*d. Soon as his fire 680 
Was slaek'd, eseap'd she from his glowing grasp, 
Gasping awhile for breath ; with ehang'd look then 
She ask'd, ^ Oh» knight, safe1y ean I rely 
Upon thy eourage, else to-morrow's sun 
May see me die, and thy own life, perhaps, 
In saving mine be lost ? if eourage now 
Warm thy firm heart, then follow me.' This said, 
She 8eiz'd his hand ; the toueh eleetrie was, 
That would have led him to the shades below. 
She led him through a maze of shady walks, 690 

Orange and lemon trees thiek set ; the dark 
And spiral eyprus, guardian of the tomb, 
£mbowVd their way, impervious to the beams 

I 
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Of tbe faint Hlv'ry t 



, UDtil ihey eame 



To a low areh, growo o'er by maiitliDg slirubs ; 

Strong-seented ^aenuii, aDd ihe berries red 

Of PyreeaDthus, mixt wiih straggiing briar, 

And honeysuekie, hid the Moorish walls. 

Low donn they stoop'd to pass the wieket gate, 

Silent aseended then ihe moss-grown stair ; 

Arriviiig, breatliless sooa, at her eell door, 

Slowly she push'd it in, and gave to view 

A rude carv*d iron lanip, tbat glimmer'd near 

The altar ihat her crucifix sustain'd ; 

Eaeh side of whieh two vases of ^resh Sow'rs 

Were set. Breathless and tiptoe then ihe nun, 

Iler Anger laid aeross her lips 'in sign 

Of silenee, slow advanc'd ; as slowly he 

Pollow'd to where she stood, and pointed to 

Her pallet bed i he look'd, and horror thrill'd ' 

Hia veins ; eold drops of sweat frum his pale front 

Pour'd fast ; his knees no longtr gave support. 

A ghastly eorse he there beheld ; a eorse, 

eiad in Religion's saered garb, lay streteh'd 

Upon ihe bed : of his vaiD iuipious lovc 

The altar, tliat erewhile his funcy rais'd ; 

Yet Dow bis vsp'riDg eourage lled, aDd he 

Who distaDt death defy'd, ita image near, 
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Felt a eold treiDor shake his eowartl Hinbs. 

White aa his eowl was ihe dead monk's broad brow, 720 

Bushy and blaek his beard ; iii vigoiir he 

Of manhood full had died. A dreadful [lause 

Ensued ; bul when the niystery the knight 

Would know, the nun would eross her lips, • Away, 

Away,' would say, ' eome bear the eorse away.' 

The Eullen knight obey'd ihe stern behest ; 

With wary steps he bore the eorse away, 

O'er his broad shoulders tlirnwn- The nun then took 

Her lamp, lo light his tott'ring footsleps down 

The narrow stairs ; silent they glided through 730 

The garden's gloom ; £afe at the ladder's fool 

Arriv'd, the knight, reeoy'ring quick his hreath, 

Mounted with his dread load ; for, eas'd in mall 

Complete, oft had he seai'd the hostile breaeh 

Through show'rs of arrows ; then from the high wall 

He ihrew the eorse into the lonely street. 

As a true knight the service he perform'd, 

For knighls are bound by honour to obey 

Eaeh «oman's eall ; homeward he dragg'd his sleps, 

Sullen and sad, nor would he deign to look 740 

Baek on the nun, nor she on him ; her work 

Was done, in darkest mystery involv'd." 

Tfau8, in sueh pleaiant idle talk, the hours 



116 



KeeKLIHO DA UOMANO 



Unheeded flew: and, in tlieir pleasanl bow'rs, 
Knighis, dames, and merry squires, reveird in joy. 

Azzo was lost to duty and to fanie, 
Sunk in Herniione's voluptuous arms; 
Her swelling breast his pillow was, on whieh 
Hc laid his burning eheek ; his senses steep'd 
In pteasure, as he bask'd in her sweet smile, 
That, like mild Gynthia's silver beams, eould ealia 
His hot soul's fire, and seal his elosing eye 
In dizzy rapt'rous doze ; yet oft the thouglit, 
Unbidden, oq his pleasures would intrude; 
The tbought that hor bravc father's death as yet 
Was unayeng'd ; Rainero's too ; nor less 
He thought of Leonora, and her babes ; 
The mother wand'ring wiih her famish'd brood, 
Whom hunger hourly hasten'd to their doom, 
Marking ihe savago ban ; the rights deny'd 
Of sepullure, eseepl within ihe maw 
Of vulture; no one dar'd to contravene 
The tyrant's ban, or bread or shelter give. 
Some pitying hand alone a stone would lay 
On eaeh that fel], that so these stones one day 
Might rise in judgment 'gainst the tyrant's house. 
The iHHt poor babe that died, iis frautic dam 
l'rtM'd dosely to her throbbing breasl, and thus 



Let slip it3 glimpse of suAT'ring Iife ; niadness 

Then kindly eame, and 'roft her of her wits. 770 

Tbree days and nights her howlings, deep and long, 

Prom the dark woods were heard; some thought slie was 

A she woIf, of her young bereav'd ; her hair 

And dotlies she tore ; and tlien lier teeth would meet 

In her 8tarv'd fiesh, nor blood eoidd draw ; she bay'd, 

With bideous yeil, the moon awhde, tben died, 

And ber mueh injur'd spirit lo Heav'n's higb eouris, 

To join ber injur'd lord, rejoicing flew. 

Thougb thoughts hke these would oft intrude by fits, 

Yet shame, and eonseienee' stings, but rarely felt, 780 

And transient only, fiew through Azzo's breast. 

The rosy mom was duly uaher'd in 

By hound and horn ; revei and fea6t the night 

eoosum'd. Hermione, eaeb day that pass'd, 

Grew more luxunous ; oft when Phoebus dipp'd 

His golden ehariot in tlie western sea, 

And the ehaste moon arose, whose silver beams 

lonosious play, then she would bend Iier steps 

To Dian's bath, form'd in tbe roeky glen. 

On one side rush the walers, and their spray 71K> 

Tbrow 'gainst the roek; then opens there a grot 

Upon the pool, whose pavement, riehly wrought 

Of tesselated iitones, more beauteous is 
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Tban beds of 60«*» ; and fnan tbe grothi eool 

A Aight of marble $teps ieitd to a bath. 

Around, in aaimated maible earr'd, 

Diona, whh tier D^rmphs, is seen ; and there 

Atrteon ehas'd b; his owa houods, thst giveSi| 

Waming to eyes profane ne'er to invade 

This sanetuary. Of while Carrara was 800 

Tbe floor, seen tbraugli the piire translueent ware; 

Here myrtle grew, and saered laurel sereen'd 

The spot. One suhry nighl the S'pangled artrh 

Of HeaT'n waf «^r a darker, deeper blue ; 

The moon gleam'd bright with her full face, and seem'd 

Rcjoieing in her orb ; the fire-flics' light 

In mid air t^parkled ; the)- the brilliAnt gems 

Of animated natuie, that adom 

Night's eartliiy vesture. Sueh the bour, the tttne, 

Hermione now ehose to seek the lath, 

Atlended by her two most favour'd nymphs, 

Lueinda, Viola ; deseending now 

With eautious step the grot, they enter straight ; 

Loosrns Hermione her radiant zoQe, 

And soon the husv damsels her despoil 

Of those rieh robes that half eoneeal'd her form ; 

Tliat form that Phidias' ehisel hod not seurn'd, 

To graee tbe temple of the Papbian queen. 




119 



Her golden hair in a^ure net is bound ; 

Her nymphs, alike unrob'd, follow her steps; 820 

The loveIy three issue froni out the grot, 

Brc1l eow'ring, startled, and asham'd, e'en at 

The eold ehaate moon's niodest unseorehing look. 

Hennione streteh'd out her ivory Tewt, 

Then drew it baek when she the ebilness felt ; 

With laugh andjoke tliey starnl, and half afraid, 

Hang o'er the brink, then hand in hand the three 

Plunge headlong in the limpid element, 

A lueid gannent form'd, ihrough whieh they seem'd 

More fair e'en than the Aoor on whieh they atood. 830 

A thousand froIics the gay laiighing nym))hs 

Perform ; they dive, and rise, and plunge, and dart, 

Nor sportive dolphins e'er more gamesome were ; 

And somelinies wanton on the surface float 

Their ^orms; then turn and sudilen disappear. 

The moon alone a eonseious witness is 

Of their wild gambols ; Nature, mistress sole 

Of these their revels ; she a tiimiil'. rais'd 

In their young blood, whieh many an image wild 

To giddy fancy gavc, and forras grotesque; 840 

So did warm Venus Dian's hour usurp. 

Their shadowy forms arise froin 'nealh the wave 
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Their imlk-vliile taaas, tneUmg adbwn whh drops; 
Then by this arysial aurrar thej are dresB'd. 
Nymph of ihe groi HemuoDe appear% 
EDTdop^d aoon benerth her Aowii^ robes ; 
But for her tighten'd sone her fann were lost, 
For it disdos'd her small roiuid bieasts and shape 
Out^welliiig, braad, and fuli; stiU "neath the folds 850 
Of her loose dress her limbs do fireely moTe, 
And graoe appears in ereiy shadow that 
They east : broad Iights and shades to beauty aie 
AUied, for Nature teadies graee dirine. 
Hail, heayaiily graee ! by Nature taught, that wiuds 
Round woman^s gentie ^orm, and guides her steps ; 
Her glowing passion, elose-pent and subdued, 
Lies in her imnost breast, panting u> fiee, 
But still restnun^d, graee to her form doth give, 
And magie eharms that Paradise restore, 860 

Man's will subdues, that haughty will that all 
Can coDquer, tame, is tam*d and led by thee ! 
Sueh graee the fountain is of human joy ; 
Still on we drink, ne^er ean it slake our thirst 
Insatiate, ne^er assuage its bot desires. 
Azzo now wanderM forth HermioDe 
To seek : he found her not : still searehing on 
He went, strolliDg with blithesome step amoog 
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Th' embow'riDg trees, and ponder'd on his love. 

In a dark grove, 'midst oaks primeval, that 870 

Resembled eolumns of some lofty dome, 

Whose leafy windows shut not out the rays 

Of the elear moon, Azzo beheld the form 

Of one, who by her port might seem to sway 

A seeptre, so majestic was her step. 

He felt the inAuenee of the shadowy form 

A it approaeh'd ; for to the eye she seem'd 

A human being; but his thrilling frame 

A spirit's presenee spoke ; for spirits ean, 

Though ineorporeal, by our eorp'ral sense 880 

Be known, and will the senses then o^erwhelm : 

For, ever and anon, they flit abroad 

To rousemankind, and bid us eateh a gUmpse 

Of th^ immaterial world beyond our ken. 

From realms beyond the grave Leonora 

Came to re^isit earth, and Heav'n deereed 

That she should solaee find, in urging Est'* ^ 

On her ferocious foe : thus Heav'n will send 

Her bolts upon the earth, and mani^est 

Just retribution, and division elear 890 

Of virtue and of erime. When Azzo saw 

Her shade, he started baek, pale and aghast ; 

His hoarse voice stuek in Iiis distended throat, 
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And tremor seiz'd his liinbfl ; bath'd in eoid dew, 

He gaz'd oa graves that seem'd to ynwn berore 

Hia steps ; but, with his blood re-ent' ring all 

His yeins, hia voice return'd ; thus then he spake : 

•* Who art thou, that ihe gmvR'B ^oraeious jaws 

Doth vomit up, to watider here in Love's 

Delightful haunts, and ehill our joyous blood, 

And Nature's fair eeonomy reverse ? 

Speak, awful shade ! for on thy graeions brow 

Deep sorrow sits, that doth betray a heart 

Gnaw'd by the eankerworm of grief, ihat must 

The deepest angutsb of our lives transeend ; 

Whenee art tliou ? Not from Hell thy looks bespeaki| 

For no distortion visible in all 

Thy bmhs appears ; say from what middle plaee 

Hast thou eseap'd, oh, venerab!e shade ? 

Speak, though tliou eraek my ears, and freeze my s 

With thy dread voice, awful to mortal man ! 

Speak, though tliDu dost unfold some horrid tale, 

That my bewilder'd wits to madness lum .' 

Thou look'sl to ehido me wiih those eyes of thine ; 

Thow eyes that pieree my inmost breast, tbat shrmkl 

To sland before thy form immortal ; say, 

Art thou a messenger of good or ill ? 

Thy mien bespeaks thee kind ; say, then, for I 



Am dazzled by the rays that now are shed 

By thy effutgence !" To him then the shade 

Did answer make, in iow sepulehral tone : 

" Behold, before thee Leonora stands ! 

Weak mortBl, sport of inAueneea that 

Are uiSnite, if pcnaive sorrow sits 

Upon my brow, it is beeaiise I now 

Revisil earth ; nor e'er was I exenipt 

FroDi intluenees opposite. I fell 

The vtctim of the worsl, nor left behind 

Augbt that eould e'er endear bfe'3 Aeeting jo}'s. 

And now in empyrean light I live, \ 

Where grief abides noi, and of 8uff"rings past 

Reap ihe all righteous meed. Hear then, oh Est', 

My mission; 'tis to thee I eume; forthee 

I raiae my warning voicc ; know then (nnd may 

Thifl knowledge proRt tbee), know that eaeh step 

Thou tak'at is now beset ; eneompass'd thou 

With subtle wiles of Hell ; what lo thee seems 

Both good and fair, is ill and foul, be sure, 

And round tby sigbt visions untrue do flit, 

Stumbling ihou go'st, drawn by tbe magnet that 

Iavisible is held tn hands of Fate. 

A beaeon light to glory's path 1 eome, 
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The trammels that eneham thee, and defy 

This son of Hell, whose wiles now hold thee fa8t 

Jom in the holy league that soon wiU rise 

In arms against him ; louse the warrior's soul 

Within thee, and the issue of the fight 

Fear not ; thy eause b good ; and now iarewell !^ 

She said, and, swiil as meteor through the sky, 950 

Aslant she flew athwart the still night air ; 

Rapid as roeket rushing with a hiss, 

She deayes the sky ; sparks of etemal fire 

Mark'd her bright path, too bright for mortal eyes 

To traee ; and, as she rose to view, she seem'd 

The star Qf eve, so dight with holy light, 

Harmless and palpable but to the eye. 
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Oh ! for that voice that sang in strains diyine 
The fall of Zion, tun'd to that sweet harp 
That on thy willows hung, oh, Babylon ! 
Or rather the mysterious notes, that down 
The palmy vale of Kedron float f tis siud), 
And to sweet sleep the midnight yigils lull 
Of pilgrims, whom their piety has led 
To shrines of holy light ; whose weary feet 
Have trae'd their way through buming sands, or tom 
By Ainty roeks ; sueh ald my Muse invokes, 10 

To tell how then began the mighty war, 
To reseue Italy from bloody fangs 
That held her fast ; more now with me eonsorts 
The mystie harp, for now of mystie things 
I sing. Who ean believe blind man doth guide 
His steps through devious paths diverging e*er? 
Or that his frail and fooIish will doth move 
Th* etemal tide, that in th* intelligenee 
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Supreine of God doth ebb ond flow; to wham 
All spaee and lime is nall and Toid ; wbo is, 
And was, and will be ; rormless, wbo all fonn ; 
Lireless, who is all Iife; and, moiionless, 
AU motioD is ; for moiioR, form, and life 
All emanate from God ; he inereate ; 
Thenee not to be conceiv'd : for beings ereate» 
These ereaied beings ean alone conceive. 
And shal man then presume to tura the drift 
Of tliing^ that have from dark eteraity 
E'er roU'd ? No : for mysterious influence 
Govems eaeh lum we take, God over all. 
Within his seope is J3rriag inAuenee, 
That alway does impeaetrable seem 
To our weak mortal eyes, ihal sealed arc. 
Aid me, ye Prophet^ ! who ihe middle way 
Havc htld 'twixt earih and sky ; inierpret ye 
What is of Heuv'n the wi!l, to us thus dark, 
Unknown ; why tyrants rule with iron rod, 
And ihen are hurled down; why man is tanie 
As iH the sheep that lieks ihe slayer's hand ; 
Then fierce as rav'ning wolves will revcl deep 
In blood ; when, sereaming loud, wild anarehy, 
Like famiBh'd vuhiires, Boaring o"er the mareh 
Of armies, wilh broad wing and eareass light, 
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talons strong, and himgry beak, to rive 
The «lying hreasl, breaking the easkel up 
That holds the preeious gem of life ? If 'tis 
Eternally ordain'd, tell me, oh Muse ! 
That sung God's saered song, how that his los'd 
And ehosen people out of bondage eame ; 
Tell me if anarehy of tyraiiny 50 

The sole eure is ? When Hell's blaek jaws are op'd, 
Belehing sulphureous tire and smoke to blight 
The earth, then Hell-born tyranny lakes root ; 
Nor oft uprooled ean it be, be sure, 
Save by the stronger blasts of anarehy, 
Whieb ajl uproots; riv'n eities, with a erash 
Hideous and 'whelming, then eome tumbling down: 
Justice is oft 'neath lawless tumidt hid : 
That Aame that in our hearts doth burn, and them 
Lights up. The light of God shines in our hearts, 60 
Whenerer we that light iuvoke sineere. 
Say, where the holy ilame burns purest in 
The purest heart, when prostrate the appeal 
Is through the sword tn high Heav'n made .' To God 
Th' appeal, either in justice to live on, 
Or stand before him. Dread appeal ! that leads 
To sueh Eublime devotion ; that would found 
On eorth tli* empire of justice and of right. 
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This ever lias been God's deeree, unehang'd, 
Eternal ever will il be ; forGod 
Is just, ahhough unknown to us his ways; 
How that he eompasseth right, thal iinal 
Is ; and if wrong exists, 'tis but to prove 
Man's eotirage bigh, and eaU him forth to staud 
Undaunted in tbe bloody Seld, and see 
On eilher haiid the portals open wide 
Of justice, ok aglorious tomb. Ob, great 
And mighty destiny of man, tbat tbus ean be 
Doubly immorlal ; here, on earth, in faine 
Immortal, and immortal there, aboye; 
With deathless iaurel bere, and glory there. 
Thia is your meed, oli, PatriolB ! ye, who dare 
For freedom die ; aiise ! from ruin 8ave 
Fair virtue's name, and boldiy stem ibe tide 
Of diseord fell, of anareliy, and war. 
For, if man perisb tben, bis spirit twiee 
Will live, transfused wide, below, above, 
Immortal ; and bis deeds heroie shall 
Be tun'd to many a eelestiat harp 
Of nielody divinc, that never dies. 
Thus where Hydaspes lavcs the soil adueU 
Flowing tbe Indus to embraee; or where 
Ganges his wave maJG»<tic rolls along. 
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(Lord of elevcn iributary Elreams), 

His mighty tide to swell, in tangled eopse 

Or jungle deep, the brinded tiger ereeps 

With eara ereet, and fiery eyes, thal glare, 

Aad, like the glowwormg, light tlie darkest night. 

Oft hatli the Indian swain his slaugliter'd flocks 

Traek'd to the robber's lair, whore eoueh'd he lies 100 

In fancied safety, tiU arous'd at length 

By oft repeated injurieB, the swains 

Unite in eommon eause ; eager are all 

To gain the shaggy spoils : theti javelin, spear, 

Are all prepar'd, and winged arrows shot 

By erooked bows of horn of buS'aloe. 

The hunlers now their moving fortrcss mount, 

Giant of brutes, with inGtinet lialf of nian '. 

The white tusk'd elephant, whose massy limbs 

Four moving pillarE seem, kindred in sense, 110 

Obeys he then the will of man, bnt nol 

By fear or force, but glorying in the strife. 

The eraekling jungle breaks beneath liia tread ; 

The royal beast wiih eoat of various huea, 

Tawny and blaek harmoniously blent, 

Lashing his sides, siirings up, then down agaiii 
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s to take his bounding leap, 



Springs he three lenghts or more, with hideouB yell ; 



Nor war tnore tGirible eould e'er assail 
The ears of man or beast ; and /rom the neek 
Of the huge elephant in rage he te&rs 
His guide ; th' insulted elephant aloft 
Tosses the brinded breast, and under foot 
Tramplea his spotted foc : now rushes forth 
His mate ; the funous din arises loud, 
And arrows 6y, and javelins sing in air. 
Beset, eneompass'd, soon she sinks in blood, 
And gasping, rolling, bites tbe ground and dies. 
Thus Italy arose her beast of prey 
To ehase ; from town to town, with busy huro, 
The murmur ran ; for Eeeelino eame 
From his den, furious as tlie hungry wolf, 
That 'seap'd from frozen mountains, gallops wlld 
Aeross th' atTrighted plain ; dismal and gaunt, 
With lank and famish'd sides, and savage eye, 
He leaps in every fold ; his empty maw 
Seeking to All, his thirst to qiiench in blood. 
Thus Eeeelino now had widely spread 
Dismay throughout the Patriot ranks, to make 
A dubious war more doubtful stiU. " Oh for 
A David now !" tbe people eried ; for kings 
Thor daughters would not seorn to raateh with hii: 
Wbo wDuld havc slain this iieree Goltah, he 




Who Hcav'n anil Earlh delied ; one foot in Hell 

The other sUmping on ihe earth, with eyes 

loipiously braving the Almighty throne, 

Thus Eeeelino stood, and frown'd around 

De6ance, he trusting in ibe real strength 

Of diseipline and bosls in battle prav'd ; 

War tu his host but pastime was, and high 15i 

Disdain a seeond eourage prov'd to men, 

Who liv'd to revel in the iusi of nile. 

"Toarms!" the fearful plains exclaini'd. "Toarms!' 

The baughty mount^ns now replied, with voice 

That e«ho'd lo the torrents' roar ; their eaps 

Burghers tbrew up in air, with shouts tliat deep 

Responded to the war-ery in their streets. 

Now the full organ's swell to Hcav'n arose, 
Freigbted with pious vow8 of age and youth ; 
The merey of the God of battle tbey 1 © 

Implore. *' To arms ! to anna !" the eonatant ery 
That Heav'n's high ihrone assdls, wliene'rr the sons 
Of Preedom by Oppression are borne down. 
'Tis the appeal to God to vindicate 
His eharter giv'n to man ; for Liberty 
His eharter is ; and, hke the air we breathe, 
Without it, morally, we sink and die. 

ery of war piere'd An^o's sluggish eara. 
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And in his Glumb' 
Awoke, that b 
Or haply ralhi 
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e fiercc than e'ea his loye ; 
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love might fan tiie Aame, 
For love and fame are oft allied : he rose, 
And to the hail his knights and follovreTS eall'd, 
And in ihese war-iDspiriog words began : 
** Barons and knights, soldierE, inur'd to war, 
No more your idle arms shall useless hang 
Upon the walls ; hut soon, like meteors, gleam 
Through elouds of rolhng dust, and mark tlie road I 
To Yietory or deatli (then may they deek 
Your glorious tombs). The ehaling war-steeds ■pam 
And waste their eourage in the Gtall; the trump 
Soon sliall bid swell their throbbing veins: mount, mount, 
t'or luly and Preedom ! Sueh shall be 
The wutehwurd. To Bologna now I go 
To meei the holy Leaguo, their high resol^es 
To learn. Oh, Mary ! arm my hand, and swell 
My heart to pltiek the blood-st^n'd diadem 
From the fell tyrant's brow : unfurl thy liag, 
Oh, Holy ehureh ! o'er my devoted head. 
My trust's in thee ; wash &ee my soul from ain : 190 
The ehampion I of thee and Liberty. 
Come on then, knights ; wldiers Ghould e 
Prepor'd alike for death or life, for both 



i ever be ^^^H 
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Already in the Eeales of fate are weigh'd, 



From ev'ry seabbard leap'il eaeh Aaming brand ; 

Tumultuous Yoiees Bhouted the war-crj, 

*' MoUDt, mount, for Italy and Liberty !" 

Then every knee was bent ; in tone of Toiee 

Subdu'd, " Hail, Mary, blessed Mary, hail !" 

In Bolemn murmur rose ; and rising all 20( 

To ehapel went : damsels and dames all yeil'd 

Were mhi'd with liardy knights, whose armour briglit 

ReSeeied eaeh fair face and learful eye. 

On every lady's brow sat solemn grief, 

And anguish, gnawing at eaeh heart, sought venl 

At the full eye, and heaving sobs were mix'd 

With pray'rs, and every seeret or eaeh heart 

Was open laid before th' Almighty Throne. 

St«m purpose mark'd the visage of eaeh knight, 

And knit the brow of age ; whilst sparkling eyes, S1 1 

And haughty looks spoke on the brow of youths, 

Wbo, restless, hasty, vain, iraseible, 

Panted to plunge inlo ihe foaming tide. 

Now peal'd the swelling organ loud and full ; 

DeUeious melody, that to high Heav'n 

CaD raise the supplleating soul, and bid 

It rise from earth on wings of harmony. 

With solemo mien the priests the awful rites 
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Perfonn ; th^ resture splendid, as well might 

Beeome the 5eivaDU at ihe Ghureh ; around 220 

Thiek douds or ineense roU : the fragraiit smoke 

Aseends the dome ; its aromatie smell 

Eaeh nostril iills, as Araby pours forth 

Her treasures, seas'iiiag thus the holy rite. 

Non the full ehorus swells iu joyous quire, 

And voices sweeily hymn their Maker's praise ; 

But Boon the notes of joy are check"d ; the bell 

Sounda from the altar's foot ; the priest breathes low 

The deep and silent pray'r ; tinkles again 

The bell ; droops every Iiead upon eaeh breast, S30 

Plutter'd with hope and shame ; and, whilst the priest 

Raises aIoft the Holy Host, eaeh heart 

Trenibling, aghast, a present deity, 

That probes eaeh seeret of the eonseienee, fecls. 

In his own heart th' assassin feels the slroke 

Of his own knife, whtlst the deep hlnsh uf shame 

Speaks on his eheek ; now maliee, broken vows, 

Apostaey aod per^'ry, feel the pangs 

Of deep remorse, as speaks the still small roiee 

Within their breasts, ordain'd by God lo be 240 

The seourge of erimeg, that earthly justice 'seape. 

Beauty and valaur there dcvout]y join 

In prayer : botli prostraie lie before their God ; 
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Beauty and mloar, po«Vs Ikit i^rmnrt.», 

Are powerleaB Iiere ; manhnniri iteni eje n tam^d, 

And youth's pmid brow fivgets its ^iMDee of soorn. 

Adown Henniooe's tmr dieek the tear 

Of pemteDoe ia triddmg, and tbe ehann 

Is broke that Ano^s aool to her's had boond. 

She aees long yean ct war, and Uazing towns 230 

Oueneh'd bj bbMid ahme ; and patriots fieroe 

A^nring eadi far rule; names blotted out, 

And faniilies estinet; and, in their pkee, 

Soldiers ennoUed by the sword, that shine 

Suns of a day, then set in endless night. 

Bnt her wild scatter*d thoughts were now oondens'd, 

When in her hol j tranee she thought she saw 

Est^ transGgur'd in the moniing star. 

Glorious shali rise that moming star, and wake 

Italia, alumb'iing in her ehains, and it S60 

Shall slune o'er Eoodino^s grave ; ages 

Shall rdl o'er ages, and again shall shine 

That star, and on th' etemal eity shed 

Its holy Iight, sueh libo^ diffuse 

Aa tyrants shall strike Uind, or tempt them on 

To an inglorious tomb : again shall wave 

The banner of the Church, and youth shall be 

To virtue and to chivalry high train^d. 
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Then far and wide the hoIj flanic shall rage ; 

Asunder burst the fet(ers of mankind, 

Aod loosen all the base, igooble bonds 

Of selfish civil nile, unworthy all 

Of ibose ethereal aouk, that nougbt ean quell, 

The worshippets deTout of liberty. 

Sueh were the visiwis now wbose radiant hue» 

loAated her warni hean ; her new alarms 

Were lost amid the brilUant rays of hope. 

The trumpet sounds to horse : Est' and his knigbl 
Allmount; their pennous stream ; in bright array 
Mareh the gay squadruns 'oeath tbe noon-day be&E 
Around are elasping hands, and weeping eyes, 
And the sharp shudder of nneertain fate, 
Until the winding eolumns far are lost- 
The Lombard league assembled were ; eaeh towu 
Its legate sent the Guelphie int'rest to 
Sustain ; for every town divided was 
By faGtions fierce and strong, on ruin bent 
Of ehureh, or State, of Guelph, or Ghibelin. 
But Eeeelino viewing ealm the sLorm, 
That streak'd the ruddy sky pregnanl with wind 



That to an hi 
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, had ealld 



Th* Kmperor down with his ficrce nonbern hust ; 
Nor thuught that bis ally euuld fix his seat 
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Id Itaiy, though there he sought to bind 

His haughty brow with the stem iron erown. 

Oh, Italy • thy fierce foes ofl have worn 

That erown ! Wbo Bhall now riae to tear il off 

Their brow ? Arm ! ann thy hands with kindred Oeel ! 

Repel the Dorthem host that, Uke its blast, 

ehills thy quick Aowing blood, and nips the bud 300 

Of ihy fair fame ; shrinks all thy nervcs, and sheds 

A baieful siekness round. Meanlime the league 

Uegan, with high debate, and ^arring views 

Marr'd their resolve3. Not so ihe tyrant ; he 

Brooding now sat to make fate pregnant ihen 

Upon the vulture"s nest, wherein all guile 

Was hateb'd : his piereing eye saw ihrough the mists 

That o'er the future hung, and in the deep 

Reeesses of his heart he thought he found 

The key of fate : omniseient though his spells, 310 

He knew the strength or weakness of eaeh host. 

In him was eenter'd unity ; for none 

To eoundl eaird lie; but from his own mouth 

Issu'd his orders forth ; and, hke the high 

Deerees of fate, they fell, striking aghast 

Both friend and foe, and wilh'ring by their force, 

Kesislanee seomM. Silent his army lay 

And seerei, like the thunder eloud prepar'd 
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To burat, and 'whelra his foes. In every town 

His seeret party work'd ; eaeh night their blades 320 

Unsheath'd beneatli iheir pillows lay : within 

The preeinets o^ his dreaded rule pale fear 

Stalk'd day and night, and bis fell instruments 

Were still niore dreaded than liiniself. Prisons 

Were Rorg'd, and frequently did Yomit blood, 

That dreneh'd the streets. Still eare sat on his browg : 

His iiery soul swell'd out his pigmy form, 

And through his eye-balls glar'd in sueh a guise, 

That made aJl quake with fear ; his aetion firm 

And haughty was ; his step dedar'd him bora 3^ 

For deeds of arms ; in all his looks stem power 

Appear'd ; in every gesture high eommand. 

Now in Verona's easile, girt wlth ranks 

Of knights and barons bold, the tyrant sat ; 

Penaive he sat, reelin'd in ehair of state, 

Whose erimson tap'stry gave a deeper east 

To his pale furrow'd brow ; his nether hp 

He bit, when dark ])rcsentiinents shot quiek 

Athwart his brain ; but when bright views he eaught 

Of vengeance or suoeess, Iie started up, 340 

His dagger drew, and brandish'd it aIoft, 

Stamping his foot : beforo him quickly stood 

Some trusty squire or knight, whose war-wora loeks 
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More by fatigue than age were blaneh'd ; the wurds 

That pass'd were few, well ehos'n, and Biiriiiig froin deep 

And patient thought ; froii] mouth to mouth then raii 

The rapid orders, eaeh a dest'my ! 

Deep ponder'd Eeeehno as he sat, 

And these his thoughts. " Well may I eount, I ween, 

On my brave host : for Bkill and eourage none 350 

Witli them ean e'er eompare; but sure with them 

Alone I ne'er ean strive against thia storm 

That gathers round me. Prederiek must I wateh 

With eautious eye ; and he our eommon hate 

Shall bear, and be to mc an uscful fuil. 

Our mutual sins Mhall on his head be laid, 

That on him sudden may I turn, if he 

Too slrong sliould prove ; the post of honour shall 

He have, as well beeomes an Emperor. 

To cvery onslaught I will urge him on ; 360 

In eaeking towns inerease the pubiie hate ; 

Enervate thus in the lieentious war 

His troops' good order ; whilst, pre-eminent 

tn diseipline, by eontrast mine shull shine. 

But should he, as the forest oak o'enops 

The rugged thom, o'er-shadow me, the bowl 

And dagger (last resouree of all who dare 

Upon ambitioD's trouhled sea embark !) 
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Of him Bhall rid me. But no rnore ; there reigna 

Aiiother pow'r more subtle far than his : 870 

Thal pow'r is ebrist's; priests di'eam the keya of HeaT'D 

He hoids, and prate of happiness to Gome : 

Eoeh soul delude with mystie eant, so strong 

Implanted in eaeli breast, that bids them arm 

And die like martyra in the Church's eause. 

Tlieir blood that's spilt but fruclifie3 the earth, 

So ibat a erop of treaaon ever springs ; 

And I, tbe reaper, break my weary baek 

Witb lieavy harvest toils, ihat now draw drops 

Of Bweat from my wrung brow. If then ibe Ghure 

The keys of Heav'n doth hold, I bold ttie keys 

Of Hell, and will its follest fiends unleash l 

Havoc then reign ! and let nie wade through gore 

To pow'r unlimited, and let him wear 

The bauble of a erown, and wear the thoms 

That do within its golden eirelet spring. 

Of ihis be sure ; as doih the bristly boar 

Root up the vineyard"s pride, e'en so will I 

Root out the hated Guelphs from tbis fair soil. 

Down then Bball ^aU the Church, and in her siead 

My dread fatber's mighty spirii then shall reign, 

UubouDded here on earth, and rutbless all, 

As he dotli reigu in Hell ; darkness shidl reign 
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Then ahall be seen th' inf6rnal flamc that gleams 
In tne: but Krst, oh, Dmon ! wUh thy wiles 
Aid me, for soolh thy eause and mine are one." 
Thus ponder'd he, then sudden siarting up 
He staaip'd his foot, and to his presenee eall'd 
The Nuneio of the Pope ; before him slraiglit 
The Nuneio stood, a venerab!e priest, 4 

Well skiird was he to read the human heart; 
And at his girdle hung the key that eould 
Unloek all hopea and fear8 ; ealm wns his eye 
That deep eould penetrate : if then a man 
Had Eeeelino been, he eould ha^e read 
His soul ; but he half man half demon was : 
No buman pow'r eould hira divinc, nor yet 
Aught human him o'erthrow, until his hour 
Was struek, struek by the iron hoiid of fate. 
Mute stood the priest, like the keen hound at fau]t 
That Bnuffs the breeze ; yet felt hc tlie keen glanee 
Of Eeeelino'g eye ; tlie holy eross 
He sign'd upon his breast, a safeguard sure 
'Gainst the dark pow'rs in perll's hour to be. 
Man's instinet stPonger ihan his reason is ; 
In danger then to instinet should lie eling, 
Invoking his good genius, wlio at hand 
Is ever found lo bo ; for no man's heels 
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His gootl and Gvil genius bnth do tread, 
And eaeh dotb puit him to the right or left. 
Sometimes in dreams our iastinet works, and is 
With preseienee gifted ; then, if this be true, 
Fate govem8 our free will ; what share fate has 
In that free will we eannot tell, but still 
In darkness must remain eonrounded quite. 
With graeious smile the hypoerite profound 
The Nuneio greeted (for hypoerisy 
Is ever wont in smiles to elothe herself J, 
And humbly bending iow, thus did he speak ; 
" A glimmering faint of mild and heav'nly Ught 
Warms now my ehili breast ; I, a sinner vile, 
Seek to be shriv'n, and kiss the holy feet 
Of th' apostoiie father) pardon crave 
Of him for my deep erimes ; fDr whatsoe'er 
These are hia holy office ne'er by me 
Has l>eeR denied ; nor rebei have I been, 
But a sad ^nner, whose dark soui, onee sear'd 
With erimes of deepest, deadliest die, now pants 
To free itself frora ihe dark prison house 
Of sin ; oh, give it wings, that, eaglo iike, 
High it may soar, to gaze on tliat bright ligiit 
That from the pure empyreaii darts its rays; 
Blest heavenly light that tli' inward soul alone 
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Can see and fcel, unseen by eyes of Hesh ! 
Thus on my knees to thee, wiih eontrite heart, 
I fall ; oh, falher, shrivc a wretebed maa, 
Wbo &eea beneoth his foet Hell's yawning gatea !" 
Then, shudd'ring, on his bended knees he fell. 
The lie bad well nigh ehok'd him, but Hell's pow'r 
Was strong within him, and he gulp'd it down. 450 

But Still ic left behind a vacant stare, 
Ideas confus'd, that utt'ranee sought in vain 
In speeeh. With eold eontempt the holy man 
The hypocrite''s confcsMon heard, and soon 
His presenee left with few and formal worda. 
Upsprung the tyrant quick ; a glow of rage 
ehas'd his dark shame away ; pale rage retum'd ; 
Ghastly his baleful eyes gleain'd with Hell's Astnes 
Around, and mutt'ring eiirses through his lips, 
^^1^"^^^ and bleaeh'd, he smote his hreast and eleneli'd 
His fist, and to destruetion deep he vow'd 461 

Tbe ehureh, with eurses from his hoiling soul 
Tbat bubbled up : again he stamp'd his foot, 
And passion quiv'ring sat upon his lip, 
And strongly heav'd his bursting heart ; eaeh turn 
He took he wav'd his dagger up and down, 
5 execrstions ; eaeh deep eurse 
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Seem'd fraught with yenom that the earth's pure a 
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Polluted ; and if eurses eould havc kill'd, 

Then sated would have been his dark revenge. 

Olone Volpo now beforc hlm stood ; 

Devoted he to Eeeelino was ; 

Of wary eouneil and of sure dispateh, 

He knew the seerets of his raaster's rule. 

Silent, he heard all ; e'en the whispers low 

Of winds to his quick ear eould tidings bring, 

AVhich well he judg'd of ; Talae from true he knew 

(This the great seeret and unerring mark 

Of rule, or in the eouneil or the field). 

Yolpe was quick and sure ; he held the mateh 

That was to spring the mine upon the Guelphs. 

Soon as the throes of his tempestuous breast 

Had eeas'd, at lengtli thus Eeeelino spoke; 

" At Pamia, 'tis our wiU, ihe iire burst forth, 

That Ilaly shall seoreh : Volpe attend ; 

That Bpot is eentra], and upon that puint 

My armies now shall move; tbe Lomhanl thii)« 

Dissey'ring from the rugged Komangnol. 

Azzo is al Bologiia, aod the League 

In idle talk and feuds eonsume the time. 

I.et us dispateh, and Hy to Parma tliou ; 

There light the flame, that soon to us shall ljlaxe 

A beaeon star ; for there the Ghibelbns 




The Guelphs out-nitinber; Barbarassa's son 

AdTanees with his miglity forcc: he suod 

Vinccnza shall assault; ihen enter we 

Padua together ; there our party reign ; 

The Guelphs there long have fed the earrion erow, 

Or the deep soil maniir'd ; to Parnia thou, 

And let ihe welkin hlaze with fiery sparks, 501 

And sereara of dire despair l>e tnusie to 

Thine ears ; from thenee shall spread this bloody war ! 

Glorious and ealm the sun hnd set, and shed 
O'er Panna's dome and the rieh eountry round, 
In ruby streaks of \i^ht, his last farewell ; 
And as he sank oii his Hesperian eoueh, 
Whieh Tetliys had on her dark bosom laid, 
The eolour'd elouds, with rariegalett Iuies, 
OS'spring of his full radianee, hung awhiie 
In brightest eanopy, and markd the apot 
On whieh he sank to rest, ou western wave 
Pillow'd, beyond the far Iberian sliore. 
In Parma's walls do sound, but ull was hush'd 
In still repose; light slumbers waftcd joy. 
Now the eoy maid, eourageoiis in her sleep, 
Around her fancied swain her wanlon arms 
Would throw ; then, half awaking, start, and turn, 
And dream of some love potion, or of snares 
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Sueh as a fnrtune'teUing dame wUl oft 

Adyise ; gold ehains, and philtres inagira], 

With rings, and all ihe pretty springes thal 

Fair maidens set to fix their destiny 

In lovc ; that desliny, for whieh they bre&the, 

They sigh and pant, and Uve in joy, or die. 

Wheo in ripe youth the hymeneal tordi 

They seek lo light, should disappointment eome 

With iron hand to dash the eup of joy 

From their fair lips, haptess is then thdr lot : 

Then shrinks their rounded buoyaney of forni, 

And droop their joy-inspiring eyes ; their breast 

No longer swells witii smiling hope, and lifG 

Sets joyles3 in its glowing moni. Alas, 

Their destiny's forlom and ineomplete ! 

And siekty grief wili eloud eaeh maiden's face, 

As in the mirror her ehang'd form she views, 

And sees how useless now her sliape to laee ; 

How useless in bright wreaths to liraid lier hi 

Thus, like the rose, she buds, and blooms, and {ai 

And ne'er is eulled ; vainly her lieauties blow. 

Hark ! from the battlement of war the owt, 
lil-omen'd bird, ehanta with her dismal voice 
In funeral tonea, rousing the wateh-dog's bay, 
That with a iiereer howl the night Hffrighis. 




In mystie guise these Rounds aKsail the spouse, 

And pieree her slumbering ear ; quick palpttates 

Her tender heart, and on her husband's breast 

She lays her glowing dieek, and searee she draws 

Her breatli ; Panna slie sees in Aamea ; her spouse 

1d his blood welt'ring, and herself aiid babes 

Whelm'd in the ruins of her falling roof 

She starts and shrieks ! ot liie saine motnent, then 

Tbe messenger of ill, his 6wift barb mounts, 

That from Vcrona flew ; swift as the seud 

That darts along the sky, fixing the gaze 

Of mariners, portentous messenger 

Of atorms ; he heard the fox's dismal bark, 

And saw the woirs eye through the darkness gleam. 

He heard the sereeeh-owl, that to urge him on 

To horrors seream'd, hooting with hollow nole, 

From eaeh ehureh tow'r he pass'd ; sueh omens hc Jj6 

RefusM not, for dark seenea are to dark deeds 

AJlied ; and both eongenial are to souls, 

Who, on the atormy waters of the world 

Are loss'd, eareless if havens be al hand : 

And as he rode along, with elatt 'ring honf!<, 

And hamess ringiog on his baek, 'tis said 

That witehes rode beside him on liie wind. 

The moon blood-red appear'd ; then pale she shew'd. 
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Veird by blaek elouds, as if she mouming woro 
F<>r all the blood that soan must Aow to earth. 
Oh, dismal night, dread horseman, dreadful ride, 
That e'en the elements eould move to strife, 
And from Hell's depth eall to this upper world 
The ficnds who Eccelino"s guardians were, 
And fann'd with sable wings his fortunes wild. 
Muffled in eloaks at toll of vesper bell 
Tho dark eonspirators eaeh olher greet, 
And pass unnotie'd by the erowd ; ihus ofl 
They meet, at night : and ere tbe deep debale 
Begin, eaeh other scrutinize with gaze 
Suspieious : never ean tliey sSeep al night, 
But eateh their fcv'rish re:>t by suddeu starls : 
Half dead and half alive, and gaunt and wan 
They seem ; for e'er before their eyes they see 
A seaiTold or a thione, death or revengc. 
Seeret and silent on the third day's ere 
Volpe arriv'd, nor long delay'd lo seek 
Conspiracy'B dark hauiits : her instniments 
He found ; men without honour, ready atill 
For treason they ; for furious publie zeal 
Suspieious is, and levellers of men 
Are most unlit men to eonduet ; their seheraes 
Are formed to quGnch the eourage, and to plunge 
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'The high aspiring souls in deep dismay 

Honour and chivQlry they eannot reaeh, 

And so aiTeet to hold them in eontempt. 

To pow'r they're ready slill to bend the kaee, 

And thu3 betraying their own eause, the name 

Of renegades deserve : eurs'd levellers, 

Who Ireedom's eaiise have marr'd, by trampling on GOO 

The noblest passiuns of the human heart ! 

Sueh were the men whom Volpe stirred to do 

The tyranl's murd'rous work ; sueh are the men 

Wliom tyrants ever ehoose for instrumentB 

To do their bioody will, and lay mankind 

Prostrate before the ahrine of lyraimy. 

Full in the midst of these now Yolpe stood, 

And thus to wilting ears these words address'd: 

To-raorrow, when tlie vesper bell doth ring, 
Your slation take at eaeh ehureh door, and then (>1 
Your daggers plunge into tlie hated Guelphs. 
Let every quartcr of the eity blaze ; 
8et on the rabble then to slay and root 
The 8dvcrse faction out; th' alarum bells, 
With their loud din confusion shall confound ; 
Their wives, and daughters, jewels, wealth, and gold, 
Ali yours sliall be, nor shall ye want sup|>ort ; 



r great 



armies now are 



on ihe mureh ; 
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Yc are the vanguar(), that must open Srst 
With furious erash ihe soeial war ; away ! 
Quick to your posls repair, silent as dealh !" 
Hc spake ; all, with tumultuous passions (iird, 
Dispers'd, nor eould tliey of the dreadrul plan 
Di&eussion brook {for men on aetion bent 
Need not in vain diseussion waate the time, 
Or dull ihe edge of enterpriae by words). 

Now toll'd the vesper bell ; the eliurehes all 
Were throng'd, tlie ehoral pray'r re-eehoea loud 
Through domes and roofs within ; eaeh sainlly breast 
Expanded is ; its vow8 to Heaven fly up ; 6S( 

Without, eaeh sullen brow murder eontraets; 
Within, is hope and joy ; without, revcngo, 
llapaeity, and hate^ul civil striTe. 
Almighty God, ihou lookest from thy ihrone 
Above, with suiTranee greal, beliolding oft 
Uemorseless murder stalk o^r hunian kind ; 
And the dread reaper, Death, mow down in seorn 
Thy riehest harvcst, human Ufe, erst oaee 
To thee allied ; for in their hearts is fix'd, 
Or ought to be, thy labernaele, where 640 

Thee they should know and praise ; but Hell sends Ibrtb 
Her madd'ning Haines. aiid they in soeial strife 
BIaze forth, and Uiiteoi'd, lier ensanguin''d heod 




Uprears at htT eoniniand ; the passions fell, 

A whirlwitid raise, that eities populous 

Uproots ; there, revelling in anarehy, 

Man giuts eaeh baleful passiun uf his rouI ; 

Hell dwelis in him ; in darkness Bpiritual 

He atrays, bereft of God's own light diviric. 

Tbe sore'ress now, that liad by niagie blaek 

Azzo beguil'd, infus'd her venom d 

In eaeh bewilder'd brain : elose at her heels 

Death follows, as she leads the dreadful danee ; 

A thousand forms she takes, and in eaeh group 

Busies heraelf : for Moloeh lieree prepares 

The bloody sacrifice of buman life, 

From whieh no age, eondilion, state, may bo 

Excepted ; all are doom'd to be devour'd 

By the wide-opening jaws of massaere, 

Whose eye-balls stream with lurid glare, and deal 

Destruetion swift around lier frantic form, 

Distorted by wild joy, and daneing to 

The Eereams of swimming, reeliug agony. 

Soon from thi: Hres ihe broad flame Aares, and liku 

A forked pemion Mreaming iu the van, 

The sigual gives of deatli ; fouiitiiins of fire 

Spout upwards, and return iu showers of sj>arks 

To eanh, spangling the elouds of rolling smoke, 
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That ihiek o'er eanop^* tlie heads of Aends 
That strive below, whose yell of rage. 



Or 






igleii with th' alarm belt's dln. 



shriek 



wMer 



Heard y 

Who with empiirpled hands eWps to her breast 

Her murder'd eliild, regardless of the woiind, 

Whieh through its tender, bleeding side hath sunk 

In hers ? See the dry eye of fixcd despair 

In him, the aged, good Gonfnlonier', 

Who sees his gallant Bons around him strew'd, 

With the last flush of eourage priiited on 

Eaeh face : they died de^endiDg him ; their dwm 6t 

Is gtoriouB, and they lovely lie in death, 

Smiltng their stem defiancG on the foe. 

Is yon s Turkish ensign, high upborne, 
With long blaek hair, Aoating adown the wind ? 
No, 'lis the ghastly head of Constancc, onee 
The pride of Parma ! Where, oh, where, is now 
Bright chivalry? Quick mount thy steed, and draw, 
Haughty Monferrnt, tliy avenging sword ! 
Hush from the summit of the snow-elad Alp, 
And like the ft'arful nvalanchc eome down, G! 

To qucnch these Aames, ihal wiih resistleMi l)lazc 
All witl eonsume, snd a pareh'd desert leave, 
Oii whieh to freeze tlie cyc with hideous blank ; 




153 

Or tbe blaek ruins, ihat the dismal tale 

Of soul-appalling conqnest tell, or stand 

The monuments of desolation dark ; 

As thuse that oft oii Krin's fate(I shore 

Are seen, the ruin'd piles of greatnesB past, 

That lonely stand, eternal hate intense 

To eonseerale, where noiight bul hate is left; 700 

Hste, deep and dark as Heirs unfathom'd pil ; 

Hate, for etemal wrongs and eeasLless woes ; 

Hate, that, alas ! hath yet but silent sat, 

Biting the tyrant's and the bigot's ehain. 

Blush, Albion, when on Erin ihou doth east 
Thy gloated eyes 1 blusli for ihe Aoods of gore 
That her green fields have soak'd ! and blush for those 
Into sad exile sent, to satiate all 
Thy fury and rapaeity, alone 

EquaU'd when fierce Pizarro overran 710 

Thal land, whose mountaia rills ran purest gold ; 
Where bright-ey'd maids the golden altars deek'd, 
And lo the orb of day their homage paid ! 
Erin, thy plaintive liarp sighs on ihe wind, 
Like tlie Eolian ehords ; for every brecze 
Is freighted with thy moans, that speak thy woes 
Unheard, unheeded, and yet unrevenged. 
'Midst exiie, blood, and ebaius, thou hast thy faith 
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MaiDtain*d, and for ihat holy faiih miiliuns 
Have bledat perseeulion'ssbrine; her worst 
Maliee hath done, maiiee that wears ihe robea 
Of sanetity and graee, and dares blaspheme 
Mild eharity, the hotiest iaw of God ! 

The soreeress now a woman's form aasumes; 
Wi(h blaziDg toreh she ilies &om group to gruup : 
Around ihe dome she bears the faction growl, 
That seem like hounds to bay the holy eross. 
The Fury, Uke the white sea'gult, "mid storms 
That sereams, and soars, and elaps her wings iii jo 
So she, the pile quick mounts, and od tlie dume 
Appears ; with long and rapid steps she strides 
Along the rounded roor, grasping the eross ; 
Then to aiid fro slie reels, like sailur boy 
On tht! top gailant niasi, when, id a gale, 
Uc sends it down. Now at the eross slie lugs, 
Atid plueks tt up ; then rolling o'er and u'er, 
Swift falls fram pinnaele to arcbitrave, 
Both roll together ; then on the hard ground 
Grush many of the yelling throng beneath : 
LifeIe3S her eareass lay, the spiiit fled 
Unhurt to animate another form. 
Hell luos'd fell HaToe in her erimsoa rtibe, 
Mouuled on gory e&r, whow uurdn'd steeds 
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With thund'ring hoofs resounded far and wide, 
Swept through the streets, swift as the deadly gale 
That sweeps the Garribean seas, and blasts 
With yellow taint all human life around ! 747 
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BOOK V. 



Sleep now had pressM eaeh heavy eye-lid dowD, 

And yig'rous health, strong breathing froin eaeh breast, 

Broke ever and anon the ^enee deep 

Of night, that shrouded the Teutonie eamp, 

On Brenta's steep and slimy shore, where now 

Array'd for war the Swabian monareh lay ; 

The wakeful wateh mark'd soon the ruddy streaks, 

That, glowing in the twilight gray, were seen 

0*er-topping the far Alps ; then drums, shiill fifes, 

(Shriller than matin elarion of the eoek, 10 

That wakes the villagers to early toil,) 

All^ loud salute the blythe and opening mom ; 

Along the line resounds the reveille. 

Saluted thus, the Sun then showers around 

His golden smiles, whieh glitter on the tents 

White as the new fall'n snow, and o'er the fields 

Bright pearls profuscIy seatter far and wide ; 

Along the line tne guards alert to arms 
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Now stand, and in a moment more the stream 

Of human lire pours from the tent» aniain, UO 

Wilh busy hum lo hail another day. 

Busy they need to be, and every hour 

In joy employ, whose hours are number'd all : 

For step by step they mareh in eompany 

With death. Sueh is a soldier's life, grasping 

At every Aeeting moment as it flies, 

To fill it up, with eager transient joy ! 

The Emperor siarted from his eoueh ; nnd now, 
Seenting the freshncss of the morniug air, 
His heart within him awgH'd with pride when lie :(() 
Beheld the far-spread tenled iield, that seem'd 
As if the Alpine snow had drifted on 
The plains. He heard the neighing steeds, and soon 
He saw tliem led in endless iiles to drink, 
Plunging in eapriole and gambol gay. 
The tents are slruek ; the eamp is rais'd, and quick 
The wains are eharg'd ; ilie plain is bristled o'er 
With arms; the trumpets sound ; the earth rings loud 
Beneath the heavy tread of feet, tbat fall 
In slow and measur'd eadenee ; and as where 40 

Some mighty stream in many brnnehes flows, 
So o'er the iields in many eolumns Aow'd 
This stream of Iife ; eaeh file a serpent seem'd 
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To writhe along ; ihe gerpent's seoly baek 

Their armour shone, and upwarda Aash Iheir arms ; 

The spiral lightnings mark'd their onward way. 

Forwards the Emperor rode, and just beneath 

A eanopy of aged oaks lie siopp'd ; 

Behind him eluster'd many knlghts, that like 

A eonstellation shone ; the soul they were 

Of that great moving mass that swept along. 

Now eaeh Teutonie tribe tliat drank the wave 

Of Rhine, far Elbe, or Danube dark, move on ; 

Nations ihat war do for its own sake love, 

Whose stuhbom tempers war exciten lo joy ! 

First eame the frank aiid joviaI Tyrolois, 

Who 'iiiid his rugged mountains, where he bounds 

From roek to roek with step as 5wifl and h'ght 

As ehamois, woos the uymph of liberty. 

Tyrol ! of Preedom ttioii ihe blest retreal; 

Nieh'd on thy roek^ her nest seeure is fix'd, 

Far from the steps of eongregated man ! 

Thus gaily mareh tho Tyrolese, with bow 

And quiver full of shafi!>, that well they know 

To use ; in forcsl green array'd they were, 

And in thuir eaps wav'd the wild falcun's plume 

With eagles' feathers mix'd ; iheir waists were boiiiM 

With shaggy wolf-skin belts ; and evcry chief 



A hnrn had o'er his sboulder slutig, ihat, wound, 

Would fill tlie air wiih sylvan melody. 7( 

In front thoy mareh, and seatter on eaeh side ; 

Like hounds they make their eaets, like hounds (irst move 

No ambush from their rapid seareh seeure ; 

No mountain steep ean tire their speed ; no glen 

So deep but their bold feet dare venture down, 

Alike 'mid Bummer's heat or winter'» anow. 

Marksmeu unerring, swift, aud unobserv'd, 

Like hailstorms o'er a land their bands they pour. 

With hea%-y tread that shakes the trembling ground, 

Plodding along, with heads hung down, next move 80 

The Germans, to the onslaught slow, and slow 

ln ihe retreat ; they stand again^t the brunt 

Of war unmov'd ; and, if they're beat, their arms 

They'd rather pile than fly : with patienee they 

Submil to all the drudgery of war, 

But now appear high hehned heads and steeds 

From far Bohemia's side, that onward bear 

The pond'rous euirassiers ; they are of war 

The thunderbolts ; and, when of vicLory 

The seales hang in suspense, rush in : loud sounds 90 

The ringing shoek when ihey the battle join, 

And onward pass o'er wreeks of men and arms. 

With haughty eye ihe Emperor now vicw'd 
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His possing host, and to Vincenza bade 

The troops mareh on ; with expectation high 

Plush'd wos eaeh heart ; loud was the shout tliat rose^ 

To greet his ear ; and, as he pass'd along, 

The vision of fair vict'ry seem'd to Hit 

Before hira ; vict'ry that doth ever iloat 

In view of daring souls, wliere daslards see 

Nought bul dishunour foul ; bui the high wUI 

Caii vict^ry e'er eommand, and she obeys ! 

Oh, will diviae t poriion of God himse!f, 

For God is will, will free without a eause ; 

With terror fraught, when sudden it euts otf 

Great chieftain^, aoii kings from iheir niighty ihrone'* 

Hurls down ; then their anointed bodies lie 

In iiarrow eelis iiiould'ring to dust, and straighl 

To God the will returns (the wiU whith is 

The soul). Can man deny his soul ? What is't 

That, when the battle roars, aod the hot earth 

Wilh human earnage reeks, spite of eold fear, 

That ehills his blood and shakes his cvery lirab, 

To the light spurs him on? What but his will? 

His will, his soul, that from his fraaie distioet 

Evcr cxis(s, uor knows mortabiy ! 

If souls exist not, should we lionour {w\ ? 

And glory, virtuc"s Itighest, best rewnrd ? 
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Plush'd with briglit liope tlie warlike monareh rode, 

And ord'ring to the van the horse, he press'd 130 

Them oii ; all day, all night, they mardi'd, and soon 

Eneompass'd round that eity doom'd to fall. 

Crowding on roofs and rampartH high, aU now 

Behold their jeopardy : a gHtt'ring wall 

Of ste«l endos'd them round, The herald slow 

Advancing to ihe gate with Aourish liigh 

Of trumpets, thus the haughiy summons gave : 

" Men of Vinconza, hsten to my words : 

Before your fated walls tlie Emp'ror btandH, 

Son of tlie far fam'd Barbarossa; he 130 

Whose prowess vast hath deeply stamp'd the seal 

Of his immorial fame o'er half the world .' 

Remeoiber Milan's fate, o'er whose proud italls 

The ploughshare of destruetion pass'd ; yield then, 

Lest oow our army, like tornado, sweep 

O'er your good town, seatt'ring its wreeks to air." 

He saitl, the banners way'd, and swords were elash'd. 

And lonees shook alo^t ; loud L-ries of joy 

Arose ; far as the eye eould see, the dust 

That rose of niaiiy eolumns ihe approaeh 140 

Denoted ; mounlitin pines now seem'd to move 

Over the plain ; a fearful view to eye 

Of peaceful burgher ; but tbe soldier's heart 
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Fir'd at the sight, for well he knew the Aow'r 

Of honour is ^mld danger only pluek'd. 

Oer the high gate, between two turrets (ill'd 

With armed men, the senesehal appears. 

eiuster'd around him stand knights, and grave groupi 

Of wealthy burghers ; on the roofs behiiid 

Siglia many a dame, and doser to ber breast 

Presses her ehild ; anxious all view the strange 

Beleaguering host, whieh now doth multiply 

On ev'ry side ; resound the voice8 loud 

Of ch)eftains bold against the eehoing walls, 

In aeeents barb'rous to Itahan ears. 

High over head gleams now the slandard white 

With the red eross, the eDMgn of the lieague, 

And emblem of the saeriiiee divine. 

Soon to tlie summons thus the senesehal 

Replied : " What seek ye then, ye whom the North IS 

Hath from her frazen loins pour'd foTth ? I ween 

'Tis coDqueat that ye seek, aod would divide 

The spoils of this devoted land ; ye eame, 

Like loeusts, to devour, for not a blade 

Of grass doth Aourish 'neath your feet ; ihe I 

Tiiat hatb against your pow'r the ensign rais'd 

Of the red eross, thia eity lo our eare 

Entrusts ; and though the first that you attoek, 
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Our raty dhall not be the tirst to yield ; 

Though Milan's wolls havB fall'n, yet fearless we. 17C 

eities Bhall fall, and many a blaze affright 

Heaven's areh, dazzling the sun at noon, before 

AIl Italy a tnaster ahall re«.'ive. 

Hearken to our reply ; ' God speed the League, 

The ehiireb, and Liberty V The pule flag wav'd, 

Drums roll'd, fifes seream'd, and trumpet» bray'd ; 

From walla and ramparts to high roofs and doraes 

Eeho'd th' inspiring ery, " God speed tlie League, 

The ehureh, and Liberly !" Detianee thus 

Wa8 hurl'd upon the foe. With vacaDt stare 1S( 

And witd eurprise gazing, the Eaiser knit 

Hia brow, and loud exclaim'd, " Cost what it raay, 

Porthwith I'll storm the town l" With ire he wheel'd 

His steed around, deep plungtng in his sides 

£sch spur; away he flew, and to hie tent 

He eaird his hoary chtefs, lung us'd to war. 

Tbe blaneh'd bearded vet"rans duteous soon 

Attend ; a healthy hue of brown ting'd o'er 

Their warlike features, and their strong knit limbs 

Elaslie bore their mall, hauberk, and helm 190 

Commodious, sat, in summer's heat, and ehill 

Of winter snows ; prinees, and dukes, and eountit, 

And barons of the gothie realm were there : 
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Tliine off"spring. Germany, whose forests va8t 

'Neath the green leaf, in the dark »ylvan shodes, 

Have nurs'd the nymph of liberty, who took 

Her early Aight to Albion's safer shores. 

Her high priest, glorious Alfred, then pour'd forth 

His mighty soul to her, and fenc'd aliout 

Her fane : tiuie was, when in the woodlands gay, 200 

This fair nymph spoited, and the wild Aow'rs euU'il, 

That grew on Albton's mead ; but she hath sinee 

A painted prostitute beeome ; alas ! 

In gaudy lobes she 6aunts about, and leers 

On power : her native virtue now is lost 

That brae'd the gothie arm ; her mem'ry now 

Remains but in the poet's song, whose lay, 

If tun'd to iruth, a sad lament wiil sing 

For her, who now but in wild fancy dweUs. 

The Emp'ror thus address'd the martial throng: 

*' Let us, with thunderboll of war, confound 

The pride of ihis presuniptuous League, ihat dares 

Resist great Barbarossa's son ; that wUl 

Not waming take froin Milan's awfiJ fate. 

To.morrow, knights, th' assault we'll give lo erowd 

These haughty walls with our Teutonie bands, 

Who in a gallant esealade shall inount, 

And in the town shall bc repaid for all 




Their toil and dangeri rumour, truinpet-longuet], 

On winga of winds sliall fly abroad, and spreatl 220 

The terror of our name, witli awe mankind 

To Etrike, who haply then may (teem in dread 

That my departed sire hghts in our van. 

Our foes, like limid deer, will coveit seek. 

The beams that Aosh from our bright arms witl sooa 

This League dissol^e, as tho bright sun ihe snow." 

He spoke; joy sparkled oer eaeh face; their hearts 

With the warm thrill of qu)ckeo'd blood beat high. 

In eouneil deep ih' attat^k is now resolv'd ; 

To eaeh eommander is his post assign'd. S30 

Throughout ihe eamp the busy stir arose 

Of preparation ; and, as low deelin'd 

The evening sun, his fainter rays were shed 

On the lirm thiek array: no dnim was beat, 

Silent the eamp, save the loud voice of chiefs. 

Eaeh valiant eohort theu ihe Emp'ror view'd, 

Exhorting them to plant his eugles on 

The walU. Full many a youthful breast beat high 

With hope ; but some were ehill'd, and would that quick 

The ouslaught should be made. The chot«o bands 240 

Move out of eamp ; firm and eompaet the elose 

Baitalions mareh ; and, save the measur'd iread 



Of heavy £alling feet, no eound is heord, 
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Except the busy hura of idlers, who 

Approaeh in eautious erowds, and lay upon 

The slopes' — as in a theatre— to view 

The dreadful drama at their ease, They were 

Not wamed for duty on that day, and though 

No booty eouid they gain, no risk they run. 

On lo Ihe walls th' attaekers press, and soon 2Si 

The balo-tires blaze from tow'r and sieeple ; loud 

Th' atarm bells toll, and then the rattling drums 

Louder and luuder roll, and the pale Aag 

Waves on the battlement, where, in array, 

The arehers siaiid with arrow fix'd in bow. 

The huge porteullis, rushing down, now bites 

The ground wlth its long teeth. The bugle sounds, 

And forward to the diteh th' as.saulters rush, 

And o'er the walls a show'r of arrows ily ; 

Nor wants there meet return : th' assailants thiek S6 

Baek driv"n reeede, but rally i^uiek again, 

The sealing ladders to the walls to fix, 

And striye to tear the enslgn down that Aoats 

And frowna detianee on the throng below, 

With shields o'er heads the sealy tortoise quicb 

Hath pass'd the diteh. and 'gainst the eity walls 

They As ihe ladders, ellmbing 'mid a din 

That rends the skies, Hot piteh and bunung Ur, 
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With Haming brands, eome show'ring on their heads; 

Tlie ladders are hurl'd down ; jav'Iin8 and stones 271 

Darken the air, and shrieks and eries of pain 

Rise from below, and answer to wild sereams 

Of triumph from above. StiU forward press 

Gohorts on eohorts. Streams in vain the fiag, 

In vain drums roll, in vBin the shout of war 

Thrills through eaeh breast ; the walls now sealed are 

Amid the elash of swords and push of pikes. 

Foe seizes foemaD by the throat, and both 

Come loppling o'er, yet with disjointed limbs 

Eaeh other strangle in the diteh ; high walls 280 

Conte tumbling down. A breaeh is mnde ; witbin 

A phalans firm is form'd, whose breasts oppose 

An iron wall ; devoted in the midst 

The senesehal's loud voice is heard, " God speed 

The League, the Ghureh, and Liberty !" Onwards 

The torrent rushes down, as oft dotb nish 

From rugged Appenine the melted snow, 

Bearing uprooted trees to Arno's flood, 

That ersl was wont in peaceful stream to flow ; 

With force resistless on their rugged iwith 291 

The Burges sweep along, nor brook delay. 

So rush'd from wall, and through the op'ning breaeh 

The foaming Bood of war ; that human tide, 
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By fiercest stonn of human paasions blown, 

Rapid, resisiless, rutble«s, rushing ao, 

Now join*(l the drea<1ful shoek. Swords niDg on sbields 

And helms a peal, the din of whieb was heard 

In Hell, ond roua'd the tnoping spirits, who, 

With joy beheld iresh bands eaeh momeat quick 

Sueeeed : ghastly with many a gaping wouiid, 

Dealh-harden'd fcatures, and rough elotted hair 

Drizzlin^ down drops of blood, gioomy and dank 

Like a November mnrn ; breast was to breast 

Oppos'd, and foot to foot, and hand to hand. 

Loud does the welkin ring, oii topmost roofs 

The women swarm in erowds; like sprites, with spells. 

And frantic voicc, and eries, they join amain 

The elamour fierce ; and on tlie foemen's heads 

Pour boiling oil, and melted lead, and eaeh 

Ulensil that eomes ready to the Imnd. 

And in their giddy rage, toppling fall o'er, 

Pliinge on uplifted pikes, writhe, and expire. 

The phalanx broken is, and ilies, o'erthrown, 

Plies fast on ev"ry side ; ehurehes to some 

Asylum give to 'senpe the gen'ral doom. 

Swift-footed death o'ertakes the fated throng; 

On eaeh side falchions gleani, thirsty alike 

For bluud of knlghi or ihe plebeian hiiid ; 




All undistinguished lie, trodden in dust, 

Dtafigur'd and unknown ; not saered is Si 

The heorth domestie ; household gods behold 

RapiDe, and biood, and lust triumphant reign ! 

On tbis ill-faled eity was ponr'd forLh 

The viala of their wrath ; her woes were made 

A terror to the League, she blaz'd ibe while 

Iq dames. Nor did tliese horrors eease, until, 

With «ine and wassail drunk, the victors sank 

To brutal sleep, regardlesa of the blow 

That bangs above tlieir reekless heads. Thus man 

Dotb play in tums the part of gods and brutes ! 2i 

Oh ! Muse, who sal on Helieon aiid drank 
The font of Hippoerene, sing now Uie Greeks 
Immortal ! ihey, whoise spirit slumb'ring long, 
Ne'er bath been quench'd .' for, whilst 1 the sad fate 
Relate of this fair eity, burst upon 
My raptur'd ear the glorious deeds of Greeee, 
Now rising frora her Iiving tomb, as bright 
Ab in tbat day, when baek at Maralhon 
She drove the hordes barbarian ; then the wheeli 
Of her viclorious ear were elogged with slain, 34 

The fury of ber fiery steeds was eheek'd, 
And myriads 'seap'd tbe keen-edg'd sword, and Aed 
m the dread waving of her plumed erest. 
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Praught with ihe teiTors of the ihunderbolt. 

Agaiii, again Uiat dreailful plumage wave3, 

The banner of the eross a meteor streams, 

Blasting ihe ereseent in ils siekly wane. 

Preedom in Greeee is rous'd ; eelestial fires 

Play round her heav'nly fonD, and shed their light 

On nalions' da2zled sight. Ye, awfiil manes 350 

Of th' age heroie, from the tomh at length 

Have rais'd yourselves ; again your martial tread 

Affrights dark tyranny, that hides in shame 

Her gorgon bead, abash'd sinee that dread day 

When far frora Transatlaoiie realms she fled. 

And yet, oh, Muse .' assume a higher strain I 

Catch the prophetie lire as erst of old. 

Hark I ohee again 1 hear the awful Toiee 

Pealing from Sinai's top in thunders loud, 

That shall disperse the smoke that from the Nortb S60 

CBmv dow», and long hath its dank gloom bungo'er 

Ziou olTuseiiled, and dinimed the Hght 

Divine, tbat like a glory onee bad eronn'd 

Her btad eelesual I Tbal thiek smoke sprang from 

Meeea's dark vapour fuul, and driT'n froni tbenoe 

By Afric's burning btast, northward its way 

It sped, and seath'd Iberia's fonile soU, 

Sealing the Pyreneao wall, till lienee 
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By ehisalry's bright light al lengih 'twas driv'n. 

Then was the blest Redeemer's tomb redeera'd, 37( 

Yet never held ; for from ihe North pour'd down 

The fiery Ottomites. Were they by thee 

Predieted, Prophet most sublime, who sing'st 

Thy God's most lofty song, Isaiah l tliou, 

In these Bad streinB, " Howl, oh, gate t ery thou, oh, 

eity ! thou, Palestina, art dissoK'd ! 

FcHr, from the North shall eome a smoke," ihat first 

From Meeea shall arise and spread ; but soon 

Meees shall be destroy'd ! for 'mid ihe sands 

Of Araby hath risen up a tribe, S8) 

God in their hearts and nature on their lips ; 

The Moslems they shall smite, and seatter wide 

Th' impostor'g dust in au*, and in his tomb 

£xtinguish the dim gleam of his false lights, 

That long have burn'd before his shriue aeeurs'd. 

No more ahall womao's angel form, immur'd 

Within the dark seraglio's hated walls, 

Waste all its sweets unseen, or doom'd nt best 

To sate ihe lust of willing brutes, that, shap'd 

Like man, have man's inteliigenee abjur'd. 39 

Darkness to them is light, and brutal force 

Their law ; murder and rapine in their eode 

Of TirtueB shine ; and ignoranee profouDd 
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Is thelr philosopliy, spreading, from whenee 
Rolls tlie Atlaniie wave, lo Ganges' tlde, 
Angels of darkness hover'd o'er ihy hinh, 
Son of Abdallali '. sprung of Koreish tribe, 
Hermit of Hera's mount, thoii didst burst forth 
A conqiieror ! aud God protlaim'd, in bloud 
And not in peaee ! Man's ba]eful pagsions bound 
His soul to tliee ; tlien, brighl Inlelligenee, 
First-bom of Heaven, her spangled pinions spread 
Affrighted to ihe skies, and fled afar. 
But now ag^n slie lights upon the sands 
Of seorehing Araby, and, with her eyes 
Sparkling in joy, leads to the iight tlie tribe 
Of Wahabees. The Muslem's day is past, 
And all his erimes sliall be quile rooted out : 
The seorehing liand of Freedom, ficrcer far 
Than dog-slar's ray, his eities soon shall blast, 
And overihrow his horsemen proud and fierce. 
Egypt, thou land in darkness magie-bound, 
Thuu shalt be frce ! and tlie proud turban roll 
In dust, and musqueH a bale-fire shall b]aze forth» 
To guide the steps of slunib'ring Liberty '. 
Judati shall weep no more 1 and Zion tlien, 
Like a youog blooming bride, again be join'd 
To univi'rsal love ; love that still springs 




I Fn»ii reason, whose rieh harvest shall be reap'd 
From plaina erst blighied, and froin barren rotks ! 
Then shall ihe days and years bc spent and pasl, 
In whieh, oh women, ye were troiibled sore; 
And then no more bnars and tborns sliall grow 
Upon the ehosen people's land ; no more 
Their palaees forsaken be, their tow'rs 
A refuge to the wild ass ; for from high 
The spirit shall deseend, and frui[fully 
Shall Sourish in the wilderness ; and there 
^udginent shall dwell, and peaee and righteousneas 
Hail down upon the land ! Sueh is God's will 44(1 

Deelar'd, though lo us dark are his ways. 
Eupbrales shall rcjoice agaln to roll 
Througb bappy Selds, and lawless force afar 
Be banish'd : tbou, Mouni Ararat, again 
Sbalt see mankind Trom deep destruetion sav'd, 
More dire tlian tbat the boly ark outrode. 
Oh, Holy Sepulehre ! again sbalt thou 
Tbe light behold, tbough doom'd so many years 
In darkness to remain. tn darkness sad 
The pilgrims' tears Aow'd down llieir eheeks on stones 
Knee-wom ; in vain hath knighthood girt the sword, 
And ihe red eross asaum'd; iho appointed time 
Of thy deliyeranee, Zion, was not eomi.'. 
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Awhile, oh, Lebanoo ! tby ce(Ur*s ehade 

Wav'd o'er the Moslem ; and in Kedron's vale 

Awhile the palms have spread iheir lofty boughs 

O'er PajniiD heads, who drank Siloa's brook. 

In vain 'twas then Tor her cleliverance 

Tbe red-eross wav'ti, and Godfrey, Raymond, bled, 

And Tanered, brighiest Aow'r of ehi^alry ! 460 

Or, later, Engbind's lion-hearted king : 

Who not for rapine drew the sword, sueh as 

Far distant India sinee hath mouru'd, whero trade 

At Manimon's shrine hath millions sacrificed. 

Honour then beam'd rouad England's lofty brow, 

And shone a glory ; tlien her sword was not 

Polluted in the noisome sink of wealtb. 

But the great prophesies are now to be 

Fulf!ll'd ! God darkly to the semblanee points 

Of a. high path, thal o'er the rugged waste ITSL- 

Of life eonduets, and ealling into play 

His spirit within us, that tlius wak'd ita higb 

Intent dolh follow, and beholdeth God 

Radiantin life and love, athwart the elouds 

Of our dark passions, whieh awhJle obseur'd 

His tbrone, where bright etTulgenee iuereate 

Is seen alone by the undazzlL'd eyes 

Of virtue. Tyrantsand false prophets, yc 
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Tremble, for know your hour is struek ; prepare 

For uniyersal hate. Then rise, rejoice, 480 

ehildren of sorrow ! with gigantie strides 

Prepare to run your glorious eourse uneheek'd. 

When stem oppression bends nian to the earth, 

6od bids him rise and smite th' oppressor down. 

In merey thus he executes the first 

Deeree of Gk)d, his safety then to seek 

In peaee and health, for freedom safety is. 

Ghildren of sorrow, then, arise, it is 

Your noblest duty e'en to God above. 

AIl, hail, thou Saered Yolume ! thou, in whieh 490 

These thoughts are in eelestial fire enwrapt ! 

Cold and blind reason ne'er ean reaeh thy height 

Or seareh thy mystie depth ; His but the voice 

Inspir'd that inward breathes that ean illume 

Thy awful page, whieh reason sets at naught. 

Thee has the light upheld from darkness deep ; 

For of thy light divine is proof enough 

Thy mere existence ; thou'rt the voice that speaks 

Whieh reason eannot reaeh, known but to hearts 

Inspir*d, illum'd, and borne on wings of God. 

Hail, Hope divine ! together thou two worlds 

Hast join*d, an areh hast thrown o'er the dark gulf 

Of Death ! for thou declar*st it not eterne. 
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Reason, still eold and blind, ean neyer soar 

Into the heights thou reaehest ; thou eanst pass 500 

AII spaee and time, and in eternity 

Dost ever dwell : the soul of man is then 

In awful Iife eternal bom, else ne'er 

It eould etemity conceive or wish : 

For hope divine is eo-eternal with 

The Great Supreme, Eternal Inereate. 
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Now tbe red star sbot rays, show'ring in Aames 

Hot war on earth, and Eccelino*s breast 

InspirM, witb mighty Mars in iiereest mood ; 

Wben be, the mailed god, his iron ear 

Mounting, bis gleaming lanee shakes higb in air, 

And round bim seatters turault, wounds, and death. 

Behold the god ! Tbe red borse-biur streamiug 

From bis belm'd bead ; with eye and front serene 

He guides, direets, and stems the tide of war. 

As wben tbe sea, toss'd baek, splashes on higb J0 

Tbe angry spray, its eourse impeded by 

Tb' oppoong roeks, thus do bis plun^ng steeds, 

Witb erimson nostril and fiame-darting eye, 

Wbirl bis gore-elotted wbeels along o^er beaps 

Of slain ; pie-ball'd with blood, his armour's blaze 

Gleams like a buming toreh, that blasts the sight 

Of eombaiants that fall on every side, 

And serve to swell bis dreadful beeatomb. 

N 
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From liis helm'd head ftash Aaraes of fire, around 
Beam lurid lightiiings from his dreaded shield, 
And ihunder rattles from his ehariot wheels. 
Sueh is the god, and sueh he lir'd tlie breast 
Of Eeeelino, wlien ihe red star gleam'd 
With deeper glare, and told him ihe dire fate 
Of that unhappy eity, storra'd and saek'd, 
And bum'd ; for he, hatf mitn aod demon half, 
Gould in the high stars read ihe deeds of fate. 
Tlie blasting dog-star was his guide, and then 
Ripen'd his fortunc3 rank, and in hia breast 
Infus'd the spirit of the warlike god ; 
Whieh, till his dismal hour was struek, bore all 
Resistanee down, and in th' aseendant high 
Plae'd him, to raise and rule the raging strife. 
Swifter the tidings through ihe red star eame, 
Than borne by speed of winged Mereury; 
And as the night advanc'd, reelining in 
His tent, Romano now beheld the pale 
Blue Aarne arise that erst his motlier's form 
Had mantled ; onee tliat flame his steps had led 
To Padua from her grave, and hover'd now 
Around a bloody hand, that marshall'd him 
Tu Parma; atarting up, upon his tent 
He saw the omen £x, and BufFa theii 




Berore him stalk'e), holding aloft a wreath 

Of Vict'ry, pointing to Hermiont;, 

At grated window, in a tnwer iDimur'd, 

Witb gushing eyes, atid Aoating hair, and hands 

eiosp'd ia deep agony ; and farther on 

Azzo hc saw (as if in his desplte) 

Mounted on winged dragon, that around 

On Padua s]Kiuted AameE. Obedient still 

The monster seem'd to htm, os if he rode 

A maDBg'd horse, and from its bumish'd sides 

Of gold, a li^^ht eame forth, dazzhng the sight ; 

The TiGion oft was lost in show'rs of hlood 

And rolhng elouds of snioke, and then again 

Its splendor like the noontidf sun Houid blaze. 

Tum'd £ccelino quick away his head ; 

When in his tent, hc seem'd in dungeon barr'd ; 

His tent b dungeon now nppear'd ; he felt 

The eold damp hand of death ehill his warm blood : 

He deem'd the presage told, that, he should not 

On field of battle die. Perplex'd hp threw 

Himself u)K)n a eoueh, and starting seiz'd 

Short nioments of dislurb'd and fev'rish sleep ; 

Disturb'd by dreams, whieh eehos are from Heav'r 

Or Hell, as most our hearts to eitliEr plaee 

Ineline ; for dreams between them both still flit. 
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These visioDs sank in his dark aoul, ood left 

Their sump, more despVatc steePd bts heart ; (hey bat 

ObaeurM the visioD of his miDd, aod in 

Wild tumult rous'd the whirlwind of his rage. 

Impatient]j he waited the approaeh 

Of his ally, and to receive his aid 

By defereDce ineet, he order'd under arnis 

His war-wom host, whieh eould his rival's well 

Outshine ; for none eould ihen with his eompare. 

Id his neb armour he was now bedight, 

Of shining blaek, with gold, and his bright shield 

Riehly emboss'd, was o'er his shouldera thrown. 80 

His helraet too of bumish'd goid ; above 

Nodded his plumes of blaek, aod his ful] beard 

His eorslet swept ; he rode a daik browD stet-d 

Cover'd with Det of brass, ihe ehains so wrought, 

That they defensive annour prov'd ; with slow 

Maje8tic paee he mov'd along, and wiih 

A piereing eye review'd th' embattted host, 

Stem warriors all, east in the mould of war. 

ealmly they look'd defiance, and was writ 

On their brona'd akiD, o'er rigid musele drawn, 

Deep aod indelible war's yeteran stamp. 

Their hirsute beards, and tiereesl eyes gleam bnght, ■ 

Beneath the avantayle they seem'd to be 
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Not of one nation, but of arnis and war 

The denizcn9. Hapid and silent were 

Their moYeineots, or on liorsebaek or on foot ; 

Eaeh oiHeer a chief might be, and eaeh 

Soldier an officer might seem ; their arms 

Were gorgeous, antl hlgh manag'd were their steeds, 

Whieh seoru'd the earth, and shook the trembling pltun, 

Seatt'ring their foam abroad from ehamping jaws, 

Whieh hung upon the iield Hke the sea's spray 

On the sand-drifted beaeh ; and at eaeh eharge 

Or wheet, thcj smote the ground, and toss'd aloft 

Their heads in pride, pawing the soil beneath. 

In fro»t of this proud host Homano stood, 

There with a eonseious pride awoited now 

The approaeh of th' Emperor. Dense elouds uf dust 

Soon in the thiek horizort rose, and seem'd 

To roU lo the far eamp; knight after knight 110 

Hnmess'd eomplete and brilliant, forward sped, 

And skimming o'er the plain announe'd th' approaeh. 

Then prouder be in front of his bold ehiefs 

Nodded assent, in haughty silenee wrapt. 

At length ihe Kaiser to ihe front advanc'd 

Of the thiek squadron, where Homano stonid. 

The brazen irumpet bray'd, with touder erash 

Druins and slirill fifGS reeound, pennons and flagft 
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Nov doteouB toudi tbe eailh : Roowdo drops 
His Bword, and haiU «loud tb' Iinpenai chief ; 
FnMD rank to rank the rapid ebimis runs. 
" Haii to tby prowaa bigb, renowDed chjef," 
The Swabian nioiian:b eried, " ne'er did my sigbt 
Astounded yet beht^d in Seld array 
So warlike aod so fine ; splrodid tbeir arms 
And rieb their dress, tbeir steeds surpaasing all 
Tve yet beheld, but in tbeir looks, Mars frowns 
DefiaDce stem ; in (hee metbinks ihe God 
Of war I see." To him Ihe wily ebier 
Replied : " Imperial chief, if tbese thy words, 
AVhich graeiously now fall on my poor ears 
Be true. it is tliy presonee that hath now 
Inspir'd witb thy high eounige me and them. 
Great Barbarossa'.s son I see, and we 
Have eaught some rays of glory, that dn erown 
His lofty brow : lo thee, oh chief, all hail !" 
Again the elamour to the skies aseends, 
Rousing th' ill oraen'd birds, the earrion erows: 
They, that of death the sable followers are, 
From instinet keon view now with fiercc delight 
A gorgeous fciist in preparation sure. 
To shouls Iielow they join their sereams ahove, 
Dark'ning the atr with their blaek wingi>, nor yei 
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Are they in vain ihe Bearengers of death, 
But oft havc sav'd from pestilenee the land. 

Now lo Romano's tent the chiefs retire 
To eouneil, tliere matiire the plans of eaeh 
For the great war, to rivet fast the ehmns 
Of Itaty, henee doum'd no rest to Gnd, 
Three daya in eonsuhation deep the chiefs 150 

Remiun'd, and to their frtends thdr messengers 
Dispateh'd ; then Eeeelino bade to l'adua's halls 
Th' Imperial chief, for in her broken walls 
Now reign'd sole master he ; his fortuues here 
Triumphant rose, and all tho hated Guelphs 
Were rooted out, and here had thousauds ^all'n. 
Sinee Nero's days no havoc had been seen 
In Italy that might with this eompare ; 
Horrors sueeeeded horrors on the soul, 
Horrors that oft a fev'rish dream appear, 160 

When fancy to the Stygian lake deseends, 
And prowls in gloomy realms, where shades of' death 
In darkneis wander, hopeless and forlorn. 
Far other seenes awhile awake my song, 
Seenes ehang'd from btood and woe to mirth and danee, 
Wild jollity and luxury ; where erst 
Had llow'd a tide of hun)an gore now Aow'd 
The juice of grape ; Baeehus here show'd bis fBcc 
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\Vith midnight re\e\ rubieond, and mad 

eireean orgies with feU raagie Diix'd. 

At the high fea5t a guest iDvisible, 

ButTa, unbidden. took her plaee, intent 

With well ttm'd art the raonareh to beguile, 

Sprinkling on him ihe juico that had begud'd 

£ste aad His f^ nymph Hermione: 

Invisible the sore'reds seAtters wide 

Her spells around, on soldiers, mailed knigbts, 

And ladies fair. Now atl ia Padua's walls 

Prepare th'' iniperiat guest to gteet when Grst 

The rosy niorning fragrant opes the day, 

Joyous beyond what had been seen before ; 

Full five miles from the eity gates, behold 

The way is lined by citizens, aud troops 

Of nobles, and af knights, high dames, and nymphs, l 

Graceful on palfreys led by stripling youths; 

Sweet sounds of Autes and divers instrument« 

Delieious musie give, and Pleasure gay 

Plaunts in her purpte rubes, and in her hand 

A wreaih of roses holds with myrtle twin'd, 

To erown ihe hrow of tlie bt^iled chief. 

Gay 6utters cvery woroan's heart, that late 

Uad sunk with woe, ready to £aU in neta 

Thal Pleasure woavcs ; ber vi^n dt^y pioe'd 
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£ach eaptire sou), and every heart now eaught. 

Maunted on steeds riehly eaparison'd, 

Wiih golden taasels hanging to the ground, 

The Swabian monareh and Romano meet ; 

Royal they both appear, two suns, as eaeh 

The other would eelipse ; the rays of eaeh 

Are dimm'd by th' other's brightness. On the brow g()0 

Of Eeeelino seem'd to sit the eares 

Of empire, more than the imperial chief 

Could shew; snd war was Hashing in his eyes, 

And oft his visage was o'ereasl witli gloom 

Of Hell, affrighling pleasure far away ; 

And none tnight e'er withstand his dreaded glanee. 

The £mp'ror follow'd elose a eayaleade 

Of gallant knights, but Eeeelino eame 

Unguarded ; yet, to swell his pride of state, 

There wanted not of nobles and of knights, 210 

Nor of ambassadors, who eame to sue 

And elaim proteetion; Saraeens, and Greeks, 

And eastem slavos were there, that eoiirsers rode, 

And threw the bounding jav'iin as they rixli?. 

The Emp'ror view'd the glorious pageantry 

Surpris'd, for sueh before he ne'er had seen. 

Now gorgeous ehariots roll along, emboss'd 

Witb gold ; oa velvct eushions ladies fair 
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Reeline, Aoaling, like goddesses, sublime 
On i-loutls Ol^mpie ; and ss moves along 
The glitt'ring pageant amid loud aeelaims, 
Rieh tap'stry deeks the walls, aQ<l fragranL Sowers, 
Polling on moving heads that glide below, 
By Tairest hands are ihrown, from baleony 
And easement erowded ; so that now appears 
Down show'riog an enehanted fall of anow, 
eolour'd with variegated hues, ond sprigs 
Of myrtle, that the air perfiime ; onwards 
The Emperor rode, and at the Bishop's gate 
Alights. Oh, Padua, ill beseem'd thee then, 
And ill beeame these gay festivities 
Thy ruin'd walls, and sireets tliat reek'd with gore. 
Niglit wears her sable robe, and aumberless 
Tiie tordies gleam, and inake a mimie day, 
And wine, and wassail, and mad revelry, 
Prevail ; now the loud shout and rattHng din 
Is heard, and merry danee ushers the mom, 
That sees Lhe wild confusion with deep shame 
Of that disorder'd niglit, whose wieked Bbouts 
Of joy had piere'd e'en to Lhe dungeon's depth, 
Where epeeehless ogony then sLood aghast, 
From fev'rish slumbers woke by orgies hot, 
Purious, and Iustful, aiid eontinued iong. 
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Wben seDKless tyranny insults mankind, 

And blood and brulal orgiea wild inHanie 

Eaeh bruta) breast, the eoneiu'ror knows no wroiig; 

VeDgeaocc and maliee steel his eruel heart, 

And lovely woman still exc;ites his keea 

Unsated appetite, and mother's tears 

And father's prayers but fan the furioua Aanie. 

Oh, Nations ! stand or faU, bc trodden down, 

Ere lowly bend beneath a conqu'ror'8 feet : 

Beholtl your seatier'd ranks by furious troops 

Down trodden, ond the mangled limbs of frienda 

Dying in torture writhe ; your homesteads blazc ; 

Their erumbling roofs on wife and ehildren fall ; 

See devastation flood the laod, and worst 

Of ills, bnt still to eonguest ne'er bow down i 

Oh, war ! oh, borrid nrar ! thou'rt sweeter far, 

eioth'd in thy robes of flame, than conque£l (ixcd. 

The hideous elamor to the dungeon keep 

Now penetrates, to whose dank walls were ehain'd 

The good and great ; and bere waa yirtue seen 

Squalid witb sufFering grown, praying relief 

Of death. To sueh Death shews bimself in robes 

Form'd of Hope's roseate hues ; to sueh he seems 

An angel fair with epangled wings of light, 

On whose bright breast is written *' Uope," iii Bauies 
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Celcstial, mlld, aai brilliant ; ond, iastead 

Of his dread dart, his right liaod holds a toreh S 

Of loYC undyiog, sueh as Hyraeo bears 

When nuptial vows unite two meliiug heaits 

ln one ; the anguish of their souls is then 

ehas'd far by softest strain of heaveiJy song. 

Sueh brighi joy does Beligion give ; thus high 

Tlie soul her best prerogalive asserts; 

For the unbounded soul ean shift her ieat, 

And in an instant leave the body ehain'd 

Behind, to soar awhile above, then shed 

On the imprisoo'd body a new joy, ', 

Thal froni the empyrean she halh pluek'd, 

Soaring aloft on wings of rosy Hope ! 

Meanwhilr, the eoimeil of th' assembled Leagiie, 

That in Bologna sat, awoko ; dangers, 

Thiek'ning around, rouse them at leogth no more 

To waste the preeious dme in idle war 

Of wordu. Pistrueeio, FIorence' legate high* 

Arose ; he the most daring spirit of all, 

With inighty grasp laid hold on others' feftr; 

With beay'nly musie was his deep ton'd voice S 

Higli fraught ; no one eould raise the storm of soul 

Like liim ; no one like him eould headlong plunge 

A nation in 6crcc war ; his tide of words 




Melliduous stream'd, a flow of eloqucnce, 

Reustlessin its full and deep-ton'd s«)uiid. 

^Vith de\trous rhetorie he charm''d all hearts ; 

Grave and impressive then he rose, and thus 

Th' assembled League address'd, *' Oh, legates, now 

The moment is aiTiv'd, when ye must strive 

Witb all the viriue of ihe stales, nor yield 3< 

Until we ean exclaim, with our wliole soul 

And body, hsTe we fought, fought the best fighL 

My Yoiee for war I raise ; the ehild unborn 

Shall feel our effbrts, gtorying in our fume. 

Vou ask the object of the war : I say 

'Tis for seeurity and peaee we fight ; 

No peaee is there, T ween, whilst our fell foes 

Pollute our native soil: on Parma look, 

Parma that reeks with patriot blood ; our friL'nds 

Slaughter'd by thousands there ; Vincen!!a t(x> S' 

Is saek'd and burn'd : Padua, that eharnel liouso, 

(That should for pardon suo to God and man, 

Both outrag'd) is of revelry the seene, 

As if humaaity to moek ; we fight 

For our Religion pure, for saered laws 

Deseended unto us frum glorious times. 

They fight for rapine .ind for lawless rule, 

That so tlieir bankrupt eolTers they may fill 



•190 



ECL'ELINO BA RHMANO. 



With proiluet of our arts and industry. 

For us the sail its swelling bosoro spreads 

To Eastern suns, Treighted to Afric'a shore, 

And fertilc Nile, or from Aleppo far, 

With spiee, or gems of Ind, or Syrian gum ; 

So would Imperial Tyre and Sidon now 

In arts and eorameree seeond be to UH. 

Stay then the torrent, that like lava^flood 

Pours o'er the land a Iiquid stream of fire ; 

Arrest the bold eareer of him, wbo now 

Would to his Bword appeal, would Irample on 

Religion, justice; and your eountry save 

From tliraldom, sueh as ne'er disgrae'd mankiDd." 

He spake ; the roofs resounded with loud eheers. 

Bordieei next arose lo answer him, 

With vchemence of speeeh, that drew forth shouts, < 

Not eheers ; he was for peaee the advocate ; 

Kuin predieted soon on Italy 

Would fall, if this insensate war should last 

Many there follow'd on eaeh ade ; but at 

The elose the voiccs were for war, and all 

On Est^ fix'd to lead to war the proud 

Confcd'rate host, and striye to stop the mass 

Of vct'ran armies ihat now threat'ning moy'd. 

Eslt' the eaplain was with loiid aeelaim 
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Proelaim'd of all the forces of ihe Leagiie ; 

His heart sweil'd liigh with eonselous pride, and now .) 

He felt the vision of Hermione 

Was triie, when she 'm holy traaee beheld 

His form transligured ia the inorning star. 

I<onely she sat, iior e'er had quitted yet 

The western tower, from whenee she view'd afaf 350 

The 5quadrons winding o'er the dbtant Jea. 

She dwelt in reeolleetion of past bliss, 

Nor dared to hope for future, so sweet was 

The past, but rather languit.h'd iii desire ; 

Sbe languish'd withoui hope, and her lost bliss 

lo love's embraee too great had beeo to last ; 

Nor eould she hope renewal of seenes gone, 

That eross'd Hke dreams her melaneholy suul. 

Loye is ih' enehanted mantle that doth e'er 

The woman's soul enveIop, as doth higli S60 

Ambiiion wrap the iiereer soul of man. 

Sdll other eares oppress'd her tender heart ; 

This gentle dame was most uafit to rule 

The boiling mettlo of the warlike knighls, 

Aod quell the feuds ihat love provok'd, now pent 

Within the easlle walls; Iwo virgins fair, 

'Mong many gentte dames of htgh degree, 

Her fav'ntes were ; Lueinda, grave and miid 
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And Viola, ineonsLint, giddy, gay: 

Her's 'twas lo lead tlie n)azy danee witli g;nicc, 

And in the sylvan ehase like roe to bound 

O'er hill ond dale on palfrey light ; at evG 

Sweetly she sung, (her voice might emulate 

The matehless lay of nightingale,) and oft 

In merry sportive vein would with the boy 

FroIic, the areh imp of the Paphian queen : 

Sueh pranks she play'd, that he was forc'd to lie 

lu wait to aim his shafts, from ambush hit 

Her wanton heart ; knights, squire5, and troubadouni 

She would alike beguile ; fly, Autterround, 381 

Like the awift swallow's Aight on summer eve ; 

For ever near she was, yet never eaught. 

But Cupid, soon fatigu'd, sought his revenge, 

Nor long will e'er the imp delay to eateh 

His yietims in his Ireaeh'rous net, that spreads 

Like the thin gossamer unseen, unless 

Pioating in sun-beam light, where fancy wild 

Gives it an adamantine texture tirm. 

Oh ! Fancy gay, wiih thee I frolic oft, 

And niHight but thy bright eolours sparkling mund9 

Cau aee ; grant me but Fancy then, ihe world's 

Rmlities, view'd tliruugh her prism, wili Hii 

Gwly befiiro my vicw : and tliou, fair Hope, 
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Unsullied yel by toudi, uniangible, 
Wilt soor with roseate wing lo fix aloft 
Our d)zzy sight, and make us fcel to spurn 
With buoyant lire the dull eold elods of earth. 

Far to the west, and o'er the distant lea, 
An aneient forest spread its lengthen'd gloom 
Of hoary oaks, whose rugged bark by age 
Was bieaeh'd, wbose inossgrown roots suek'd deeply from 
The humid paps of earth primeval, and 
Untam'd; their pond'rous branehes widely spread, 
And elose entwin'd, another forest furm'd 
In air ; and, 'neath tlie lofty golhie roof 
That by the trunks sustained wns, eaeh plant 
That sylran shades adorn [uxuriant grew : 
The waving broom, and priekly gorse, with Aower 
Of brightest gold ; tlie hawthorn, fragTant in 
Its fleecy blossoms, seeming eapp'd with snow ; 410 

The holly, with red berry rieh, and green 
Of deepest dye ; aad feTn, uf stately stag 
Delight. There were the haunts of tusky boar, 
And roe, and deer, and hare ; and there, in plains 
Buddy with Aow'ring heath, by pool, or brook, 
Fancy hatb E^een ehaste Dian and her nymphs. 
Silent this deep and awful shude, save when 
It eetioed lo the life-inspiring sound 
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Of horn, and eager liound, aini hunter'a ery. 

To ehase the deer, and spear the brislled boar 

Within the preeinets of the wood, was oft 

The pastime of the lioiise of Est' : knights, dames, 

And damsels, all pnrsued ihe liealthy sport ; 

And, on the plains beyond, the setting sun 

Saw tow'ring faictin fly from ladies' wrist, 

And strike the Aappiiig heron in her Aight. 

On ehesnut barb fair Viola oft wheel'd, 

Unhooding then her hawk, graceful, she bid 

Him Hy ; and as he tow'r'd, tnadly she rode, 

With hand upheld, to eall him to her lure ; 

And on her swift eareer the qtiarry she 

Was to Kurrounding knights, ihat lur'd their hea 

The vesper bell had toll'd the day's deeline:, 

When she, in frolic niood, darted at speed 

Through the tbiek wood; the knighta pur&uing, all ^ 

Are sentter'd wide; ihe danisel, breaking thmugh 

Tho darksome glades to gain the ready way» 

In anihush falls of ruffians dark, who hands 

Upon her lay, and tear her from her horse. 

Oh, piteous ease, for lady fair and gay ! 

The villains seiz"d her with their ruffian hand^, 

Kiidely d(.-filitig her all o'er; they tore 

Her rawn hnir; her garments were aU rent, 
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And on the ground they dragg'd her doi 
hy rude and lustful gaze polluted was. 
Loudly she shriek'd, and then wiih many a tear 
Hot-gushing from her eye, she eried for help. 
Ploreston heard her eries, and ihrougli the brake 
Plunging, by gleaiu of moon, beheld her plight. 
Forwards he benl low o'er his iiery steed, 450 

SeiKing a sapling oak he tore it out 
The ground, Ms shoulders broad, and brawny anns 
^Vere strain'd wiih the uprooting tug ; forwards 
He ^purr'd his horse, and then like Hereules 
Brandish'd the aaphng o'er his head, and on 
Tbe rutlians let it fatl with thund'ring shoek. 
Two smote ho down to earth and death, and one 
Wan trodden 'nealh Iiis eourser's boo^s; two more 
Ghded away beneath tbe lofty trees, 
Unseen. Koon tn ihe ea&tle elatt'ring eame 460 

The cavalcade. A knight there was among 
Tbe rest, Sir Guyon he was nam'd, his mood 
Was sullen ; high and rane'rous was his pride ; 
Envious of all, hating Plorestan most, 
For he was gallant, slrong, and debonair, 
And favour'd most of Viola. When all 
In hall assembled were, a ehain she took 
Prom her fair neek, and to Plorestan gave 
o iB 
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Tbe preeious gift, wliieh, with his knight's ehain, round 

His neek he hung, so that the pledge of love *70 

Sparkled in unison with knighthood's badge, 

Won by his va]or in the ficld of war. 

Oh, too coiifiding maid I ihou'rt 'seap'd from hands 

Base and impure, to fall inio the net 

The urehin sets; for gratitude, when niix'd 

With loTe, to maideos dang'rous is, and knights 

That Templars are forswear ihe nuptial knot. 

In surer ruin, maiden, dost thou fall ; 

For eourteous chivalry not long wUI wend 

A meet eompaniun for pure ehastity. 4S0 

When envious Guyon saw the pledge receiv'd, 

His gaimtlet from his wrist he drew, and east, 

In token of defiance, at the fect 

Of Florestan, who stoop'd to take it up, 

And then presenled Goyon with his glove. 

The matins searee were rung, wlien arm'd in mail 

The jealous ehampions on their eourters sprang. 

Silent they rode tow'rds a sequcster'd spot. 

They ehose their ground ; Guyon then bit his thumb 

In token sure the eombat wos to death. 490 

FIoreBtan eross'd himself, and kiss'd the ehain, 

And puU'd his elasped vizor o'er his face. 

Gouehing their lanees both, they buried deep 




Their spurs, and heudlong ran a iieree iMreer. 
He«isiless were Ploreslan's strength and weight, 
At point of lanee Guyon he tore from oW 
The saddle-tree ; so furious was the shoek 
He piteh'd him high in air, and on his neek 
Down Guyon fell, whieh sudden snapp'd in twain. 
He died withoul a groan. Florestan then t 

Baek tum'd his courscr''s speed, and home )ie wenl 
To kiss his huiy's hand, and in her train 
Knlist, eonseious no rival henee to meet, 
Uesolv'd her service should bc all his own. 
Though in the hall no laek was ihere of knights 
Courteous and blythe, yet none had prov"d so well 
Thdr love ; no more with seorn or pride did she 
Florestaa treat ; subdued the maiden was, 
And Cupid now had aim'd his shafis aright. 
The conqiier'd damsel own'd the deadly wound, i 
That now had piere'd her heart and fix'd her fate. 
Her swimming eyes did her 5oft heart reveal. 
And eontiuer'd soon she sank, bewilder'd, lost, 
Into Florestan's warlike arms, and sigh'd. 

Apart in lonely tower ihe peerless nymph 
HermioDe sat pond'ring o'er the feuds, 
Or list'ning to the mild and plaintive Ktrains 
Drawn from Lueiada's harp, who 8trove to diaee 
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Her eares away, and lo lier breust restore 

Its wonted peaee : with skilful hand she struek 

The trembling strings, and sung of war, and feats 

Of arms, and gentle ladies' love, of dwarfs, 

And fairy lates, aiid Saraeens and knights 

Eniltattled in the Holy Land ; nor were 

The deeds of Amadis forgot, ihe Aower 

Of knighthood, nor of Onana, who, 

Fairest of Brltish royal dames, oft had 

Prov'd e'en to death a eonstaney of love. 

Of Laneelot and Palenore she sung, 

King Arthur, with his table round, and peers £ 

Of chivalry ; nor was Iberia's name forgot, 

The land of fam'd romanee, where Christtan ehiers 

With turban'd Moors were mix'd in mortal fight ; 

Of magie, and of giants oft she told, 

And fiud)ful dwarfs who op'd the wiekel low 

At inidnight hour, that ardent lovers then 

Might ereep unseen to ladies' seeret bower. 

She sang of whot she knew not, for os jet 

Love had not piere'd LuciDda''s timid breast. 

Gentlest of gentle nymphs was she, and oft 

Would sigli without a eause, nor dar'd she think 

Of love, yet fc[t she stiU a void within 

Her pnliiilating heart, that uought eould fil). 
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Sometimes she thought the saintly veil to take, 
But from her mistress ne*er eould she resolve 
To part ; soft friendship pure had knit their souls 
In bonds indissoluble, and their thoughts 
Most seeret eaeh unto the other joy'd 
TP impart ; nor aught was there of eold reserve. 
In that lieentious eourt, and in the days 550 

Of chivalry, where love was valor's meed, 
A pearl of ehastity Lueinda shone ; 
And fiercest knights would meekly urge their suit 
Unto the gentle maid, and jocund dames 
With sneering envy ne'er eould her assail. 
All feuds she heal^d, and modesty would play 
About her feet, and follow in her train, 
Where'er her graceful footsteps mov'd, for all 
Will virtue, modest without pride, revere. 
As graceful lily in the shady dell, 560 

With pallid eheek and downeast head, the type 
Appears of modest beauty that's divine ; 
So wiil a virgin fair appear, whose eyes 
Seem veiled by their lashes long, and searee 
Dare throw a timid glanee, ere they again 
Are east to earth ; while on the visage pale 
A transient blush is seen, and straight is gone. 
Pensive and sad Hermione still sat 
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From th' early rismg to the aettii:^ sun ; 

0*er the far plains she gaz'd, and when the day 

Waa eloth'd iu sable rohes, she sigh'd and saak 

To wakeful slumber ; then at roidnight rose 

And to her ehapel went ; prostrate before 

The altar, there proteetion high implor'd, 

And bleasings on the League, and pardon crav'd 

For her own sins i for Bu^Ta's inAueiiee foul 

Waa on the wane, £ach day her heart to Heav'n 

Was nigher drawn ; with fell remorse her soul 

Was stung ; had Azxo's absenee thtn been long, 

Baek to the eloister she a veiled nun 

Might soon have gone; with sighs, repeniant all, 

Esehang'd for virgin vows of holy love, 

Whieh onee had warm'd her artless breast ; but noiTi^ 

That breast, the seat alternate was of hope 

Of joy to eome, or lale repentanee sad. 

One eve, ere sunset, hnd her praetis'd eye 

In the horizoii a. dark speek deseried, 

Whieh seem'd to move towards her, and soon she thought 

She knew flgct Sudak, Aeeter than the wind 

That skims the plain, and soon she heard below 590 

The sounding hoofs of his swift Arab horse 

Resounding through the eourts. Springing like foatg 

Of lynx, the eable dwarf Aew up the stair, 




That to the wateh-tow'r led : the hideous imp, 
With hands on ^oreheatl plae'd and bow profound, 
Thus spoke ; " Beforc the hour of niidnight strikes, 
M.y iord and master will be here." She rose, 
And emptied on his head a purse of gold. 

This imp was born beyond where white nien rove, 
'Mid Afric"8 sands, and in the Holy War tH 

Azzo had spar'd his life ; faiihful lo him, 
He was beyond eoaipare, but to all else 
Treaeh'rous wiih spite, as though his nurse had beea 
A serpent, and he thus had venom suek'd, 
And she had round him eoil'd, stmting his growth. 
Searee four fect high he stood, with shoulders broad 
And bowed tegs that eould the hottest sleed 
Gtmipress, until he would lie down, and drop 
Wilh sweat. His teeth seem'd ivory, and jet 
Waa his dark skin ; his eyes eould every hue 61 

Assutne. So strong was he, and daring loo, 
By knees a giant he eould seizc, and tear 
Him down, and, 'fault of weapons, then his leeth 
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:I meet. A!l deadly lierbs 



And plants he knew, eilher to slay or eure. 
He eould suek poison from a wound and spit 
It out, 80 well 'gainst ]X)ison was he fenc'd : 
Instlnel he had like beasl, and seeret wa» 



To (leath, whieh oq the raek had proved beeo. 
Philtei's, and eharms, and love inspiring draughts, 
(To ease the biting smart of aehing lovc,) 
Well eould Ije fomi ; for magie arts he knew. 
Well with his wily longiie eould he beguile 
The wedded dame, liow sudi a knigiit or youth 
Her favour sought, tlien jealausy impart 
Unto her mate, then lull his fear at will. 
No woman eould his wily tongue resist; 
Althuugb his hideous aspeet shoek'd her mght, 
His serpent tongue eould ever gaia her ear. 
WheDe'er a womaii met his eyes, she down 
Would look aod blush, for he would pour enough 
Of guile into her ear, and her prepare 
To full liis victlm, who bul ehane'd to please 
Her eyes : he woke ail her uneoDseiuus ehnrms. 
But liis (lelighi, that warm'd his eruel heart, 
Was not so mueh to weave sueh nets as these, 
Ur husbands to begulle, and jealousy 
'Twixt lovcrs sow, or maidens frail bewray, 
As in the feats of war ; for well he knew 
To mount tlie fiery steed, thejav'lin well 
('ould throw, and witli an arrow hit a lurd 
On wing, nnd tn full speed would sboot his shails 
Around, with aim uuu-riug. Ai the baek 
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Of Azzo nalk'd or rode lie, and bis eyea 

Hc fix'd OR all who liim approaeh'd. At niglit 

He lay on leopard-skip aeross hls door, 

Aod Uien like mastiA' he would rise and prowl 

Through eouns ond galleries long, to see the wateh 

'Wereall alert, and mark who erept ^rom bow'r 

To bow'r. All dreaded the blaek imp, and ail (i 

His favour sought ; for be held good aiid Jll 

In equal balanee in his wieked hands. 

For spite is might e'eo in a pigmy frame, 

And all do fear the serpent's tooth, e'en more 

Than lion's tnouth, for deadly is the bite. 

Hermione awoke as if from tranee 
Or dream ; returning joy infus'd its hue 
O'er her pate eheek, aud urg'd ihe rapid tide 
Of blood, that swell'd her dark blue veins ; Health 
Of Joy the stster, aye the eall attends, ) 

Presh as the ineens'd mom that breathes upon 
The ruddy milk-maid, wheu afield she trips 
Jocund, led gaily on by laugli and sport. 
The eastle now was quickly roused lo niirth 
Aud jollity : attir'd in gayeat robes 
Henoione, like Hebe, shone uf healtli 
The goddesB aiid of joy, as wheu slie |)ours 
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The sparkling eup for Jove ; tlie rieli repast 

Id her fmr bower is laid ; Boft mu^- wafts 

Its highest raptur'd notes from dtron groves; 670 

^eph^T witli Aower of orange freighted now 

Breathes o'er her swelling breasl, where Azzo's eheek 

Will Boon repose ; sniatl time had she for thought, 

When in his warhke arms the hero elasp'd 

Tlie beauteous dame. " Oh, ahsenee sweet," she eried, 

" To bring sueh bliss as this ; ripe blisB oe'er felt 

Before ; bliss now enjojing and enjoy'd, 

Filling eaeh mulual breast ; here eo^'ness finds 

No Yoid in whieh to glide and eheek atonee 

The ^ulness of the whelniing tide of love 680 

And full blown hope, ihat to reality 

Halh ripen'd now." No more slie uttered theu, 

But sank, half swuoning ou his manly breast. 

A2zo's hot blood was fir'd to joy intense. 

Ever he liv'd in time that present was 

Alone, and faint sueh mem'ries cvcr are ; 

Time past doih fade with tbem full soon away ; 

The morrow no existeiice hath until 

It eomes ; seldom it eomes in sweet aeeord 

With hope, and when it doth so eome, ii is 690 

A erown to ev'ry joy. Uf nature true, 




Azzo the mirror was, in whieh her&e1f 

She saw : so powerful wos within his breast 

Her sense, no roam was there for future or 

For past ; the present dweli in him, autl he 

Liv'd in the present, Aoating ou the waves 

Of aelual Ufe, heedless of all beside ; 

The League, and Eeeelino, and the war 

Were ehas'd from his hot soul away, that uow 

Love and Hermione alone had AU'd, 

Sweet eonsolatiou this for all the llls 

Of life ; two souls fuscd in one. one thought, 

One being, one hope, one joy, divided now 

In persons twain ; one overflowing soul 

Ploaling between two young and glowing hearts, 

Inspiring both ahke, so mis'd in one, 

No eonlrast eould be found : useless are now 

Words, or soft sighs, earesses bland, and looks, 

That spring from other realms, where envy, hate, 

Can never dwell ; no more Herraione 

Could light up joy wiih passion-darting eyes; 

But they had melted into languor Gweet, 

So soft, 6o tender, and so pure, that now 

Friendship did strive to fix his seat beside 

Of warm desire, mellow'd by eonstaney. 

Oh, Constancy ! thou dost unto long years 
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Moments of bliss prolong ; thou dost arrest 

The rapid mareh of time ; and though the eheek 

May fade, the aeeents of the tongue remain ; 

The mild flame that around the eonstant heart 720 

Still plays, sustains its glow, that beams through eyes 

Less sparkling, though more pure, and mild, and kind. 
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Th' iMPEBiALchief aseends the tow'ring height 

Of Monteiliei, Eeeelino's guest ; 

In that (Iread ehoniber h he lodg'd, whenee Aed 

The spirit fell of Adelaide, who now 

Her horrid inSuenee gives to league the chief 

With Eeeehno firm. Now horrors quick 

On horrors bubble up froni Hell, and buhble through 

The air, lo witeh mankind aniaz'd ; lombs yawn 

And open, sendiog forth their sheeted dead : 

Red falling stars shool fearfuHy athwart 10 

The sky, and vapoiirs dank play o'er the earth ; 

Fevers beeorae malign, and infantB shriek 

And die; mad dogs now raoge the eountry through 

Indent their foam on human flesh wiih sharp 

Envenom'd teeth ; loves false and frail beeomo, 

And love-lom m^uds in frenzy on the boughs 

Of willows hang, beside ihe brooks, where beasts 

Will never drink again ; here from her pereh 
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The raven flaps lier wing, and drives away 
Tlie nighlingale ; the midnight thief now robs SO 

Rieh burghers of their store, and leayes ihein ^oak'd 
In blood ; assassins prowl abroad, and hands 
Murd'rous atid foul on innoeeiiee are laid ; 
The oaths of wiinesses are fa1se as vuws 
Of love, and Judges oft eondemn unheard. 
All nature seems unhing'd, truth now is ta'en 
For falsehood, and fell Tyranny is arm'd 
In panoply, and to her pow'r is giv'n 
To rule the earth : e'en tears have eeas'd to flow 
For others* woes, for all humanity 
Is gone, and devils prowl in human shapes. 
Within the dreadful eastle walls uow sitB 
Tlie conclave dire, and ere they try tlieir force, 
Eet' to beguile lliey slrive, whose briliiant name 
Shines like the morning star, the ooly light 
To guide tlie League of Lombardy : quiclc then 
To him was sont a messenger to fix 
A meering with th' imperial chief ; in hope 
By promise fair to gain him to their ends, 
Or foul suspieion 'moiigst his friends to sow. ' 
Now ready and prepard for th' opening v 
Wbs eitber Hide ; legion on legion soon 
Thieken'd tbe dread array, when Est' was rous'd 




From liis fair inistresH* unns at dead ui' niglit, 
To hold liigh conference witli the Swabian chief. 
Alone and unarm'd boili like true knightseome; 
For eaeh to eaeli had plighled koighthood'a failh. 

Far slrelehing from beyond Ravcnna*s town 
An aneient wood or Roman piues outspread 
Their broad heads to ihe sky, and form'd a roof 
Impervious to the sun, and shelter deep 
Affordcd frora the southern rain, and threw 
An awful glooin ; and when tbe southern gaie 
Sweeps, lashing tl)' Adriatie into foam, 
Its billows surging liigh, and rolling wild 
O'er drifted aand, against the rugged feet 
Of ihe dpep-ro(tted pines oft spend iheir rage, 
And dasli the briny spray ; landwards within 
A heath extcods, far a.s the eye ean reaeh ; 
And here Kavenna stands, whose domes and spires 
eirele, like kingly erown, its aneient brow, 
And mark the lomb of {^reat Theodorie. 

In Merlin's cave an Empresa' ashes lie, 
Gallia Plaeida, viriue'6 ornament, 
On wboseimperial bruw (its brightest geras!) 
Beam'd thelr pure light, Faitb, Hope, and Charil' . 
And here, deep bomage buve i paid thy shrine, 
Dante ! whose saered ashes (here repose, 
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By laetion rrom thy iiauve FIorence driv'n. 

Within this awful wood their meeiing-plaee 70 

Was tiii'd i no voice was heard, savc the dull sound 
Of ihe reeoding wave, or fitful moail 
Of Eea-brecze passing ihrough the ]oftv pines. 
Gay Rails the monart^h'a gilded bark, aiid vhca 
The lamp of night had elinib'd Heav'n's loftiest areb, 
He lands and mounts his steed, and to ihe spot 
Agreed he wends Ins eautious way ; a glade 
Open and wide, with hawthom seatter'd here 
And there : no presage of bad augury 
ehill'd his warm blood, or hade him baekward lurn. 80 

In silenee Azzo lcavt's his eastle walU ; 
Hermione, now gay and jocund grown, 
Strikes lierlight harp, and draws fortli tend'rest strains 
Attuned to her haiipy mood ; a lay 
8he sung, ttmt might liave ra^ish'd angels' ears ; 
Nor had she eeas'd, when, as of roighty winds 
The rush she bears, as if in angry mood 
Rough Boreas from his prison had burst forth. 
A elay-eold shivcr shakea her troubled framc ; 
Her dinay sight an awful wonder then 90 

Beholds, for Leonora's warning shade 
Before her stands, sieru as a matrori gravc 
Of aneient Rome, when stoie Calo rul'd 
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With rod severo ihe siale. Her hand nloft 

The speetre held, and, j)(iinung to the sky, 

Hermione she thus address'd : " Fair tnaid, 

That art beguil'd, entangled in the net, 

The evil mesh of hell, let Est' beware, 

And shun the meeting with tli' imperial chief ; 

Prostrate before Ihine altar, qiiick imptore 100 

Proteetion of higli Heav'n, t'avcrt the sad 

Disgraee that on liim soon must fall : 'lis Heav"n 

Alone ihat ean him now proteet," She spoke, 

And in a dreadful rush of hissing winds 

She disappear'd. Down fell Hermione 

On bended knees, wiih hands in terror elasp'd ; 

As if by livid Uohtnings blasted tliruiigh, 

She look'd a gazing statiie, eold as stone, 

With horror «tarop'il, and fix'd in speeehlesa tranee. 

Sudden the wiud subsided and, then lcft llO 

A dreadfid ealm on all aromid — on all 

Save only on that darasel's harrow'd soiil ; 

The warm blood l'rozc ihat eireled from lier ehoek 

Baek to her heart, and lcft it deadly pale. 

But soon love ehas'd lier fear oway ; iove was 

The master-passion of her soul, that fear, 

So teriible and wild, eould not e'en quench. 

She rose, and straight iinto her ehapel flew, 
p 2 
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And prostrate at the aliar ralling, pour'd 

Her fervent soul with ardour yel unfelt. 121 

Oh happy state, thus drawn from all around, 

The soul iiself doth now invigorate 

At ihe font, drinking of Almighty pow>. 

As, Milton l hard sublinie, that sings the wnys 
Of Providencc, and how the serpent brought 
Sinand all i!Is, and lost us paradise; 
We wauder forth in eare, in toil, and pain, 
To meet with ghastly death (oft death in siti), 
And ihus to hang 'twixt good and ill, ever 
Uneertain whieh may fall on our frail frames ; \3i 

Ah, dreadful state ! uneertain if we soar 
To Heav'n, or headlong fall in fiery gulf 
Of hell, and in eternal tortures groan. 

On the blaek Iieath, and towards the forest turn'd, 
The generous Est' spurs on Iiis toiirser hard. 
As he is prieking o"er the dreary plain, 
Sudden th' enehantress Bu^Ta at his side 
Appears, and, bounding like a. ball, on him 
Glares with her baterul ey^^, and ehalters Joud. 
Full fifteen feet she elears at every spring; 1* 

No horse so tleet eould froin ber strides eseape. 
On to the forest verge she bounds, to esteh 
The snake^ snd eull the deadly herbs, the broth 
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Of hell to malee, and Bprinkle Est', nnd onet; 

Again beguile. From underneaih a pine 

She Eprang, and stopp'd hia foaming eourser short ; 

Biit then ihe prayers of fair Hertnione 

Were heard. Loud froui ihe Appennine the peal 

Of thunder roard, and the fork'd lighiniiig Haah'd ; 

The witeh was shiver'd through; then wiih the bolts 

Heay'n sent, quick sbe was doubled up beneaih 

Th' affrighled eourser's feet, and breatliiiig Hames 

From nustril and from mouth, " Now eursed be 

" Thy father's son," slie, mutt'ring, sank ; and straight 

She lay a heap of ashes, that the gale, 

Soon 5cattering to ihe winds of Heav'u, dispers'd, 

Dark eluuds o'erspread the iiioon, and Azzo saiik 

In drowsy sleep ; and when lie woke, he heard 

The roatin note of birda, and ihe blytbe horn 

Of buntsman, uow a-field, ehasing the deer. 160 

The Emp'ror soon had gain'd his bark, tior wist 

He how, and sail'd, led by the hand of fate. 

Now Heav'n-protected Est' unto ihe dame 

Returns, whose fcrvent piety had sav'd 

From the deep stain, ne'er lo be wash'd away, 

The nanie of an apostate, vermin vile, 

Of all that erawl the eatih the most aeeurst. 

To her fond arms Azao returns with joy ; 
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Rush in and hidden lie ; and wben the tale 

She told, confounded, mule ihe warrior was ; 

He who ihe field tould brave, baek shrunk witb fear 

l'roni the ap{>alling vi^ons she had seen. 

A pious horrnr seiz'd bis trembbng bmbe, 

Wben Leonora he had heard onee inore 

Had earlb rerisited ; with Tear, with shame, 

Witb love oppresti'd, confus'd, alarni'd, tlien sunk 

The battghty cl)icf, subdu'd, upon her breast : 

For he tbe talisman had prov'd, thal bad 

His destinies eontroll'd, to evil now 

And tben to guod. 'Tis thus on eartb nian seetns 

A balanee tobestride ; atlracltve powers 

Draw hini (o eilher side ; evil, as well 

As good, hnih bis inberitauee still been ; 

And women ott tbe magnets are, that witl 

Draw bim eaeb wbv ; for maii dotb fear whate'er 

Hv loves; and, tbrough bis senses, womau oft 

Hi» willing souldoth niaster, rule, ix»itrul. 

The irumpel soem pruelaims tbe opening war ; 

And brilliaiit shoae iu tbi.t bigh truubled aeene 

The Kst', with graee «dorn'tl, and witb liie fire 

Of iMigle iii bis eyi', uiid ea^le's slreiigtb 
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Of «'iiig, that i'ar aloft eoiild soar, and tlien, 
With furce resiatles^, pounee upon his prey. 
" On Mantua is t!ic mardi," lie eried ; *' advaDCc 
1d Montua's friciidly walls ; the womeD all, 
AikI treasure, safe shall be i and ihen we take 
The field to meet ihe haughty Mont^errat, 
Who, by forc'd marehes, now on Parma moves, 200 
To earry, sword in hand, the town ; him, with 
The League, I join, and then our fortuDes try 
Against the foe. May God now speed the Ghiireh, 
The League, and Lil>erty !" Loud shouts orose 
That through the easlle rung ; ihe warlike steeds, 
Pawing in siall, neighing, return'd the ery ; 
The falcons seream'd upon the beams, and elapp'd 
I Thtar wings ; the hound.s in kennel all were rous'd, 
And howl'd aa if at furioUfi bay ; eaeh breast 
Of wifeor mother heav'd; eaeh heart sunk low, 210 
And briny tears triekled adown their eheeks. 
" To horse, to horse I" was now the ery : the knights 
Sprang wiih their ringing hamess on their steeds ; 
t.'nfurl'd the pennons stream ; and at the sound 
Of trumpets loud, ehamping their ^oaming bits, 
The fiory eoursers elaller fonh amain, 
And rapid wheel with evolution true, 
Cov'ring the line of mareh, oii whieh proeeeds 



The convoy slow. In the niidst Hertnione, 
On litter sad reelin'd, with streaming eye 
Takes leave of her fair bower of love and joy. 
She leaves behind eitron and orange groves, 
And fragrant arbour, ihiek ft'Sioon'd with Sow'rs, 
And rieh enaniel'd lawns, sparkling easeades, 
And shady groves, tuneful with chcerful note 
Of birds' eternal ehorus sang to sprlng, 
When first her gay embroidery she shows. 
Oh, Spring ! the woodland ehoristers thee hail 
Witli song : thou wear'st Hope's livery ; green is 
Thy yirgin robe ; for thou and she art one ; 
And budding Spring doth Hope personify. 
Spring, bearing Nature's hymeneal loreh, 
That tires eaeh living heart, rekindles life; 
From her delights Hermione now flew. 
She dwelt in nature ; simple, pure were &tt 
Herfeelings; in Rucces»on eaeh would rise, 
Mov'd by the objects thal around her were. 
No graee ean eharm a woman's heart like ihis ; 
Her type is then the rose, refresh'd with dews 
Ofcarlyniom; she glows cxpanding in 
The noon-tide sun, then droops ; but soon refresh'd 
By dewy eve, her fragrance is restor'd. 
But now, alas! all thi-sc she leaves ; pure rill». 
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And grot impervioiis to the sun's liot rays ; 

She quits at onee the pUeid haunts of love, 

Where she a goddess reign'd ; no more for her 

The lofty harp is strung in joy ; no more 

The light guitar, by blaek-ey'd nymph from Spain, 

In sequedillo gay, or Moorish danee 

Witii eastaneites : in Az3o's rourt these were ; 250 

For graceful revels e'er delighted him. 

No more for her the splendid banquet is 

Prepar'd ; nor the sweet sylvan ehase is heard, 

With hound and horn; nor tow'ring falcon's Hight. 

Oh, Peaee, ihou'ri ill exchang'd for horriil war, 

eities besieg'd, tumult, and wounds, and death, 

And fainine ^talking o'er ihe lifeless land, 

Captives immur'd in dungeons deep, fierce feuds 

And jealousies 'mongst rivEd chiefs that spring, 

And ireason foul, hiss'd forth by vipers eoil'd S60 

In the confiding breast ; all these she goea 

7'o meet, and the impending horrors dread 

Of conquer'd land ; from tliese there's no eseape 

But through kind Death, our lalesl rcfoge oft, 

And kindest fricnd, who his blaek scarf dolh draw 

O'er our afflicted eyes. Sueh were the dark 

And melanelioly thoughts, ihat ever now 

Brooded within Hermiune's sad bouI; 
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Ere tlirough ihe lofiy gate of Mantua 

She pass'd, and from her reverie8 awoke, StW 

She heard tbe loud aeelaima : " God speed tbe Lesgue, 

The ehureh, and Liberty l God speed our Chief !" 

Prom easement and from baleony was beard, 

And eeho'd louder by ihe erowds beneath, 

Louder ihan e'en the troubled oeeau's surge. 

When Azzo's name she heard, ber love was ealm'd ; 

By love and pride in turns ber soul was sway'd. 

Ere midnight beils had ebim'd, a Gquire at speed 
Rode ta the Parnia gate, and bail'd the wateb ; 
" From ihe Monlferrat I eome ; ^uiirkly lower 280 
The bridge, and to me epe the gate, and lead 
To Est' :" quick this behest by the port-guard 
Was granted ; soon he atood in presenee high 
Of Az2o, Gaptain of the League ; bis knee 
He bended low. " God save tbee, yal'rous knight ^" 
He said, " who bear'st the bleeding eross upon 
Tby generous breast ; frora the Montforrat now 
I rode ; from snow-topp'd Alps he ran a raee, 
Rapid as hungry wolvea at Christmas tide, 
When Heeey Aoeks seek shelter in tbe plain ; 990 

On Parma straight we mareh'd, ten leagues a day 
Or more ; our rear by nougbt eneumber'd was ; 
No tents, no baggage ; then we slept a-field. 




Fud iipon wliat we found ; and yester evc 
In sight of Parina's dome we eame ; witbout 
A halt tiie barrieade we stomi'il olT band, 
And enter'd then the town wiib sword at throat 
Of foe : BO hot and fresh our soldiers were. 
Montferrat eould not there his prowess sbew, 
As hc «as woni ; nor eould his brawny ann 
Hewr kntglits froin belm to saddle-tree ; on foot 
He elmrg'd ; as witb bis left hand down be tore 
The pallisade, witb his guod rigbt he eleft 
A ehurl from sliuulder to the hauneh, who dar'd 
Oppose bis way. The town was saek'd, and foes 
Were pass'd un puint of snord. Montferrat thus 
Greets Est', and bails bim Gaptain of tbe League ; 
Ready he is forces wiib hini to join, 
And guard this bither bank of Po.^ His ebun 
Hound the u]uire's neek now Azzo bung, and bid 
Him go to rest, tbat ere noon-daj be migbt 
Relum, and greet frora hini the Montferrat. 
He waa a lordly eaptain ; proud be was, 
Of bigh binh, pruwess, and of eourage iimi, 
That reekless brav'd atl danger: rasb in youth 
He'd been ; but dow, in middle age, more ealm. 
No cbicf in the tumultuous fray more pronipt 
To remedy a fault llian he, or scize 
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The niDiDent when lo strike; bis blow was hard; 

Alert and ngilant he only was 3S0 

Seeond to £ccelino ; for as yet 

Azzo, untried, had nought but promise g^ren. 

In peaee Montrerrat's chief delight was found ; 

In boist'rous reYelrT, his tnanners rougti, 

Unbeuding were. and laek'd of eourtesy. 

Kleanwhile, ihe League assembled waa in eamp 
Near Panna ; Azzo froni his eourser sprang 
Into Moatferrat'5 anus ; most kindly both 
Embrae'd, and (o the tent retir'd ; high eares 
Absorb'd ilieir thoughis ; ihey knew Romano then 330 
Uad erossM the Fu, and far advanc*d in front, 
To aid the passage of ih' imperial chicf ; 
Nor eould they him furestali, so tardy eame 
The legions of the League ; the Swabian host 
With Eeeelino's force united was, 

In front of Parma Azzo's tents were piteh'd ; 
In eaeh chieftain's heart were now halane'd fear 
And hope. Oourage and chivalry shone in 
Their ranks ; five thousand knights tliey eounted well, 
And patriot bands from towns : yet no array 340 

Like to Roniano's eould they shew; none like 
The Emp'ror'a war-wom Iiost ; no chicf had they 
That with the chief of Padua might eompete. 
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Or fiery yb'uths aiiil brilliant kniglits, enough 

Their gorgeous ranks, umliseiplin'd, eould boast ; 

£acli eity her unruly bainU pour'd forth, 

Whom niad sedition first lo arms bad train'd : 

Of wildest anarehy their eamp the seene ; 

Their troubadourB, as if in peaceful eourt, 

Garoird tbeir songs of gentle ]ove or war. 350 

These fcasts and rcvelry in booth or tent, 

With eouriesans in rieh apparel dight, 

Were rife, and orgies, ending oft in blows, 

Where wine and blood in purple stream unite. 

Sueh was the army of the League, where notight, 

Save eourage high, o'erdow'd, and desperate hate 

Of tyrant's rule, Barefooted friars through 

The wide eamp ran, with zeal cxhorting all 

For the blest eross to die, and relies hung 

About the soldiers' neeks. Now were their arms 360 

Bright polish'd, and their swords were whet, and bows 

New strung ; with deadly spite all waited then 

The foes' approaeh, whose legions silent mareh'd 

In dread array, of yietory seeure. 

The seouts ihat seour'd the eountry round, diamay'd, 

Pour'd in. and spread wild rumours through tbe eamp ; 

And in the afternoon sniall bands of horse 

Retum'd, wiib many a fresb and gaping wound, 
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Ax, bereandtbere, ttkrlhe «ideplain ibey reel'd, 

Like druukea men, and ooe br ooe drDpp'd in. 370 

Aoo anne, and frDai the esmp be nx)e 

To Tiew ibe 6M ; fkr as bis ere eouy reaeh 

Wratbs of tlnek saake bc saw, ihat slowly rose 

Fron buns and banesteads fir''d ; fir'd liy llie foe, 

Thml 9D tus tniops no biriung plaee tnighl fiiKl. 

The sun bad nGsrij set, wben the dark night 

Was lighted up bv 6res, that omeh'd a league 

In ^iont, and mark'd wbeTe ibe eonTederate liost 

Outstreieh'd ; for dow, adrsne'd fram either rronl, 

A tbin and seatter'd &ae of po^ is plae'd, 380 

eiust'nng tn erery shed or groTr ; 'patrols, 

Friendly or bostile, firequent nieet ; the word 

Is ready on their lips ; aDxious ther wait 

The hreak of day : in etther eamp tbe hosts 

Are sunk in sleop ; souod be il, Tor lo sone 

Tis tlie last sleep, they wake to sleep no more 

In life, and many, ere ihe morrow's sun 

Shall set, the portal dread will pass of deaih ; 

Matiy will livc, bul maim'd nith linrrid uoumls, 

Bearing a life of misery and woe. ^90 

The fiery urdeal all must pass; aml they 

To whom 'lis giv'n to 'seape, their brows, perehanee, 

With deathless wreaths may erown ; and fanie inseribe 
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In tbe high skies their name with quenchless iire ; 

StiU many briny tears will flow down eheeks 

Of orphans, widows ; youth, of promise high, 

Shall be mow'd down like grass, that springeth up 

And straight is eut, and trampled under foot 

To rot Hide from my sight of war, alas! 

This sad altemative, and let me then 400 

Yiew but bright glory, blazing like the sun 

At noon, that leads the steps of liberty ! 

Lest, in the argument I hold, I fail. 

eiio, forgive, if I forget the names 

That shone or fell on that great day. Inspire 

My song, dread Mars, to tell, in warlike strain, 

The glorious feats thy votaries achievM ! 

Streteh'd in his tent Azzo lay loek'd in sleep, 
No terrors enter^d his firm soul ; his heart 
Uneonsdous was of fear ; the sun shot down 110 

His rays on him, ere he had op'd his eyes. 
Soon he arose, and snuff 'd the morning gale ; 
With spirit light, and heart as frce as though 
He rose to ehase the nimble deer : his knights 
Around him erowd, partaking his repast. 
In goblet deep, of ruddy wine he drinks, 
^^ Suoeess attend our arms ^*^ all pledge the draught. 
His brilliant panoply soon buekled on. 
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His proiid plume waves upon his biimish'il helm, 
White and eamalion niix'd : ihis is liis high 
Distinctive uiark as Captain of the League. 
About his tieek his talispian he wore, 
Hemiione's hlest beads, whieh she had giv'n, 
His vict'ry's guerdon, when, in monal figlit, 
In Milan's lists he stood ; these, with the eroM, 
Were bts sole badge : lightly he vBulted in 
His seal. Twelve barbed ateeds, of purest raee, 
Were led by twelve young squire8 of noble blood : 
Then follow'd elose his body-guard, all knighis 
Welt tried ; these by tbe stout FIorestan led. 
Hefore bim went twelve silyer trumpets; eaeh, 
BIazon';l with spletidid bannerol, gave forlh 
A point or war, and told, in Aourtsh deep, 
The chiof's appro&eh. Aiong ihe line he p^ss'd, 
Greeled with lou<l aeelaims ; graceful he liow'd ; 
His eaptain's truneheon oft aIoft he wav'd. 
8lern in the eentre, proud as noble oak, 
The Montferrat now stood, ready to lead 
Or lo receive the shoek. Seatter'd in front, 
In bands of few, ihe eross-bow arehers eame ; 
Of Genoa ihey, lough mountaineers, and well 
They knew iheir craft : in eentre firm were plae'd 
Thestout Romagnols, and tbeir brnwny arms 




Bore i)ie dread axc, whoee deadly A*rcc and weiglit 
Nought eould resist ; tbey were by Romnii spears, 
Nigh-hand, su^tahi'd. Five thousand mailed kiiights 
The rest eomposed, a brilliant chivalry ■■••tA. 

That all in thia vast ficld outshone, as doth •( 

The sun ouishine ihe slars; glorious ihey were 
Beyond eompare ; their veina the best blood All'd 450 
That Ilaly eoidd hosat ; most prompt were they 
To bleed for vengeanc<? and for liberty, 
So free, and bold, and high ibeir eourage seem'd ! 
Reyenge within their bosoms Gver hurn'd 
With quenchleBs flamcs, for brotbers, kinsmen, frieiidR, 
In eruel dungeons barr'd or dtwm'd to death. 

Where now eould sighl raore gorgeoiis meet the eye .* 
Of fiery steeds riehly eaparison'tl, 
Of shields with many a. high dcvice enwrought, 
Sword^t temper'd well as tbose Damaseus boasts, ^tiO 
Laiiees, of every eolour, varnish'd elear, 
With streamers Roating in the wind, whose biie^ 
{)f every niingled eolour, of eaeh kniglit 
The sentiments deelar'd, on whose high lielm 
Sbone every bird and beast in nature found, 
Or in heratdie fancy : griffins, snakes, 
Aiid dragans, seulptnr'd in barbarie gold, 
EagleK, and faIcons, and tbe threat'ning fiont 
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Of bull, wrought and inlaid wiih wondrous craft : 
Plumes of llie ostrieh noddiiig higli. nnd hair 470 

Of hurses' manes, red, blaek, aud green, and gih. 
Enightsbronz'd bywar,wiih8nowwhitcbcardsthatflow'd 
Over their mail; knights gallant with the hue 
Of rosy youth, boaating the pledges given 
Of ladiee' Iove, a g!ove, a vei!, or Ecarf, 
Or garter, elasp'd around their wrist, t!ie lanee 
Or sword ta grasp more firm ? Thea breath'd aloud 
The warlike harmony from hautboys, life, 
And elarion sereaming higli, and kettle-drum, 
And dashing eymbal. Esl' now pass'd the lines : 480 
Dismoimted, soon his knights, streteh'd on the gruuiid, 
Patient await the moment ; when. like flash 
Of lightning, darting through the summer sky, 
Down they may pour, to blast the hustile rauks. 
In tliem th' avenging spirit of a land 
Insulted aiid besieg'd, embodied was ; 
Wliieh souu would Aash wiih deadly Hanie, from point 
Of Bword and lanee; of tyranu' blight ihe hope. 
Ere the shrill euele had wuke the tardy morn, 
Ere that ihe ruddy streaks in sky aunoune'd 490 

Aurora's ear's approaeh ; while sahle Niglit, 
Witli her broad wings eneompass'd lialf the earlli, 
Rennano, full of eare, arose ; by lanip 
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Ue plann'd ihe li^ht, and weigh'd eaeh ch.ince withiu 
His ODsious breast. Hc was to lead the Hght. 
Oh hiiD the Swablan chief the eare repos'd 
Of his embattled host ; but stiU he ehose, 
Imperial like, to ride from rank to rank, 
T' eneourage and reward. On Padua's chief 
The eare of eaptain fcll. By the faint lijrht 5(H) 

Of day's iirst dawn, ere the sun's rays bad beum'd 
To ehase ihe night away, hameas'd eomplete, 
His steed he mounted ; and, surroiinded by 
His ehosen knights, far lo the front hc niov'd. 
To eateh the earliest gleam of arms, ihal Aasird 
From th' advcrse host; iheir Iwttle well to seaii, 
And to survey his level eolumns inove, 
In order most exact, from eamp. Martial 
And grand, their steady movements were ; they mareli'd 
Like Greeka of old, of whom their niinstrels sung ; 510 
They seem'd as if the gotls had witb their step 
Endow'd them. O'er ttie plain the army thus 
Mov'd on, and qiiick in tirmest phalans furnrd ; 
Silent, save ttieir slow tread, and elear eommnnds 
That Rewfrom rank to rank, lepeiited loud, 
As waspa iu summer, «ith a bitter paug, 
Assail and sting, eireteand buzz, ond fly, 
Now here, now there, Bometimes in thiekesl swann 
« S 



Tlien singlp, eome, so did the Tyrolese 

Cover the plain ; the tough yew-bow with twang 520 

Sent forth ita deadly shafts i but sharper still 

The nimble Genoese repel tlie swarm : 

The eross-bow surer hits, and many a eorse 

Lies stitTen'd, up and down. Now hath the sun 

High ris'n, and shines upon the ban(|uet thus 

Prepar'd for death ; havoc, tbriee glorious, here, 

As erst at Padua, mounis her gory ear. 

Upon the plain the order'd legions mareh ; 
Fore8l8 of spears uprear'd on either side. 
'Gainst the main battle of the foe himself, 530 

Bomano now his first assault direets : 
Fierce to tbe onslaught thousands drive, who pour 
Their blood in torrenis for his will; for his 
Stern presenee is eommand : where'er he movcs 
The eonSiet thiekens, fiercer blows the storm; 
Against tbe Muntferrat impression tnakes. 
Wild is the din of arms, and of his bands 
The outrry ia, " Long live the Emperor ! 
Down, rebels down!' Shrill shouts of vengeance eome 
Froin th' adverseranks; the furious Romagnol 540 
Rushes to the atTray with beamy ase 
And maee ; his honds are stain'd with German gore, 
That flows, to moisteii the pareh'd plain. and ffve 




The grapes a retider hue. On ^ither flank 
Romanu's legions pieree, and bear down there 
Tbe townsmen of the League. Az20 now bids 
The Homan spears advance ; more dubious then 
Sueeess doth hang, balane'd in equal seales. 
Drcadful the eunHiet there, for not one fiiot 
Tlie haughly Roman deigns lo flee, or tum 
His head. "Porwards !" esulting, now exclaims 
Montferrat, standing o'or his alaughter'd steed 
When disentangted, soon again he mounts ; 
By furious push of pike, five hundred stepa 
He gains; tbere, erowdhig in a heap around, 
Bomano's legions siand ; but whose quick eye 
Soon aaw how to arrange the misform'd niass. 
Vuick to his horse he flew, to lead thera on ; 
Four thousand horse of his, niore of the chiefs, 
Were in ihe field ; no knights were in body 
Found, but seatter'd among the men at arms. 
£arih trembled 'neath their rapid feet, os they 
Came shouting on : nor eould the eye their line 
Master ; nuught but the bravesl hearts eould now 
Withstand the shoek, and driye the billow baek 
Of this, ihe Aereest blast of war's dread storm. 
Oh, piteous sight, to see ten thousand horse 
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Sweep o'lt th' eneumber'd plain, on all udes ihrong'ep 

With dying or with wounded men ! piteous 

To hear their moans l Sur^ng 'goinst the phalanx 570 

Of Roman spears, now fonn'd in 6rm s(juare3, dowo . 

This awei-'plng torrent flows ; bul, as ihe pier 

Resists llie angry wave thai chBfes, while safe 

Light vessels 'nealh it are moor'd or fix'd dose, 

So safe is ihis iirm battle of tbe League. 

Before the rows of spears whole rankE of steeds 

And riders full, and form a rampart high 

With wreeks of anns, Slill Eeeelino tries 

His force ; with eharge repeated, eharge on eharge, 

With blows Buccessive, must al last sueeeed. 5 

Now Esi' eomes forth to tear in twain the wreath 
Of Vict'ry, wliieh the goddess, tow'ring o'er 
Their lieads, altemate holds for eaeh to eeiie : 
His tempest-stirring soul rous'd all around ; 
With gracefu] hand he held ihe reins to guide 
His steed ; impetuous tben bc seour'd ibe plain 
In rapid rounds, well order'd all his host, 
Ere they should hesdlong plunge uiion the foe, 
And join the battle witb a hideous erash. 
Again iiis fury glows, impatiently 590 

To snaieh the triumph from bis rivurs grasp ; 




His leading truneheon high in air he ilirows, 
And draws his swortl ; advanciiig to the froiit, 
Flies now to meet or to repel the shoek. 
A!i eyes on him are fix'd wlth wonderment, 
And every bosom beats with kindred zeal ; 
His soul now rush'd into his niighty arm, 
And snift he wheel'd around the Roman Aank, 
With his resplendent chivalry to set 
The field in blaze ; their Hparkiing armour shone ( 
From 'neath the diisky wreaths of rising dust, 
And in tlie dim douds Aash'd ; Aeeter than stags 
They bounded in the (ight, and hile iheir foes 
With an envenom'd gripe ; and as tlie rough 
And sinewy mountaineer, wiih rapid blows 
That eeho through eaeh roek and va!e, fells fast 
The eraeking pines ; so tliey laid on a load 
Of blows, whieh Hakes of fire sent all around : 
Like ptues the foemcn fall; horrid the din 
Of war resounds : horrid the fatchions stream; I 

Sweating with gory drops, lanees hore pieree 
Through armour ; there their broken 3iaves fly up 
In air ; horse upon horse now tumbling eomes, 
And armour rings upon the sounding ground ; 
Bannera and pennons roughly seized ore. 
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And knights trom saddle pluek'd by eresli.'d Iil-1iii. 

Azzo aiid Eeeelino eeeh on eaeh 

Do eall : as of^ two proud galleys, wlien ihe North 

Doth eraek his eheeks with rage, stiil strive to join 

And grapple with main force, in vain ; the wave I 

Rises belween them both, and boih {all off ; 

So now these Gaptains iieree and proiid were eaeli 

Drifted apart ; so full and lieree now rose, 

The erossing eurrents high ; so well was fought 

The desp'raie fight by either furious host. 

True as to dealh both party foughi, nor ask'd 
For ransom or for quarter ; no slaekness 
Was here now found, except from breaihless steeds 
And brokeu arms ; but fierce defiance elos'd 
Many a Hp in death ; and e'en in deatli ( 

The ehampions of the League deiianee frown'd. 
Yengeaneeand high disdain were, ruthless, gtamp'd 
On stiff'ning eorse, of its proud spirit reft ; 
The parting lire had left its eourage there- 
Alas ! tbe Boul from the frail frame niusl part, 
Glorious to part in war for liberly. 
Roninno's broken legioiis quick are tiow 
Kerorm'd ; they sland in $qiiares aeross tlie plain ; 
Ilis host ihen rally in iheir rear, aml Est' 
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Galls baek his knights, and draws them up in line, 640 
Eaeh on the other gazing. Till the sun 
Had sunk, both armies stand, and then to eamp 
Silent retire in unmolested mareh. 

'Tis over, spirits of the immortal slain 
Ye are fled ! spirits that earth's lightning blaz'd, 
That flash'd and shed around your glorious light ! 
Ages that flash endures, and fresh it streams 
Within eaeh memory of kindred souls. 
On earth sueh glory dies not ; ean it then 
£xtinguishM be in HeaV''n P Great souls are not ' 650 
Porm'd in an instant ; and shall thus their blaze 
An instant only last, and so be quench^d ? 
Justice sueh disproportion'd sacrifice 
Forbids ; nor would th' heroie soul aspire 
To the high stars, unless itself it felt 
Kindfcd with their eonseienee ; the eeho thou 
Of the Almighty's voice ! thou whisper'st us 
That earth-won laurels ehange into a erown 
Etemal ; on earth the spiral eypress points 
Its gloomy eone, to mark where we have found 660 
Our sepulehre, in seulptur'd tomb, that's carvM 
With fretted frieze of inarble or of brass. 
Say then, is this glory's sole guerdon F No : 
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For thus the fiery steed might honour'd be, 

Whom his hot rider on the lanee doth drive. 

Departed spirits of the slain ! ye*re fled : 

And though your ghastly form8 are Ieft below, 

You hover still in th' empyrean sky ! 668 
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?HE trump of fame now sounded loud ; its blast 
All Italy had rous'd, Tor ur against 
The League. Down to the depths of dungeons Bank 
Its elieering sotind ; fresh iife infus'd 'mid ehains ; 
It warm'd their siekly blood and Aush'd their ehttks, 
With hope. Froni Mineio's Aowing wave unto 
The Rhietian Alps. the Guelphs were rous'd ; and soon 
Rumour, stiU busy with her hundred tongues, 
Frora group to group quick fiew, and cv'ry eye 
Told tales without as^stanee of the tongue. 10 

At Trent, in ehureh, were ehanted joyful hymns 
Unto the Lord of Hosts ; the alarm belis loud 
Then peal'd ; as late in Gaul the toesin rung, 
The people Hoek'd, and, with the voice of God, 
Exhorted by their prelate. loud exclaim'd, 
" Down, tyrant, down !" From steeples high, and domes, 
Stream'd tn the wind the ensign uf revolt. 
Ficr<» as the ragiiig sea, rull'd lo and fro 
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The oddy eurrent of tlie populaee ; 

And hov'ring o'er their lieads the blazing sword 

Wav'il in her right Breseia, Yerona ; eaeh 

eity, oppress'd, op'd wide her gates, and threw 

The eknking ehains in anger to the gruund. 

The shepherds and the husbandmen all ruinh'd 

T' embraee ihe citizens ; no ihought had they 

Of bleating Hoeks, and oxen now atield ; 

All brothers seem'd restor'd to health and Iife ; 

For liberty is heahh and life ; aiid worse 

Than dismal death are ehiuns. Uh, lush t» death, 

Nations that aro enslay'd and trodden down ! 

Now nian his best prerogalive asserts, 

Gazing, with front ereet, on the bright stars 

That seem ihe way lo brightest Heav'n to shew ; 

Tramples his riven ehains beneath his foot, 

And spurns usurping rule ; his dagger draws ; 

On one knee bent, lie holds aloft its keen 

And eutting etlge, and ealls on God its use 

Tu sanctify, and bid the slreani of gore 

To flow from lyrants' satellites ; its smoke 

Aseending from th" insulted eorth, doth now 

A gratcful sacrifice appear, to sooth 

AAIteted Yirtue, niouming in blaek weeds, 

With wreath of eyprus erown'd, and tcarful oye. 
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That's fix'cl on eartli ; biil now, ai Proedotn's sight, 
Viriue, froin lier eurs'd trammels loosd, inspirea 
Eaeh breast : the storm hath burat, the billows roll 
Of the fiill tide of war, and from eaeh towp, 
Surging, they cover far and wide the plaia; 
FIowing, they gatlier fresh resistless force. 
Siieh was of Freedoiu the advancing mareh : 
Rous'd from its slumb'rous rest, enehain'd by iiell. 
Pale terror stalk'd through the imperial ranks, 
Save Eeeelino, all were terror struek. 
Hf paiis'd ; ealmly hc saw rebellion's flag 
Glare Hke a meteor in the midnight sky ; 
More victims still he doom'd to eruel death. ■ ' 

Swift from ih' imperial eamp he sped away; 
Sudden before Bassano then appears 
To urge the siege. Its brave (tefender falls ; 
Starts from her grief his widow'd dame ; aloft 
She holds his sword, and kneeling o'er his eorse, 
Still bleeding, with Heav'n's aid hersclf devotes ; 
On Heay'n she ealls to slrengthen her weak arm ; 
With horror and wlth anguish is her heart 
Congeal'd, and 'neaih Iier spoiise's erested helm 
Her hair dishevell'd waves ; the big lear stands 
In her dark glaz*d eye, nor doth she hear 
The din of war, nor restless ery of foe. 
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Mounting the breauh, a blu^on'^l shield now beams 

On her !eft arm ; inlo the frfly she springs, 70 

Sueh as Thalestris, uhen the conqueror 

Of Persia's realms she sought, in hopes by him 

To rear a warlike raee. Far other thoughts 

Bianea Hossi had on thai dread day ; 

She sought, with vengeful steel and deadly dart, 

The tyrant ; onwards rushing to tho breaeh, 

She deals around blows o^ deapair and death ; 

Frantic, her sereams pieree e'en ihe horrid din ; 

She bares her snow-white bosom to the fight- 

Death often lifts his dart, but pityiiig draws 80 

It baek ; Fatc haih ordaind her life to fall 

A nobler saeriRee ; with arma in hand 

She's 8eiz'd, and when the dreadful rush is o*cr, 

Unto Itumano then the dauie is brought. 

Though all unus'd to love, his gaze is fix'd ; 

Enamour'd, (hi her fiirm his bale^u] eyes 

With hot desire 'gan gloat ; her blood-^ain'd hand 

He takes ; her matron ehastity he dares 

In midst of wounds and death. Sudden she Rprings 

Frum the high easement to the reeking sireei !)0 

Below, and disloeates hertenderhmbs: 

On the fair prlze he's bent, and surgeons bida 

By ari medieinal, her eure attempt. 




Again before ihe tyrant slie is brought, 

Bound with silken eords. Biaueu's lurn'd adiil'l, 

Insulted and dishonour'd ! through the world 

To stray and weep ! She flew unto the tomb 

Of ber Iov'd spouse, to whom she bad as wife 

So faithful prov'd; in it she plung'd, and with 

Heroie heart, and hand upon her head, 1( 

She puird the slab, and, erush'd beneath the weight, 

Espir'd; and out of tyrant's reaeh afar, 

Her glorious spirit fled evcr to rest ! 

Rapid o'er rugged roeks and pathless traeks, 
Th' impetuous tyrant flew ; his shatter'd bark 
Was toss'd on whirlpool eddies of rcvolt. 
On every side his harass'd troops now mareh ; 
Like Hannibal, 'gainst rising husis he stood 
Dauntless! like Hannibal, the more oppress'd, 
The higher still he rose ! Dread in his van, 11 

And thirsty vengeancG hover'd in his rear ! 

In pow'r the tyrant now had plae'd his 8lave ; 
Ansedesio, the minister aeeurst 
Of tyrant's vengeance, pander to his lost, 
O'er ihe sad conquer'd eities now presides. 
Terrors disturb liis resl, and eank'ring hate 
Hath gangren'd all his heart ; no thrill doth muse 
His stupor, 6svc the shriek from anguish wrung, 
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Of some o'er-tortur'd viclim of liis wiles ; 
Or when the raek disjoinls the quiv"ring frame, 
And groans re-eeho through the hollow vau1ts ; 
Or when he smiling sees the father's woe, 
And widow's, orphan's tears gush o'er their eheeks, 
With agony convuls'd, iind views their hands 
eiasp'd in despoir: his dearest pastime this, 
This his delight, that hrings to hfe his heart, 
Gangren'd from hate of hfe thal will not erawl ; 
Life that does seom to kiss the feet of pow'r, 
Who tramples under foot man's dearest rights ; 
For sueh we still behold stern Tyranny 
Frown hke a giant on mankind, whilst high 
In air he brandiahes his massy dub, 
A lofty pine, pluek'd ^rom ihe shaggy side 
Of Alpine hill- Like the Gyelopian king, 
He feeds on human Aesh : roeks hurHng on 
His rivals' heads ; and, like dire Polypheme, 
E'on in the sea his victims hot pursues. 
But, like the wily Greeian ehier, arise, 
Yebrave! put out his dreadful eye, that glam 
On all hoth far and near; then fear shall seize 
The monsler; wandering on in darkness, he 
Shall reel, and, stumbling, fall an easy prey. 
TwL'We thousand viclim3, Padiia, hast ihou seen 
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Perish within thy walls ; in dungeons, some 

Never agiiin beheld the light ; and some 

Were bound, and limb frora hmb by horses dragg'd ; 

Many expir'd in Aames, and more have died 

Id oew unbeard of tortures ; many a hall, 

Reft of ita gallant lord, deserted stands ; 

And ibrough ihe loneiy walls pale ghosts are seen 150 

To flit ai midnight's liour. No banner streams ; 

No warder's eall is heard ; nor elatt'ring hoof 

Of steed ; nor brilliant chivalry, to ]iay 

Horaage lo ladios fair ; but in the eourls, 

Grass-grown, tbe wild fox finds liis lurking plaee. 

Mute is the shepherd's reed : nor doth the elown 

Carrol bis btithesonie song aficld, nor sport 

With blaek-ey'd maids ; they wildly gaze, aiid heave 

The sympathetie sigh. On Brenta's shore 

How many a villa now dismal stands, 160 

AVeeping the joyless home, where late the voice 

Was heard of lute and harp, aiid tbrill was felt 

That rosy pleasures bring ; there seems to live 

The piteoiis memory of tho toriur'd dead ; 

And still remembrauee of the happy past 

InHiets a deeper pang in the still hours 

Of present anguish, and of mouming deep. 

Aod ye, sad victims nf a jeaIous rule. 
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Now do you «gh, baoish'd to foreiga lands, 

And waste the joyous day» that Nattire gives, 170 

The days of joy and home ! Your toars fast Aow, 

Far froin your nfltive soil : your soeial heartlis, 

Your soeial fubric, all pull'd dowa ; your wiveE 

And ehildren seatter'd wide abroad, and now 

Siekening at the suu's light ; no more ean ye 

Eojoy with them : your hair is bleaeh'd ; wrinkles 

With grief are furrow'd, and your sad hearts droop. 

Hard doom, tliat steals away in anguish deep 

Your preeious days ; your breath eseapes in highs 

Breatb'd to the unreleiiting walls, ihal nought 180 

Can feel, and none around will synipaihize ; 

But your deep throbbing heart, that beats against 

Your aide, bounds o'er ihe walls to beat among 

Youi kindred and your fnenda ; an instant will 

It leap to 'seape, and then, like lead, ii fall5, 

Torpid, benumb'd, agoio iuto your tomb, 

That holds buth life and death ; or ratber death 

Conscious of hfe, tremendous, awful doom ! 

Life, by the sun unwarm'd, uneonseious atill 

Of being life ; by the fresh breatli unfann'd 190 

Of Spring, hugging eold ehains, the garlaud that 

An impious tyraot weaves to hoiiour thus 

Bright virtues. Is tliere no a^enging steel. 




Tlial Heav*n would sanclify, to plungt- in tleep 
Eaeh adamantiae heart, tliat dares this guilt ? 

Now thirsty vciigeance its deep draughts had drunk 
Rapid ; and yet, in Eeeelino's heart 
No rest was fuund ; onwards to Manttia's tow'rs 
He press'd, to emsh the strong hold of the League. 
In seareh of conquest had the Swabian chief 200 

AdraDe'd, elimbing the vine-clad Tusean hills 
Of JDCund Baeehus, trusting lo divido 
And rule the crafty Plorentinea {for Guelphs 
They were) : Est' cover'd now Romania's f!elfls, 
Whilst Montferrat, wilh his brave legions, rush'd 
Within the Iofiy walls of Mantua. 
The timid burgher saw, witli joy, pour through 
The erowded streets tbe sun-burnt legions ; tliey, 
With haugbly tread, from Parma eame ; the dust 
Had dimm'd the brightness of tlieir arms, but heallb 
And strength gave briglitness to their sparkling eyes ; 
They in the front of Parma's fight had stood : 
Anxious they were again to meet the foe ; 
Anxious agaiii to rouse the diu of war. 
Now Mantua an ant-hill seem'd ; the huiii 
Of warlike business ruse, bke dislant sound 
Of morning tides. In diteb, or on tbe wall, 
eiung thouBands to tlieir labour ; the loud lash 
ft 2 
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Resountied tlirough tlie street ; waggons drew on 
Their lenglhen'd train, diseharging heavy loads; ' 
Forage is pil'd, and saeks ur Auur are heap'd 
To serve ih' cxpectod siege ; ihe bellowing ox 
Eneutnbers now the wny ; and iloeks, and herds, 
Are peun'd where ehanee direets; ihe loUy halis 
And banquct rooras, now hospitals beeome, 
Soon with a bani|uet shall be spread for dealh ; 
And round the eity walls the young tendrils 
Of graceful vine are rooted up, and thrown 
As fodder ; to the foot the axe is laid 
Of spreading beeeh, or shady eliti, or brond 
And leary syeamore, and Bow'ring lime; 
Down faU the shady walks about the town ; 
Nalied blaek walls and towers frown baughtiiy 
Delianee on the land. Like ihe rough roeks 
That rear their dark aiid saya^ heads on siiore 
Of I.usitania, wliere datk Tagus' wavfH 
In oeean'a jaw3 are lost, so frowncd ihen 
Mantua o'er Mineio's wave, and proudly atood 
The brunt of war; fast loek'd in Mineio's anns 
Ii eoutd defy e'en ihe iieree siorm that iiow 
In the horizon dark began to lotir. 

Su great ihe dread of Eeeehno's name, 
None but the soldiers dare look towards llw iiorth. 
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Women and burgliers t-asl d<ni-n lo the grouiid 

ThetT doleful eyes, sliuddering at every breoze ; 

For now ihey thought eaeh breeze eame frcighted frora 

The north with groans and agonizing ahrieks. 

The fame of Eeeelino's mareh fast flew, 

And, like a peslilenee, shrunk many a heart 

With siekness ; eaeh pale vapour that aroae 1^50 

Upon the lake at dusky night, lo eyes 

Of fearful cilizens now seem'd thi; breath 

Of his fell moiher ; e'en ihe sentinel, 

On wall and rumpart high, would quit his post, 

And run into the eoiirt of guard, agliast, 

So dense a gloom seem'd to o'ereloud tlie air. 

But now proud Montferrat rides up aiitl down, 
With aspeet bold, and gallant eourtesy, 
And hiughs all fear to seom, with haughty sneer; 
Yet, ia the evening sky, raany deekrM M60 

They inail-elad warriors saw, on barbed steeils, 
With lanee in rest, running a fierce eareer ; 
Long files of monks, ehanting a pious psalm, 
AVere mel in street and darksome ways, who bore 
To burial coi£ns with blaek palls ; and then 
The dark proeession on ihe sight would fadei 
Their ehaunts would die away upon ihe ear. 
Untiniely births brought monsters into day. 
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And shrieks, and dying gruans, were oftL'n lieard 

Where oone were seeti abroad ; ill umenM signs S70 

Were rife, disturbing all, iave Monlferrat. 

Some said a pitle bluo flame was seen to gUde 

Upon ihe lake, mantling a woman"s form : 

Awful and earewoni was the haggard eye, 

Brow beni, and look boih piteous, and e'en Heree ; 

At limes, with melaneholy grandeur dight, 

It sunk engtdph'd, and left sulphureous smells : 

Many persuadett were that Adelaide 

Waa the foul fiend that hauhted now the bke ; 

ehurehes were throng'd, and holy monks, and priests.SSO 

More favour found ihan soldiors 'mongst Ihe tlirong ; 

For many now would deem tlicmsolves but lost ; 

Soldiers, they thought, the body eould not save; 

But priests and holy men might 6ave the soul, 

'Midst this deep gloom, these yapours foul and dBrk» 
Pale Fear, now plueking eaeh man by the Iiair, 
Dragg"d bini along at will, with tott'nng siep«, 
Wild Btaring eyes, and pale and quivering mien ; 
The giant monster, Fear, who shopeless is, 
Though, iu meu's eyes, he every form assumes ; S90 
Ofl-times his shodow oidy meets tlie eye, 
And then, 'ti» thought, his rea) fi>rm is there ; 
He stalks, by night, about our bed; at nooii. 
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Hu flits before our eyes, aiid uur liearts throb ; 

We wildly gaze arouiid, and ihen he"s gone. 

Unknown, itnmeasurable, is his form ; 

His lofty head doth reaeh the sky ; his feet 

Are ui the bowels of the earih deep &unk. 

Sueh is gaunt Fear, who faster breedeth lies 

Tlian toDgue ean tell ; for he the vision true 300 

O' the soul distorts ; all things he doth distort ; 

Benealh a vei], sudi as the twilight throws 

Around, oft-times delighteth he to danee 

'Mongst sprites aml witthes on the midnight heath; 

He roUs t)ie streoni of battle baek ; he sits 

In th' angry storm, on eaeh wild wavethttt lirts 

The ship ; and seieea with his iey grasp 

'Eaeh heart, when 'gtunst the roek she strikes and sinks. 

Amidst the storm, Hermione shines hke 
The evening star ; she shone as if her robe 310 

Was bound by Yenus' zone ; within her form 
All graee and loyeliness confin'd ; she saw 
Nrtt fear, beeause her eyes were dazzled (|uite 
With the bright rays of A2zo's glorious day : 
Her ears with his high praises rung; no more 
He e'en one rival fouud among the chiefs 
Of the League ; all deelar'd that he had slopp'd 
Tbe eurrent of the adTerse force, and damm'd 
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Tlie L-ourst- of its huge river up, so that 

Into a thousatid streams it Aow'd ; yet now 390 

Gather'd it was agotn, to flow o'er walls 

Of Mantua. Still Hermione was btiad 

To this ; ihe hero of the League she saw, 

She saw his mighty arm uplifted high, 

And 'neath its force, the adverse clucftains fall, 

And bite the earth, beneath his horse's hoof 

Gasping their last hreath. Proudly in her hall 

She sat, and feil upon her eonstnnt love ; 

The blush of eunseious prido, iludh'd lier warm eheek : 



On bed of roses she repos'd, joyous 
As if she elasp'd the hero in her arms, 
And panted on his manly breast ; on whieb, 
Honour his seal had set in many a sear. 

And nnw the sun, witli streaming golden tnane, 
£n(urcled round witli elouds of various hueti 
Of riehest purple, frora his toil releos'd, 
Sinking in ueean, sought his weslern bed. 
A\e Maria, hell of j)arting day, 
Toird loud froin steeple tow'r ; at every gate 
The evening wateh is sel ; iluiter tlie breasts 
Of many a wanton damsel, who begins 
Her lerrors to forget ; eaught by tho air 
Of sonie frank soldier, who his wonted mien 
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Of eareless minli still keeps ami<Isl"tlie gloam : 
She makes the forg'd excuse to steal abroad ; 
Her pmttliDg lips a tliousand questioDs ask ; 
Admires lier gallant''3 warlike gear, nor dreams 
Of danger nigh. Surpris'd and eaughi, and soun 
Subdued by love, the urehin liiis, with aiin 
More sure than the erosa bow of Geiioese, 350 

Or twanging yew of active Tyrolese. 
SoldiLTS Love's reapers are, thal mow his rieh 
And golden Iiarvest down ; for soldiers oft 
Will lead fair danies astray ; no eontrast eaii 
Be found so strong, sk warrior blithe and bold ; 
And prying spouse suspieious, women still 
Are gen'rous, and will confidence repay ; 
But all delight to eheat a jealous spouse. 
Wedloek ! thou happiest state, when frieadship pure 
Sueeeeds tbe burnt-out bymeneal toreb ; ^60 

Wben love and friends!iip will olternale play, 
And piire equality 'twixt two hearts reign ! 
But woe unto the wretelied state, wliene'er 
Distrust and tieree debate quencb Hymen's toreh, 
And dash to pieees friendship's um, tbat still 
Should stand ilie votive oiT'ring of long love l 
Tbus heedless were the gallant aud the gay, 
Wbeu yuuthful blood bubbles with Gourage high. 
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Or Love, pale Fear sneaks Hke a eur away, 
Proud as tbou art, usurping Love, fierce Slrife STO 
Sha]l ehose iliee froin this pleasaot bow'r, where Death 
Shall deal his darts around, and Agony 
Shall roar, and maids and dames, forlorn, shall dasp- 1 
And wring their hands, and weep and rave in vatn. 
No more for them shall glide ihe gilded bark 
Through Mineio's limpid wave, with serenade, 
Vocal no more ; no longer shall they join 
The rustie danee at eve, when youthfuI swiuDs 
And eountry nymphs shake off autumnal toil, 
Gathering the fuU and burstiog gra()e ; for War 
Hath rais'd his horrid head, lo frown upoa 
Joy and sweet blandishmeut, whieh flow from smiles { 
Of Nature in her happior hour ; when she 
From teeming womb, ber savoury gifts pours forlh ; ' 
When earth with plenty groans, and life o'erAows 
Wilh over exuberaace ; overfraught 
' Like sweUing stream that seorns its narrow banks, 
She teems with Iife; myriads invisible 
On myriadsrise, in glitt'ring eolumns Iive 
Of the warm sim, and die when he his face 
Doth hide, for in his beam^ alone they're seen. 
Henee uniyersal life doth flow, 
&tnving tn burst forth into being; hi-nee springs 
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Life, fomi'(l of ev'ry varied mould and shape, 

That Nature fancies, iii her wildtast mood ; 

AU ihis froin Nalure'a bounty Aows, around 

The millioDs shine, and eirele bigh in air, 

In token of the mn's gay Emiles ; warble 

A thouaond voices in eaeh grove, nor heed 

The blast of war, ihat soon their melody 400 

Shnll hush, and stead of these, the trumpet hoarse 

Shall bray its warlike iiote, and roliing drums, 

And furious yells, urge man to rush in arms 

Of death. Blaek soon shall stand the eottage walls 

Rooiless ; o!ive8 and vines shall eraekle in 

The nightly Hames, that mark the eireling eamp 

Round Mantiia's leaguer'd wall». No more shall bleat 

ItB fleecy Aoeks, nor low the milk-white Hteer : 

For loeusts of fell war the land devour. 

On these alarms, rush then, ye bravc .' nor wait 410 

A fate still more aeeurst, a tyrant's rule 

Within your wails ; yet is there e'en tlian this 

A fate stilt more aueurst, breath'd hy the arch-fiend, 

The eurse of foreign tyranta, who invatle 

Thy land, and o'er thy head who shake ihe rod 

Of conque8t ; this the draught of gall that man 

Should Dever quaff ; and if proiid arms are then 

Of oo uvail, lawful \k huth reeuurse 
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To bowl and dugger, for God's eliarier high 

Is Liberty ; the preaenee of a host 42 

Of Toreign foe8, the worst of slavery ia ; 

Like rankest weeds, should they be rooted out, 

And thrown to rot, upon the healthy soil. 

With rapid strides on Montua'ii walls marehe» 
The /oe ; in person, in the front he led 
His 1cvel eolumns ; seouts he had abroad, 
Surprise was all he sought; eompaet and finn 
His legions swiftly mov'd ; they seemed to 6y 
On CoDquest's buoyant wings : like the keen houndd 
Wlio seent the fox afar, and straight then rush 4S 

To cover ; towns lo them the cover were, 
In whieh their game was hid, and quick from town 
To town they ran, 4villi keenest appetite. 
But when Ilomano stood hefare the walls 
Of Mantua, proudly frowning on his host, 
O'er Mineio's wBve, arm'd at eaeh tower, and gate, 
And battlement; and when he saw, that from 
£ach steeple Aow'd the red-eruss flag, sure ^gn 
Of one aeeord within, that all there join'(l 
In hatred to hia sway ; shorl on his hauDeb 4-ti 

He re'm'd his steed, and gaz'd with duubt around, 
And on Gremona haply might have mov'd, 
Had hc not deem'd hc saw the pale blue flame 




Flitting above tlie lake; but nouglil it prov'[l, 
S&re treaeheraus wreailis of vapour that (leceiv'd. 

The army pile their ringing arms, and throw 
Their hamess ofF; eaeh troop now eamps on ground 
Oa whleh they stand; the picquets soon are plae'd. 
Both horse and inan rush to the eooling stream. 
Droves now of steers and sheep sink 'neath the knife; 
The kettles boil ; ihe savDury smell aaeends 
In wreaths of smoke. Soon the repast is o'er, 
Then all sink down in balmy sleep, and reigiis 
Deep silenee round, save where the sentinels 
Call on eaeh other to ebose drowsiness 
Away, and list eaeh whispier of the breeze, 
And wateh eaeh sliadow from the wall that fa]l5. 

Searee had Aurora streak'd ihe orient sky, 
When stout Plurestan rode froui out the gaie 
With rapid strides, lo urge his bounding steed 46l 

Aeross the plain, and unto Azzo's eamp 
To bear th' unweleome news, that Mantua now 
Invested was, and pray relief mighi soon 
Be sent to its beleaguer'd walls ; above 
The gate through whieh he rode, rose an antique 
And lofty tower, and on that tower sat, long 
Ere break of day, his gentle love, the sweet 
And wanton Viola, who, love-sick nymph. 



254 



Mosl gentle had beeome ; in frantic mood 
Pass'd slie the night, with tears that triekled fast 
Adown her breast convula'd ; and now slie sat 
Weary, her eheek reelin'd upon her hand, 
Piteous as turtle-dove, that from the nest 
Beholds her mnte torn by the eruel hawk. 
The warrior peering round, eought where to force 
A passage through the foe : on e^ery side 
He findB himself eneloeed : no arms hc wore, 
Save his well-temper'd sword, uor uorslet bright, 
Nor mail, so he might le^s eneumber'd be, 
And his well-winded barb might skim aeross 
The distant plains ; the Aeelesl steed hc rode. 
Cuird from the slud of Montfcrrat, renown'd 
For steeds of pnrest raee ; but now, alas ! 
Nor horse nor rider eould force through the eamp : 
Por there a busy swarm of Saraeens 
Left by th' Imperialists, eareering ran 
Around, like fiight of biids thal hover 'bout 
A hawk : sudden Plorostan wlieeling rush'd 
I'the midst, rememb'ring uot his laek of srmB. 
Ne'er had he eounted numbers in the field, 
Ne'er had he thought of foc3, but tliem to drivc 
Like eliaS* before the wiiid ; to right and left 
The InRdels he fetU ; his sword had known 
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Them well in Palestine : ihey broke away, 

They arm again ; like snakes their javelins hiss. 

Prantie, fair Vioia from ihe high gate 

Beholds her eaYalier rusii desp'rately 

On his sure doom ; she ealls, she sereams, she paiitn, 

ConvuIs"d ; now they drive near the gate, and then 

Sweep oif ; in rapid eourse the knight runs round, 500 

And then is met, and turn'd, hke &tag at bay, 

Tosang nnd goring hounds, at cvery tum 

He slays all in his reaeh. Now trumpels sound 

To horse, in eamp and town ; the dust in wieatlis 

Darkens the seene; quick Viuia Oies down 

The tow'r, follows a troop that o'er t)ie bridge 

Hushes ; she frantic traverses the pl^n, 

Where nought she sees save falchioii's flash, and dust 

Rising in dusky wreaths, and Saraeens 

Seatter'd around, the dying or the dead. 510 

Now she deseries amid a heap of slain 

A knight in Templar's garb, laid on his breast ; 

She tiu'ns him o'er, and then in anguish sees 

riorestan's eyes val'd in etemal night ; 



And round his neek v 



s hui 



r the well-known eliain. 



Entwin'd with that whieh did his badge sustain. 
These lalismans might eourage give, and fire 
Hb buul to higli empri/e ; yet eould not fate 



Avert, nor save hitn from its ehiiling dooni. 
Jav'linii were stuek )□ him, like the sharp quills 
Of poreupiDe, anti quiver'ci in his sides. 
On his stiA' eorse she throws her Iovely tbnn, 
And elasps it to her hearl, kissing to warmth 
Its pale eold lips, and hathing iii its gore. 
Soon from the eity forth streams out a erowd 
Of youthful warriors, and of tender maids, 
Who from the walls the sad siglit had Burvey'd. 
Aroiind Plorestan's bloody eorse ttiey ihrong, 
On whieli the senseless Viola was laid. 
Deepair Iiad every limb and gesture now 
Distorted and convulsM ; her aeeents wild 
In passiou's voice eall'd un the dull, eold elay. 
Her eyeballs roH'd, and ev'ry nerve and vein 
Were strain'd in that fair face so deadly pale. 
Her r^ven hair was eloited with the gore 
Of her brave Iover, deep aobs drown'd her voico, 
And darkness hover'd round her swimming sight, 
That nothing saw, save the knight's ghastly form. 
Asunder frora ihat form slie's lorn ; aloft 
The soldiers lift the eorse ; supported on 
Their stioulders broad, bear it within ihe gate, 
Attended by the damseis weeping 'neath 
Their veils, just now from malin prayer enme forth. 
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And Yiola, with tott'ring tread, drags on 

Her steps, but when by ehanee a glimpse she eaught 

Of the Iov'd face of him she mourn'd in death, 

She shrieks» she elasps her hand, she reels, and swoons. 

Hermione arose, and threw a veil 
O'^er her bright golden hair, and strtught unto 
The frantic damsePs ehamber Aew ; in her 550 

Kind arms she elasp'd her long, and her pale eheek 
With many tears bedew'd ; then to the bath 
She led her totf ring steps, to wash the blood 
And dust away ; and eonsolation strove 
To minister, and in obIivious sleep 
To quench the vision8 of the dreadful seene ; 
She pourM the balm of her own gentle heart 
Into the rent the fates had torn so deep 
In Yiola's fond heart 'Tis ever thus 
That Woman should be found, the minister 560 

Of eonsolation in affliction*s hour ; 
For eharity her iirst best instinet is : 
As rubies' glow, surpassing every gem 

In riehest hue that brightest sparkle in 
A diadem, so doth this lambent flame 
Of Heav'n all other virtucs far surpass. 
Thriee blessed Gharity wraps round her heart ! 
She breathes it forth to soothe our dismal woes, 
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Assuaging horrid War'slieree blows, ealming 
Ambilion's Sery soul, that Justice seorns, 
Aiid plueking down his lotty erest, to stoop, 
And Bigh o'er poor HumaDity, oft strippM 
Naked, and torn, aiid bleeding 'neath hia feei. 
With head ereet, eneireled in the elouds, 
Ambition looks not on the eorth, atrewn thiek 
With victims; to pluek down his Iofty ereat, 
The purpose is of Charity, thriee bleRs'd, 
And Wuman doth her Iove]y handmaid «hine! 

Soon as Hermione had plae'd the nymph 
Upon her eoueh, and lull'd to ealm repose, 580 

Gooling the frenzy of her heated hrain, 
Then straight unto the Montferrat she went, 
And in these words addreea'd the valiant chief ; 
" Oh, chief, proud pillar of the League, I eome 
To ask the burial of a daring knight 
Ab e'er in saddle sal ; by Azzo's hand 
Knighted, beneath a Iofty pahn, with that 
Good sword he wore and fought at Naiareth. 
Alas, that sword must rust '. for where's the hand 
Gould wield ita weight, and where's the valiant heart 590 
That ean direet that hand in the turm6U 
Of the iieree fight ? Oft-times would Azzo sny, 
Few eould with Plorestan eompare ; whene'er 
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The eombat rag^d, and heavy blows fell thiek 

Around, few knights eould in their saddle sit, 

And bear the dreaded point*of his fix'd lanee. 

His presenee oft a squadron prov*d, that eould 

Alone drive baek a squadron ; for the brave 

Would ever rally round his eolours true, 

Garnation, Tiolet, white, the emblems meet 600 

Of faith to his fair lady, lord, and friend. 

Steep'd oow in deepest grief, that lady weeps. 

Of gentle blood she eame as e^er was rear'd 

In the great house of Est'; graceful her form ; 

Her fancy froIic, as her heart was wild, 

That knew no guile ; she lov'd the knight, for he 

Had sav'd her onee from rufiian hands, and now 

A suppliant I eome to beg the boon 

Of the last honours to the glorious dead. 

Vouchsafe, oh, chief, his obsequies to graee.^ 610 

To whieh the chief replied : " Oh, lady bright, 
Pairest of dames where most are fair, in this 
Blest land of Italy, none more than I 
Lament the death of this bold knight, for I 
Beheld his deeds in Parma^s bloody field; 
Two banners he tore down, and many a helm 
Was cleft by him ; his well-knit limbs iiow lie 
StitT; in pale death they're wrapt, no more to vault 
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Wilh ringing harness on the fiery steetl ; 
No more he'U lead the way to eouibat, hke 
A pioneer, and hew a passage thruugli 
Embattled ranks, by treaeh'rous javelins piere'd. 
Well have I mark'd his quick and lively eye, 
And auburn eurling hair ; his ihiek set beard, 
That stamp'd the vigour of his frame, that well 
Endured both heat and eold, hunger or ihirst, 
And then eould quaif the ruddy nine dl night, 
Or at his lady's feet, at love's eommand, 
Coutd genlly sigh, with amorous daliianee play, 
And then arise, and shake the snunding pLiin, 
With headlong bold eareer, on steed dial few 
CouId rein. Alas! he now lies &til7and eold ! 
But ere to-morrow's evening bell sliall sound, 
With honours meet we'U bear him to the gra^e." 

Now in the vesper hymn, wilh one aeeord, 
All join'd ; by all, save hapless Yiola, 
The Yirgin's bland proteetion was invok'd ; 
E'en Heav'n to her seem'd lost, for bluek despair 
O'nrshadow'd her, and brooded o'er her soul, 
And death for her had nought of terror left ; 
£xistence seem'd a blank, the world a void ; 
And unsupported and aloiie she thuugbt 
She Btood, bereft of e\'ery hope ; without 
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One speek whereon to f]x her eye, one spot 

To fix her foot Beneath that thought she sunk ! 

Soon from her tranee she starts, for she doth hear 

The tolling of her lover's passing bell ; 

Awoke to bitter anguish, now she strives 

To ga2e upon his airy Aight ; Heav'n wide 

Its portals seems to open, to receive 650 

Her wandering, unbound spirit, that now was 

Lost in endless vacancy : ** I now eome, 

I eome !" she eried, " to the dark grave, to thee !*' 

For then she thought she saw eiTulgent Hope 

ehase blank Despair away, and point to Heaven, 

Stretehing her friendly hand to lead her through 

The vacant air. In real life we but 

Live in half our being, though we ever strive 

To break our ehain, and soar beyond the earth. 

Deep tolls the warrior's knell, and all forget 660 

The fearful host that round the walls are eamp'd. 
The bell, all eloquent, told loud that death 
Had quench'd the warrior's spirit in his breast ; 
And silent grief east down eaeh sad 6x^6. eye. 
With arms re^ers'd, and pointed to the ground 
The martial legions move, more solemn still 
Than monks in files that ehaunt the midnight prayer. 
Now the shrill notes of war are soften'd down 



To a sad dirge; Uie eorse is borne witli all 

The poinp of grief ; his war horse slowly mareh'd 670 

Behind the liler, and kniglits would raise their eyes 

But to perceive a blank, where stream'd hia ereat. 

To earth are now eonsign'd his siifF eold limhs. 

Soon as the ev'ning dew spangled ihe grass 

That o'er his head was laid, sad VioIa, 

With hasket of sweet Aowers, tliat her white hand 

Had gather"d, with quick steps, and unobserv'd, 

Cover'd from head to foot with a blaek veil, 

LWent to his grave, and, lighted by the mild 
And melaneholy moon, the fresh turf slrew'd 680 

With Aowers and garlands, sueh as he,was wont 
To give to her in days of love and joy ; 
And every night she sal, and moum'd her love, 
And evcry eve woiild fresh Aowers strew ; upon 
The dewy grass her burning eheek she laid, 
And ihen her pareh'd and ihrobbing heart would quonch 
Its sorrow from the fouatain of her eyes. 
As oft in sultry summer's low'ring sky, 
In eostem elime, with joy we see the douds 
Gather, prepar'd to burst, and soon around 690 

Red Hghtning leaps, and thunder roars, and cloud:i 
Pour down a deluge, and o'erwhehn beneath 
The golden eom. and break ihe tender Aowtr» ; 




Yet rrum this draught all nalure feels ivviv'd. 
Weep on, fair nymph, for ne"er you'll reel ag^n 
PfUfiioD intense, as in iirst love, that burns 
Wilh Aarne bo Beree : love'8 fire is soon burnt out. 
A warmer frieDdship tben its plaee aupplies. 
Can fnendship e'er supply the plaee of love P 
One moment of loYe'a warm eestatie bliss, 
That melts two souls in one, and makea tbeir will 
Unconquerable, and bolh joins in one, 
Transeends an age of ^riendship : for Iovo dwells 
In other spheres, nor grovel.s on tlie eartb, 
But to the stars transports our mutual souls, 
And scoffs at death, and povcrly, and eliains. 
Oh, when 'tis lost, where shall we find it more ? 
Weep oii, ihen, Viola, tliou gentle nymph, 
Thy full-blown rose of bliss its leaves hath shed ; 
Wither'd they fall, frEgrant for thee no more- 
Drink thou the nightly dew that's fresh, to eool 
The fev'riBh anguish of thy iroubled breast, 
And gaze upon the waning moon, and bope 
Thy grief may wane as soon ; and if thou still 
Ganst not forget, pray that thou mayat beeome 
Ficlile as she, nor wastethy moming bloom 
Id hopeless grief : soon must thy beauty fade 
And «ane ; too Goon ihy faded form will sink 
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In the t:old grave ; lel tlien thia grief be brief, 
And fast out-pour'd, thus aouner may iis aouree 
Be dried whenee it in gushing torrents flowa. 
What sight more lovely e"er to see than this, 
A damtiel weeping o'er a warrior's grave, 
Grsssy and unaeiom'd, save by her form, 
That form bo fair, to him united still t 
In tentlerest mem'ry's sweeia she seemM to live, 
And deepest grief here tied the weddiog knot : 
Beyond the grave we ean united be 
By bands niore pure, more tender ihan in life : 
For eaeli lung moment sees the fancied forni 
Of those weVe lost, and lov'd, and slill we We. 
Here hath my aullen muse now sought lo sing 
The glorious death of a raost val'ruus knight, 
And of the waiUiig sorrow of his love, 
AIl solitary lef[, nieited in tears 
l'or joys of love tbal never may retura : 
IIow s)iv wuuld gaze all night most wistful]y 
Ujx>n the nioon, repining at the hour 
She tirst saw lighti euning her birth : what iheme 
Morv (Jt for poet's lay, or painter's art ? 
MiMi tiuhlle to diseluse the possions high, 
Orsouls heruio: for what lovdier is 
On earth, thau tlii^ devotiuo of the bravL< 
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And fair ? Eaeh ^60^0^8 breast delights to dwell 

On yarrous feats of arms in war, or deeds 

Of love in lady's bowV ; and where ean grief 

Be found so deep, as where a gentle dame 

Hath lost a warrior Iover, whose high soul 

£nveIopM her's, just as his warlike form 

Is eas'd in armour bright ? Then pardon me, 750 

If I dare toueh the killing string whose thrill 

The gentle damsels^ hearts attunes to love ! 

Love their existence is ; ever in it 

Rejoice they, or in sadness pine and die. 

Pond'ring on fate, within his tent now sat 
Romano : ineantations he had made, 
And summon'd all the pow'r of his fierce soul, 
Aid from the realms of darkness to obtain. 
He look'd abroad at morning twilight gray, 
To see if fiends or sprites were near ; but none 760 
He saw ; no tidings eould he get ; the stars 
For him no longer seem'd to shine or speak ; 
His astrologians all confounded were, 
Deelaring now some other dread power had 
Th* aseendant gainM. Baek on his haughty will 
He fell, and in his rebel heart an host 
He found, that would 'gainst highest Heav'n wage war. 
For quick a tumult in his passions rose 
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That fouod ao uttenDee in hU bMtgue, that now 

Id dresd/ut Im[uous speeeh did thiu burst forth: 

" Hays l a wiil ? then wbere the will et Heav'D 

Or Hell (Hell onee me &vour'd !) dow do(b l«we 

Me undedded in my ful! eareer. 

Heay'n's aid hare I disdaia'd, nor do believe 

It is all pDwerfu], sinee I see its v»yt 

Are eross'd, and at delianee its behe&ts 

Thus set. Wilhin iny breast I feel toj will, 

Aod Bhall I look for other fruitless aid ? 

What's fate to me if my own fate I make? 

My fate is in my will, and will and fate 

To me are one, and on I go, of Heav'n 

Or Hell reekless ; the f)rst I e'er disduD'd* 

Aod Heli provcs fa1se lo me, who feels that both 

Are in the human heart alone eontain'd. 

No further I will ask them ; so rarewell 

To boih, and my own heart in Tuture e'er 

Shall be my monttor, my aid, my }ieav'n, 

And Hell : out of my breast no aid I seek. 

Now all my soul rush through the every nerve 

Of every soldier that I lead ; fill them 

With all my rage and deadly spite, and tet 

Us pour our wrath o'er this proud wali, that daies 

To frowD on rae; and, like the suilen buU 
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On buteher's holiday is bated here, 

My dogs he'U gore and toss ; yet down shall fall 

At last; nor shall I lose my preeious time 

In long and weary siege, while armies are 

On foot ; but as the Emp'ror scal*d the wall 

Of strong Vincenza, lately saek^d, so I 

The iofty walls of Mantua will subdue." 800 

He spake, and eonseious pride droye all the blood 
From his stout rebel heart, and knit his joints 
So firm, he seem^d to spum the earth, and stand 
On his own force alone ; his will beeame 
An element to form some new dread power 
In the yast worid, and mar those that had moy*d 
All things below through all primeyal time. 
Yet what is will of man, against the will 
Of God aboye ? Hath the sere leaf a will 
That in autumnal gale is dr]fted? Hath 810 

The waye a will that a blue mirror shines, 
Then eurling erisps along, then foams and swells 
In angry surge ? Whenee eomes its will to moye ? 
From its own breast profound it doth not eome : 
From Heay'n's high areh the whirling pow'r arose, 
That moyes the mighty bosom of the deep, 
lu fearful eddies whirls its waters round, 
Whieh suek within their ray^ious jaws, then dash 
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•t the abore the stately Yessel's pride. 
Where is our will ? E'en in ibe geDilest mood 8S0 

Of Nature, 'gaiDsl ber 'tis in vain to slrive: 
Wbat ia tbc vill of tbe mad populaee, 
Wben to distraetioD stung'by pride, ar hy 
Blind pow'r, ibey trampleall to eartb ? Where ts 
Tbeir will ? they rise, they rusb, they shout, and deal 
Tbeir btows around, and in tlieir Tetters danee : 
Yet are tbey soon o'erpower'd ond bound anew. 
A will supreme doth ever rule ; all, all, 
Are bome upon iis eTer-soaring wings. 
Had Eeeelino now a wiU tu fire 830 

Proud Mantua's lu^ty domes, and to root out 
Fair Freedora"s lovely fornj, and seare her tbenee ? 

Freedom in fair Italia found a lair, 
There suekied by a wolf was bred, and sooD 
Tbe diadem of the wide world sbe wore 
Upon her lofty brow, tow'ring to Heav'D: 
Bnt to herseU" sbe an «postate turn'd, 
As naiions late bave seen n ith grief and shame 
Many an earthly king wbo eall'd on her, 
(And not in vain) baek to their gloomy thronen S40 
To light their steps, trample her saered lamp 
'Neatb tbeir apostate feet, and spill the oil 
That fed its light : tbe active instrumenta 
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Are they of the great wrath divine who pours 
The phial of that wrath on daring man, 
And pours it too upon the dazzling erowns 
Of monarehs, and down hurls them quicker than 
They rose, or sends them wandering through the world, 
Or, reft of sense, like dogs to bay the moon, 
Or ehains them to a roek lash'd by the wave, 850 

To see the visions of their glory pass, 
Starting at the stupendous mareh of fate. 
So newly woke from dreams, the dreamer starts. 
Presumptuous souls ! that dare e'en Heav'n and Hell, 
And Pate, in their own wills And fate, a will 
That strives to bind and conquer all, towMng 
Like Babel, yet with tongues confus*d within. 
Now all was bustle for the eity's storm : 

Beyond the eamp in villa lodg'd the chief, 

Assuming then to govem from his eamp : 860 

His eamp the eentre was of his fierce rule, 

And now in rieh repast he sooth^d his eare ; 

For him the tusky boar sent forth a smoke, 

And the fat swine loaded his ample board, 

Well stor'd with fish, and fowl, and Tusean Aasks, 

Sueh as thou, Redi, in thy jovial song 

Hast prais'd, when thou triumphantly hast brought 

The conqueror of the East to Tusean hills, 
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Tliere in his r'tehest roalm to s|wrt, and toss 

The sparkliiig goblets high, wilh Museadol 8? 

0'erfraught, atid Montaleino, whieh be press'd 

To the ripe lip of Arisdiie brighl, 

Loek'd in his rapt'roiis arras. with twining vinc 

And ivy erown'd ; then, Hinee with Beven brighl Btars 

Immortal shine they, type of nuptial knol 

Fai-t lied they are, witb vine and myrtle green ; 

Sweetest of bonds, joyou8 and ever gay. 

Nor did the god forget rieb Chiante's bowl, 

Bright ehiante, kingof wines! that's mantled in 

His blood-red robes. and potent mari'hals all 8S 

Tlie spirits in his bold arroy ; for lip 

Of lover, woman, minstrel fil: tbat wine 

Hath Baeehus ever lovVI, as thou, sweet bard, 

In strains harmonious sung. And now the rhief 

Of Padua quaff'd alone this potent drink. 

Oh, gen'rous grape i thou eanst allay the ills 

Of morial life, and us iiumortal make, 

And bid ua soar oii Fancy's wiuga in realms 

Of joy and bliss. Thou eanst the soldier e'er 

A hero make, and erown eaeh lover's heart 89* 

With bliss awhile; mild rriendslup, by thine aid, 

Fires mutual souls, and the high mantling grape 

Htdes from our daring visions Fate, and fell 
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Despair doth plunge his gorgon head deep ih 
Tenebrious shades, and rosy Hope breathes joy 
Ambrosial on our hearts, oh, gen'rous grape ! 

Seeure the tyrant thought he drain'd the eup ; 
But tumults now assail'd his startling ear 
Of diseontent and wrangling voices fierce. 
Two brothers, from Yerona, were here di'agg'd 900 
To meet their dismal doom, of noble raee 
Of Monteeelli, in Vincenza bom ; 
Who both esehiim'd, that they had faithful provM 
To Eeeelino, and been ever true 
To th' Emperor ; yet eould he not repress 
His rage ; and, rushing out, arraign'd them both 
As traitors vile. This, when the elder heard, 
With sueh ingratitude his heart was stung, 
And, like a thunder-eloud, it burst in rage 
Upem the tyrant's head ; far fiercer than 910 

The Lybian lion sprang he on his prey, 
And tore him down, and threw himself upon 
Romano, searehing for his dagger Iiilt 
Or knife, yet none he found ; that day (so fates 
Deereed) the tyrant did not at his side 
His dagger wear ; that day, and only that ; 
Yet ever 'fore and sinee a dagger he 
Had wom. Then Monte seiz'd him with his teeth. 
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And limb {rom limb hEul toro, bul that ihe sword 

Of Jacobino seal'd his doom, and sav'd 990 

The tyrant : he a native Paduan sav'd, 

One who had Padua'a streets erst dreneh'd with bloo(Lj| 

Oh, Fates ! how strange yc oft do snem to us, 

Who blindly slumble o'er the rugged path 

Of life, or helpless wander o'er its wastes. 

For who eaa tell what is to eome? who ean 

E'en read ihe book of fate, that ne'er unfolds 

Its leaves but day by day ? Oft startled then 

We read. and aee that human wisdom's nought. 

This I profoiindly fee]: vouchsafe, oh, God, 

To guide roy stumbling steps aright; I watt 

Thy will, for never ean I walk alone. 

Komano sadden'd, and remorse he felt, 
That he so hated now should he, ihal men 
Should tiger» seem, and al his slght alone 
Fly at his throat, and strive lo tear him limb 
From limb ; sueh horror inexpressible 
He wrought in man, as eaus'd ihem to revolt 
K'en from their eommon nature, aod beeome 
As tigers rous'd : he shudder'd as ho felt 
That his red erimes hud shut him out the pitle 
Of buman kind ; still more he felt his will 
Wbs ntiught; for many days on eoueh he lay. 
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Torn, wounded, humbled in the dust, ihe sport 

Of fate he eould no longer eall his omd, 

A deatb-like silenee reign'd throughout the eamp. 

Turn we, my Muse, to hail three dames, that now 
Are pouring their enthusiastie souls 
In mystie rites divine. Mild sat deep grief 
Oq Yiola, with hearenly fervour gleam'd 95 

Her eyessubdued, gracefol she bent, wiih head 
Low bow'd before the altar, and anew 
Seraphie fire toueli'd her warm hreast, aloft 
Bome by the organ's soul-subduing strains, 
And the deep diant of monks in ehoir attun'd. 
She seem'd awhile her mnrtal sight to elose, 
Aod all BTOund an huly Ught would tbrow 
Mild melaneholy on th' impassion'd soul, 
And harmony Bublime, wliere light and ahade 
Together dimly blend ; sweel luxury 
Of ealm religious grief tliat melts the lieart : 
[n softest tears it triekled down her eheek. 
Abstraeted oft from all around, she who 
Onee glow'd a woman now a serapli bums. 
Eaeh hour of rites divine, Hermione 
Aiid meek Lueinda would their tran(juil sleps 
Bend to the ehureh, aiid humbly there implore 
The gtaee of Henv'n to fall upon the League. 
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Heaee, Gteni Reli^on, Hy far henee, thou ehild 

Or man's eold-bloodul heart, that will transfer Q7l] 

Its Eteel to the all-ruling soul, and shut 

God's ereatures bere froni his great elemeney, 

His tirst best attribute, beeaiise tlie last 

Of man tyrannieal, through self-love blind. 

But hail, thou mystie Faith ! that through long years 

Hast In the fervent bosom glow'd, and still 

With age and glory venerable, sit'sl 

Orown'd in th' eternal eity ; in tbose vast 

Majestic fanes thou sii'st witb dignity. 

Kind art thou e'er to those who sheltor seek 98C 

Beneath thy wing, ihough not of thine, nor born 

Beneath thy roof ; thee do I hail, for thuu 

Art mild to all thy eongregated Hoeles. 

Thou from tradition ever witness bear'st, 

That tbere is God, and an immortal soul J 

Oft bave I stray'd thy fretled roofs along, 

At elose of day have seen the sun's last smile 

Gild the rieh painting of ihy easements bright, 

And throw an iioly gleam upon tbe face 

Of Borrow ; or tbe hoary lotks of those 99( 

Who feebly totler towards the grave ; or on 

The widow'd dame bereft, Eurrounded by 

Her orphan brood ; or on the ehiidren meek 
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Of Sorrow and of disnppointed Hope, 

That droop before their time ; or oii Remor.se, 

Gnawing with venom'd tooih ihe biirsting heart. 

All seek repose beneath thy vau]ted roofs, 

Thou mystie mother of all faith diviiic. 

The gloomy Sabatarian with despite 

(Abhorring nature and niild eharity) H 

Views thee ; the feslal tlay of God he makes 

A day of dismal penanee, and a day 

Not eloth'd with Nature's joys nor the sun's rays, 

But hung with saekeloth ; sullen thus, hie Uod 

He doth blasphenie, tuming Greation's smiles 

To teare and frowns : Nature Trom him reeoils, 

And shudders at his enviou3 priestcraft moan. 

God frowns aiid smiles in Nature's visage : hiin 

All living things adore, all Ufe shews forth 

His praise; for he is Iife supreme that ne'er 1( 

Doth dle, that passeth like a radiant smile 

O'er Nature's face; when he doth frown, 'tis death, 

And when he smiles 'ti» life; howean we then 

Naiure from God dissever, and why raoum ? 

Still rather in ihe Deity rejoice. 

Yet l'ale doth eorae, and chafe9 with eurb of steel, 

Aiid bows ihe proudest spirit down lu earth. 

Oh, Fate, thy hand's inYirible, thal dolh 
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Us rudely drag along through qiiailing life 

And siekly waDing liope ; and in thy Iraio 1 

Glides ghastly deaih, thine awful instrument, 

And ehains and dungeons are at thy eommand. 

Oh, Fatc I thine handmaid Fortune ever is, 

Though she bul seldom stays: so swift she Aiea, 

She might the rainbow seem, lier brilliant hues 

Might form the areh above-, we seeher not, 

But still diseern the eirele she deseribea 

In air, as she flies round ihe world, seatt'ring 

Purses of gold, and gi-'nis, and erowns of bsys, 

And kingly erowns, and royal seeplres too, 1 

Aud Vict"ry's laurel wreatlis, and wedding rings 

For whieh eaeh niaiden pants ; and wheii we eateh 

A gtimpse of her, we turn our baek on death, 

And niadly rush into tlie furiuus fray. 

Thou, wild Endiantress of eaeh phrenaied bra'in, 

Thee, Fortune 1 all men worship, but none iAi'ne 

Thy love to win, but daring souls, who blind 

Will run, and try to folIow thee, for thou 

Art seen tnost briUiant, wlien the storm blows hard : i 

When nations rise and break their ehains, whea n 

Bellona, sweeping in her gory ear, 

With loosen''d rein, whirK» on her lieadlong steeds, 

And «rarriors n.-el and rull in death, ormies 
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Are seaiter'd, kingdoms are o'eitlirown, one inan 
Doth lise, an unknown pigmy ; tbat, but toueh'd 
By thy bright wand, a giant straight beeomes, 
Who doth o'erstride the earth. Hc reigns awhile 
Like C(C5ar, and like G'sesar falls .' Who ean 
Bely on thee, eaprieiuus dame, that art 
Brilliant in ever-varying eolours elad ? 

Is sorrow ne'er to have an end ? aud are 
We broken hearted, doom'd our sad raee e'er 
To run, wiib ever blighted hopes to view 
Succe8sful villains trample on mankind, 
And threadbare Virtue taunt with jeenng sneer ; 
Virtue and Vice both quenclied be alike 
In a frail mortal soul mould'ring in dust, 
Leaving but the mem'ry of love or hate, 
As we inelin'd may be towards them to feel, 
On the frail tablels of ihe human mind ? 
If so, hetter to be ihi- brutes ihat graze 
The ficlds, and faiten for ihe buteher's knife. 
Bui we ean nevcr sean the ways of God, 
Nor know, or why, or liow his spirit works, 
For all we know, is told by whispering Hope • 
And in her temple to propitiate Hope, 
By Faitb and Gharity now ied, these dames 
Of gentle blowl were wonl ; and then to sigh 
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For tbeir estrape, trembling wilh fe&T to fall 

Within the dreaded tyrant's iron ^angs. 1070 

One eve, their wisiful eyes east o'er the lake, 
eireling heneath ihe rising breeze, ihey deem'd 
They saw a monster, roUing towards the sbore ; 
Now on the wavo it rose, and now beneath, 
Then rose again, and then Bwam on wilh force. 
This omen eaeh did her own way resolve, 
Yet eaeb agreed that it portentous was : 
Now a deep dive it took, and long remain'd 
Beneath ihe wave ; nigh to the walls then row, 
And quick they heard the blaek dwarf' s i>harp,shriU vo)ce. 
*' Oh, save thee, lady fair ; I greet thee from 1081 

My lord of Est' now in llomanian fields ; 
Sudak tbe failbful, tbee unto his lord 
Will bear, tbough devils here should guard ihe lake, 
Than the iiend Eeeelino fiercer far. 
For round my neek an amulet I wear, 
Whieh in tbe deep sands the Red Sea beiieath 
I found, wben diving to ful(il a dreain 
I pluek'd tbe eond red ; with it I range 
Tbe world in sftfety. Speed then, lady fair, 1090 

For I foresee a storm wbieh eomes to help 
Our Aight : fear nougbt ; for know, my motlHr «»n 
A witeh, in Upper Egypt bred : sbe taugbt 
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We dl lier myBtie lori;, and while lier diarms 
I bear, I fear not man, nor Eprite, nor fiend." 

As wben some lraveUer, who the rugged Aipa 
Hath elimb'd, and pass'd the toilsome day midst roeks 
And barreDness nround, whose heads are eloth'd 
Etemally in drizzl; sterms of hoil 
And rain, and whose dark aspeets hang with gloom 
'Neat]i eanopies of blaek and rolling elouds, 1101 

CastB suddenly his wondering eyes below 
On Iialy, bright gmiling like a bride, 
Woo'ri by the evening sun, sees cvery eharni 
Of her fair face expand, liis toils beguird 
To pleasure turn : so smiles Hermione, 
And every feature now was lit to joy ; 
And as her heart frolic'd and leap'd, the blood 
Rush'd quickly to that face to tell the tale, 
Tbat pallid Fear and Love ean never wend 111 

Their steps uDequal in one eompany ; 
For Love will bound like roe, or, like the fox, 
Through wity paths will ereep; whilst Fear will stand 
Aghast : now on the damsels twain he HY'd 
His iey grasp. Lueinda mild then dnt 
The raplur'd silenee broke : " Hermione,'' 
In aeeents deep, impaasion''d she exclaim'd, 
** Oh ! ponder well, ere you the fearfui step 



Attenipt ; eonsider, lady, who you are : 

What piedge haili Sudak ihai frL.ra Est' he eomes? 1120 

Sure cvil inAuenees are aAuat, 

And hover ia ihe air ; then truat not him, 

Nor trust to waves and winds your preeious self, 

To traverse wasted fields on every side, 

Beset wtth war hounds who hunt up and down. 

Laat night I heard the owlet's boding note ; 

This tnorning, at tirat light awoke, 1 saw 

A dove attempt its Aight, but ere ii pass'd 

The walls, by rav'nouH hawk 'lwas selz'd and torn. 

Oh, lady, omens like to these appear 1130 

Btil to forewarn us of our eertai» doom." 

Unmov"d and unnppall'd, Hermione 
Remain'd, for Love HashM bis bright vision 'fore 
Her eyes, pole Fcar fled far, and her breast giow'd 
With JDy ; then with uplifted hand and plaintiye Toiee 
Her mistress thus fair VioIa address''d: 

" Listen, oh, lady Iov'd ! 'tis Viola 

That speaks ; her sitent grief must find a tongue 

To urge thee to eseape thy eertain doom. 

Think of Florestan's fate, his bleeding cor«! 1140 

Before me now I see, Alas ! shall we. 

Weak wunien, strive tu Hy, wheti sueh a knight 

Hath fall'n ? Herinione, blrst in hi'r love. 




Now braves her fate, and shiins her Tortune hard ; 

She sees iio danger where love is, she feels 

No fear; bul I, alas! am now bereft 

Of love, all that is lcft in niem'ry lives, 

Hnrrow'd to madness when 'tis e'er re^resh'd ; 

Or lies in the eold, silent tomb, that will 

Not sigh responsive to my sighs, throbit not 115( 

Against the throbbing of my heart, but eouls 

My breast with its fresh evening dew: my grief 

From eve to ruddy mom doth drink that dew, 

And if (hou tear'st mc fron] iny midnight lair, 

Pareh'd and cxhausted, then I perish aure." 

She Gpake, ond wildly glar'd her eyes ; from 'neath 
Her veil her eoal-blaek hair eseapM, and white 
And wan her eheek transpareiit gleam'd, and ehew'd 
The ghaslly hue of death, and mark'd with atl 
The dreadful energy of grief, whidi in 1161 

Wealt minds will seatler wide the wiu, but in 
Thefirm wove brain iis victims dooms to dealh. 
Then fair Hermione the damsel clasp*d 
In her fond anns, and shed a flood of tears, 
Yet from her purpose ne'er was mov'd, but wnv' 
Her hand to the blaek dwarf <]uick lo embark. 
Dark and unfathomable is our being, 
Toes'd on the wild waves t>f uneertmn Iife, 



Grasping to seize tlie future, at the past 

Gasping, for ofl the past woiild slay, if Hope, 1 1 

Th' aurora thnt opes life anew, elos'd not 

The deep wound that the paal hath deah : we're toas' 

'Twixt twoerosseurrenl tides. wiih equalforcE 

That run ; 'twixt good aiid eri] we are toss'd, 

And, all uneonseious o^ our fate, we lirt 

Our eyes to Heav'n lo pray for good. Long yeara 

May pass, and good still eometh not, and then 

Hope long deferr'd doth ^eken every heart; 

And tnany pine, and many reekless rush 

Into the gulph of hideous blaek despair, 11 

In qucnching life to quencli all mortal ill. 

The hot soiroe oppress'd ihe pregnaiit air, 
And low'ring elouds darken the heavy sky ; 
In eampand eity drowsily ali drag 
Their weary linibs ; laiiguor eaeh ardent Boul 
Now damps, and all prepare to aee down pour 
A deluge ; the pale moon doth liide her face, 
The glitt'ring slarry host are all eelips'd. 
Now to ihe pier the swiftest bark waa drawn, 
And Montferrat eame down, with pily niov'd, II 
And shuddering at the risk they ran, three dames 
Without a knight, that trusted to eseape 
Through hosts on either nide the lake; and tlius 




He spske ; " Now lisi, noble Hermione, 
Aiid untn valiant EsO ihese lidings bear ; 
Tell him to haite lo our relief, fur soon, 
If onee ihe eily's ta'en, the League is lost." 

Now groups of mailed knights press round, lliat bum 
Their atd to tender to the dames, and all 
Would ev'ry loil and danger fain have brav'd, 1200 

These to have serv'd, to be by iheir briglit smiWs 
Repoid, reward young warriors covet most. 
Hermione advane'd wiih beating heart 
And trembling step ; her soul was lost, absorb'd 
fiy hope and fear alternate ; with deep sobs 
Her damsels follow'd her ; but ere tlieir oare 
Theboatnien ply'd, the blaok dwarfleap'd on board, 
And with a Aaring toreh high on the prow 
He stood, deep ineantations mu:t'ring low* 
That seem'd awhile to lull the ri^ng Htorm. liilO 

The helmsman now eommaiids to folIow him ; 
Then with a buund deep in the wave he plung'd; 
Holding his tori;h aIoft, like dolpliin swom 
Before the bark ; the well-pois'd oars let fall 
6plaah in the waves. Swift the boat seuds aeroas 
The rippling Aood, nor lieeds the eoming storm. 
The sable night her darkest mantle wore, 
And nuught of light was wiea, save the bright loreh. 
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Whieb Aared in fitfiil gleams alhwart ihe lake. 
Bomano rising froin his wakcfut eoueh 1! 

Had nander'd through the eamp; the streaming light 
He saw ; agliast he Rtood, and the eold sweat 
Slarled upon his brotr : his mother's dread 
And awful vision in liis faacy dane'd. 
Then as llie bark approaeb'd, he spurr'd his steed, 
And drove hiin in tbe lake ; he fix'd his eyes 
In wild amaze and speeebless gaz'd, until 
He heard tbe rattling thunder erash, and saw 
The llghtning streara athwart ihe piteby nigbt 
In broad blue Oakes, and tben be saw tbe bark 1230 
With ita fair freight, and loud upon ihe guards 
He eall'd to slioot tlieir arrows at iis sides. 
A deluge now pour'd down irom fev'rish elouds 
j That ihe hot Afric wind had brougbt ; the ligbt 
' Vani8ird ; and darkness thiek, with pelting rain, 
Still darker seeni'd, and men were burl'd to eartb 
By ibe eantending elements. When eeas'd 
The rain, the wind then blew a blast tliat tore 
Tbe tents, and sent them Aoating in the air 
Likegiant ghostsin sbrouds: in eddies now 1340 

They tow'ring rise, and tben they fly aslant 
The furious gale. The blaek dwarf grapples witb 
Tbe ilood, ond through tbe surge be HKiunts tlie deelu^ 
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Bul now the badled oars no longer ply, 

She (Infts Romano's prize upun the shore. 

Sudak strains ev'ry nerve, he strives, he lugs, 

He rears in haste the nia&t, and hoists a sail : 

Froni shore a shower of arrows hiss, they pieree 

The sail, ihe sides, the deek ; on their bent knees 

The damsels pray ; aloft on biilows bome 1250 

The bark is toss'd, ahe seuds before the wiiul, 

Away she seuds, and soon leaves fttr behind, 

Mantua, and Keeehno, and the eamp. 

So oft fast bounding o'er th' Atlaniie wave, 

CoIumbia free to gain, the slave lialh fled 

Whogroan'd in Europeau ehains, fled fast, 

And left behind the bigot's, tyrant's frown, 

To plant his footsteps in a wilderness 

Untried, unknown. Oli, blest wild mountain nymph, 

That daneest o'er the purple heatli J oh, thou, 1260 

Fair Liberty ! to worship thee we fly 

From home, from kindred blood, fram land of binh ; 

Thou art more genial to our panting souls 

Than all the joys that eourts and kings ean give ! 1264 
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YoLTEERA, ihou dost sit on thy high throiie, 

Thy brow by an Etrusean mural erown 

eireled ; thou hast resiated tiine unknowii, 

And th' inAuenee Df ages, tlial have roll'<l 

O'er the frail hveB of men that were, whom now 

Not e'en the Muse ean name ; the Itonian seal'd 

Tliy time-worn walls, wiih rudest hand he erush'd 

Thy splendid arts, whose wreeks all Roinan nrt 

Outshine. QueeD of the Western Api>enine, 

Thou aittest on iu loftiest throne, begirt 

With roetis and mountains, that havc seen the strife 

Of the primeval elementa in war ; 

Tiie winter torrent on its foaming breast 

Oft brings the wreeks the Deluge left behind, 

Monsiers that rang'd o'er tlie youug earth, now lost 

With many more that range in distant elimes ; 

The hippopotamus and elephant, 

See petrilied ; with a vast wreek of life 




Struek in an instant dead, their forms sent down, 
Embalin'd in earth by Natiire's hand, to mark 
Her high deerees. Ages thy graecfu) poreh 
Hath stood, in Italy not to be sinee 
Surpass'd ; yet man now boasts superior skiU. 
The buman heart hath ever been the same, 
Atid human passions lend their aid to art. 
In thy dark ramparts frowns a tower, within 
Whose prison walls twelve tedious yeara of light 
Bereft, a ghastly victiin was immur'd ; 
And in ihe eentre of the dungeon dank, 
There ready yawn'd a well, with open mouth 
T' ingulph the wreteh, and tbus to end his life 
And woes : yet mark e'en of ihe weariest Hfe 
Tbe love; four steps, (uor more did ever take !) 
£ach fBcing to the north, west, east, and south, 
Deep in the stone his frequent tread bad wora. 
Yet Fate deereed tbal be onee more sbould feel 
The monung breeze tbat health and pleasure wafts 
O'er the pale brow, Forth from bis prison eomes 
The ghastly wreteb : onee more he saw ihe sun, 
And the breeze fann'd bis faded eheek, aiid ^ano'd 
His bosom too, and eausM his heart to leap ; 
But in that joyou9 leap it eraek'd its strings, 
And down be fell, and breath'd im more ! Wbate'w 



His erimes or virnies were, rdiei's doom 

Must strike wtth awe l Are there in Europe noni 

Who for fair Preedom's sakeare doom'd to lose 

The Liessed light of the all-gtorious sun ? 

Far happier now, Yolterra, is thy lot ; 

Tlie peac<.'ful swain, eliiiihing thy siony palhs 

With jaded tnuleg, at elose ot' day looks round 

When nigh the top, and sees the orb of light, 

In vast e^panse uf elearest azure sky, 

His bright eourse almost run, with majesty 

Sinti slowly, kissing the fresh westeru v 

That o'er him gently roUs, and leaves behin 

Meek Iwihght gray, devotion's lioliest hour, 

Thal most aHeets the human heart to fiuth. 

lonian maids have left their lofiy lay ; 
Mute is th' Etrusean muse, her soDg unsung, 
Like Mona's harp, lier lyre was tom, its strings 
Unstrung; llie haughty Roman hush'd her voice, 
And soiight lo make Etruria's birth unknown, 
Jcalous of fame tliat lung beforc his own 
Began. E'en now her genius we may traee 
Majcstic in her Cyclopean wali, 
And pond'rous areh, yet lightly tuni'd, without 
Geraent ; stones knit tugetlier ; stones, whose size 
No modern lever knows; in the light vnse 
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With figures ruuglily sketeh'd, yet breaihing Iife, 

The rieb antl beauteous hroDzc thal'g moulded fit 

ror every purpo3e, froin eaeh faahion"d god 

To household stufr, and the sharp spear to pieree 

The bristled sides of the wild tusky boar, 

Rangiag withiu her foreflts and deep glades, 

On ehesnuts and sweet aeorns fed, where erut 

Th' imperial whore with manly force had hurl'd 

The hunter's spear, forcing ihe shaggy spoils 

To earth. These were thy sports, Etruria ! now 

Upon thy wreeks we gaze, and then are losl 

In wonderment, nor know we weli if ihou 

Alother or daughier to fair Greeee hast been ; 

llut all ean in thy vine-clad hitls rejoice, 

And valleys burnish'd wiih the golden eom ; 

Thy gniceful yines on mulberry festoon'd ; 

Thy gray, green olive, waving on thy mounds, 

Or hanging roeks ; thy buxom peasant maids 

As autumn ripe, yet merry as the ehoir 

Plutt'ring in spring, vocal atield as thrush 

Or lark ; thy juyous Gelds I hail, whieh have 

My sojourn been, nor do I envy those ! 

Who lempt, with shppVy feet, ambition's heights. 

Shouldany ask, perehanee, who 'twits ihat |H>ur*d . 
This unpremeditoted lay, ofttimes i 
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In unharinonious verse moat quaintly eloth'd, 

Oh, eiio, say, 'twas one who Fate deereed 

Should wander from hia hall and bower; who Fate 

Deereed, though willing, should not glory reap 

In tented iields, though he Iiad sought it far 

In the vast wilderness, beyond the bounds 

Where the Atlantie waves in mountains roll, I 

And on the dun Iberian plains ; one in 

The senate mute ; one, for whom Ceres shakes 

Iler itpiky head iu vaiii, in vain doth shower 

Her golden grains ; one who, with buoyant hearl, 

O'er-rode the stormy wave and temiiest high, 

That persevering Fate liad round him raisM : 

Who gazing on the sun liv"d and rejoic'd ! 

Of artiGeial man rejected, wlio, 

Save Nature boon, no other parent own'd ; 

The mighty mother from whose paps he drew 

This nourishmeDt; she is my goddesa, she 

My parent dear, in her vast book I read, 

And in her breast rejoicing still I live. 

Nature, abhorr'd of lyrants and of fools ; 

Nature, whose pure eode impious man doth blur, 

Aeeept th' oblations of my grateful lieart, 

And if thou eanst not govern fate, lei me 

Repoae in thy kind arms ; give me at leut 




My healih and liberty. To tliee I pour 
My malin prayer, grateful to llie bright smiles 
Of the alK&eeing siin, and when hc bendK 
His westem way, in gentle steep repose. 
Siill Nalure love I that all anguish soothes, 
That from blind arlitieial man a 

Stupendous Italy .' the thought of thee 
O'erwhelms ihe mind ; thy glory, genius, pride, 
Thy conquests, and ihy power, were streteh'd lo elinie 
Known but by thy al!-conquering swurd, tliat now 
Betiumb''d in iron shaekles lies; the ghost 
Of that dread power still walks abroad, and still 13 
Dominion in ih' etemal eity holds ; 
It wears > triple erown ; in vain have men 
Striven to pull it down ; mankind will e'er 
Gaze on the light that's not their own ; they ftitl 
That in the unrelenting liands of Fate 
They fast are tied, and eall on Heav'n lo eleanse 
Their purblind eyes. Poor weak Philosophy, 
To think mankind will e'er be led but as 
Their hearts ineline, for there the possions rise, 
And as the whirlwind blows ihey're drifted on 14C 

The gale, and to the stars they look to sleer. 
Religion, Uke the dove, doth ever bring 
The oIive bratiGh, to sooth their troubled souls ; 
u2 
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A thousand liuos tnay gtitter on her plumes, 
But still she covers all 'neath her wide wing. 
Far to the south, o'er rugged hill aiid dale 
Blaek wreaths of smoke aseend froni the bot lake 
Of Monte Ccrbolc ; fuul sulphureous smelU 
Taint the pure mountain gale, the traveUer thinks 
He wends his way inlo the entranee dark 1 

Of Stygian pool ; a mountain torrent there 
Runs down, and, passing o'er the bubbling caves, 
In many boiling eanldrons foains, twiee hot 
As water made by artificial means, 
Whiris round its dark and pitehy wave, whieh rose 
Like a Medusa's head, euriing, wntbing, 
With a dense smoke, bissing as loud and Seree 
As though a ehorus of the snakes of Hell 
Were heard tbrough the deep cavern8 of the earth ; 
And when the water is drawn off, and leaves 1 

The eauldron dry, tbe list'ning ear might deem 
Thal Vulcan was at work, blowing wiih force 
His bellows vast, reeking with sweat and dust, 
While his ineonstant, blue-eyed, laugbing dame, 
rroliek'd with Mars in amorous daliianee, 
And all aruund Nature's bright aspeet seems 
Burnt to a einder, her kind look defac'd. 
Rugged and stunted trees, stripp'd bare of leave» 




And holluw, le&n about ; no herb is seen 

To grow, iio bird to Hy, and beosts with dread 

Skulk from ihe spot away. Heaven's water pure, 

Whene'er it pours from tlie o'ereharged elouds, 

Can ne'er refresh or fertilize this soil, 

Bui boiling bubbles up, and liereer feedB, 

Like f uel, the internal ilame that burns ; 

And yet nigh-hand, Nature resumea her smiles, 

Id riehest robes array'd, luxutiant there 

The fotiage of the oak erowning the eresl 

Of ihe grey, roeky dale, sliades the light spray 

Of the elear torrent froni the noontide sun. 

Sweet odours rise from aromatie herbs, 

Mingled with fem trod by the nimble deer, 

And evcry forest plant there riots wild. 

This is a hallow'd spot, by wand'ring feet 

Unhallow'd never trod : so many paths 

Turn devious, none but th' instrueted know 

The elue whieh to tbe Sibyl's grotto leads ; 

But all day long with hopeless toil may stray, 

And plunge at night in the dark forest's gloom. 

Deep in the saered grtiye a verdant lawn 

In Nature's liv'ry eloth'd, some roods extends, 

By daisy, eroeus, pansy spangled o'er, 

And violet breathing fortfa its odours sweet. 
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And eowslip, and pale lily, virgiD likei 

That droops its modest head seeking support, 

Mingled with 3avory aroniHiie thyme. 

Round the grey roek of ihe areh'd grotto play'd 

The eglaniine, and in the eentre stood 

An altar hewn of yellow marble, sueh 

As boasts Sienna. Near a basin elear, 9 

Fed by the streams that from easeade above 

In lieeey Hakes deseended, midst the roeks, 

Mirror so elear. tliat there the wood nymphs raigbt 

On their own beauties gaze well pleasM ; the goats 

That brows'd around for satyrs might be ta 'eii, 

As on their hinder feet ereet they stand. 

The euekoo, bird of omen, startled oft 

The newly married swain ; the raven boarse, 

And melaneholy owl, the SibyTs spells 

Enforce ; yet oft the oightingale pourM forth 9 

Her rieh and varied note, sweetly attun'd 

To streams that murmur'd near. When sultry day 

Was spent, the Sibyl oft would move wiih step 

Majestic, Uke a goddess, in the light 

Of the moon's sik'ry beams, to seek repose 

Froni her long loil, that through futurity 

Could pieree ; and well did she the (itfapnng know 

That quickcn'd in tlio dreaded wonib of Falc. 




BOOK IX. S9S 

Within her grot hung Binging shells, ihai BWeet 

Hannonious musie wafted lo the ear; 920 

And eouehes soft with overy moss inlaid ; 

And marble basins, eatehing trtekling drops 

Of water, purer ihan the rain, more eold 

Than winter e'er eould freeze ; and near the spring 

Stood the dread urn, pregnant with fate ; from this 

(A vaEe of porphyry form'd,) she drew the leaves, 

Whereon the mystie words of destiny 

Were wiit. Nought here was plainly told, but fate 

Was oft in riddle hid, by whieh the mind, 

Awaken'd, saw what it ne'er aaw before. 930 

By deep ai^nities she work'd, that are 

The darkest part of our dark being, and still 

Ever uoknown to us eneompass all. 

To these affiniiieH she held the elue, 

Unnivelling all the passions one by one. 

Her owQ dread atmosphere aftected all 

Around : and every peasant, far and near, 

Confess'd her migbty throne, and homage paid, 

More than if she a temporai seeptre bore. 

Four times a year, when seasons ebang'd, she held 940 

Her rural eourt, and all the damsels rouod 

About did then attend ; twelve ehosen were 

All Tirgiiis, elad in white, and erown'd with Aowers 

And leaveE. On eadi May-day the Sibyl sat 



Upon her grassy ihrone, with Nature's new 

Embroider'd earpet 'neath her feet, and o'er 

Her head a lofty oak extendcd wide 

Its tender leaves ; the birds their musie gave, 

And sang their new returning loves. And now 

The rustie shepherd's pipe, sweel as in far 250 

Galabria eharnis the ear, or sueh as Roine 

Ofc hears at Cbristnias tide, with melody 

Waking at dawn tbe sleeping artisans ; 

The type of that Hosanna that was sung 

By Betblem shepberds to the God-born ehild. 

And here the shepherds tun'd tlieir warbling lays, 

The eliosen damsets near advanc'd to erown 

Tlie Sibyl's graceful brow with a gay wreath 

Of ehoieest Aowors, and at her feet then lay 

Tlie firstlings of their flocks, young Idds and lambs, SGO 

And o'er her shoulders throw an ample robe, 

Of purest wool, their rustie hands had wove; 

Her feet were *rith new sandals shod, their kniyes 

Had carv'd; and oow the ruslie danee began, 

They Bung in ehorus to their nimble feet. 

The Sibyl from her grassy throne deseends, 

And from the vase the leafy lots she draws ; 

The damsels eluster round, with downeasl eyes 

They trembling wait their fate ; to right and teft 

The loU sbe ^ves ; one sportive maid ihe resl 3BTD 




' AboTe, she foIds within her arms. Oh, n^tnph ! 
Receive it not, it is ihe kisa of Uesth 
That seals thy fate upon ihy joyous Hfe : 
For deatb eomes amiling oft in midst of joys, 
Rejoicing hurb his dreade^d dart, and leayes 
Hb Tietim then destruetion's mark. Oh, Death I 
la terrors art thou eioth'd, what strieken hearts 
Are left behind unstruek as yet by thee, 
But piereed with eruel angutsh and regret. ' 

The lots received, now every heart is iiil'd 
With eKpeetatinn high ; darkly they tell 
What eannot be reveard in Ughl ; for Fate, 
eioth'd iu the darkest robes, slts on a throne, 
Eneompass'd by the blaekest shades of night. 

When Ceres elothea the Selda in her rieh robes, 
When waving eom low bows its heavy head, 
And eountryraen prolong the midnight toil, 
Seizing with joy the golden prize, reward 
For winter'B labour, and the stubbom earth 
Oft tiird, again the Sibyl mounts her throne, 
Grown'd wilh tlie spiky eorn ; in new robes elotii'd 
She whispers the deerees of Fate agiiin ; 
Eaeb maiden's beart doth palpitate. And nhen 
The ripe giape's pluek'd on oozing baskets beap'd, 
Wbieh milk-white oxen drag on groaning waia 
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To the fu)I press, a^rain in rustie 8tate 

She Bits, erown't) by the Ltushing grape. For her 

The forest boar now bleeds, his blaek flesh smokes, 

And hares, and quails, and partridge plump, wjth all 

Pomona's tribe, to deek her ample board, 800 

And the rieh wine prolong the orgies late, 

Till the sun, rising, puts to Bhameful rout. 

And merry dames and laughing nymphs, now fin'd 

With present joy, deride their future fiate, 

Deride ihe saered grove, for Baeehus wag» 

His jolly face : he, raighty leveller, 

Drowns cvery eare, with it all dignity ; 

The king will roU from hia high throne, and plaee 

The peasanl there. Thou, mighty God of wine, 

The con(jueror of the world, with Venu8 you 310 

Divide ils umversal rule, all hail ! 

For both more joyous are than blilhesome day, 

SoftIy and 8wiftly glided o'er the wave 
Hermione ; in th' orient sky she saw 
The salTron flood extend, rising abovc 
The Adriatie waveB, on twilight (]uick 
Eneroaehing, in a huge half eirele form"d, 
Eaeh instant glowing more intense, until 
Sol shew'd his dazzling facc, gleaming in midtit 
Of golden loeks profuBc; but still hc wore 320 




His night-eap or thtek sable douds, whieh soon 
He dolTd, and then he rose triumphant o'er 
The shades of Night, sole light supreme, waking 
Reeumbent life to life refresh'd : hc drank 
Thiraty the frcahe8t dew. The little bark, 
Its eouree now ran, yielded ils preeious load. 
On Aeetest eourser, then the ladies sprang ; 
And ere the noontide sun had shot his raye, 
Hennione is elasp'd in Azzo's arms. 
Again hc fecls her throbbing heart, again 
On her vermiHon lips warm kisses prints ; 
Then by her hand, he gently took his love, 
And to her bower he led her to repose, 
In peaee, in sweet seeurity, and joy 
Siipreme, whieh e*er doth flow when lovers meet. 
At lenglh, from balmy sleep refresh'd, she rose, 
Her eheek deek'd with earnation's hue, the blush 
Of health and joy ; for health and joy expand 
Our bdng, wheo ev'ry vein and artery 
Is Auahed with the red ttde of life and hope. 
Joy nestled in her breast, for all within 
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repose; 



on earth. 

bland, 

And sweet diseourse of mutual iove, and high 
Deerees of Fate, that erst had led their steps. 



ss is Heaven 
£re three days pass'd in conversatjon 



EC'CELtNO DA BOHANO. 



Azzo, with sorrowing mien her tlius address'd : 
" Hermiong, sole partner of my joys, 
Alarms, and eouDeils, list, and ponder well 
On what I now propounii. The fates frown on 
The League ; in vain in hattle (ieree we pour 
Our blood, in vain resisl ihe tyrant, yet 
Mantua falls not ; nor will it fa]I, its walls 
Will stand unconquer'd ; yet, do all submit, 
Weary of hopeless war ; the chiefs all seek 
Repose, their troops dlsband ; my laods now Ue 
Bavag'd, oiy eastle saek'd ; how vain are then 
The hopes of man ! how vain his efforts, when, 
Unblest by God, then adverse fate will frown, 
And ehill our hearts with long retarded hope. 
Then every step is vain we take, thus led 
Astray, in vain our will ; in vain we 8trive 
Against the awful fates ; great virtue may 
Our names adorn, and reeompense may gain 
In fame ; the erown immortal may obtain, 
Of bliss etemal ; without other aid, 
Sueeess will ne'er our highest efforiB erowD- 
Hermione, now list to my behest : 
Far to the west, there dwells, in lonely grot, 
The Sibyl of Yolterra ; greal I ween 
Her fame, for ihe dark future she ^oresees ; 
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To her I will appeal, nnd pray her aid, 

For aids mysterious hang 'lwixl heaven and earth." 

To him Hermione theo Uius replied : 

*' Oh, Azzo, impioiis 'tis to seek lo know 

The will of Heav'n : with holy eare 'lis ours 

To wait Heav'n'8 time ; we must obey, nor dare 

Bepioe. Wherefore wouldst thou a. sibyl seek ? 

That soreeress aure would thee iieguile ; seek then, 

Rather in deep humihty and lovc, 

God's hoiy allar ; humble thy proud soul, 380 

Nor piteh thy thoughtssohigh : suehtlioughts bring eare, 

When man's vain wishes tower abave the stars. 

When with vain efforts he would soar alofi, 

And shun the middle way, again to earth 

Ue's dash'd, to prove he was a son of earth. 

Thee, Azzo, I conjure by all thy vows 

Of Iove, by all the tender lies ihat hold 

My heart to thine, submit, nor dare the will 

Of Heav'n to brave. Seek no assistanee, save 

That fmm above. Dark powers do prowl the earth, 

To darkness they're allied ; eonsult them not, 391 

For in etemal darkness they will plunge M 

Thy unning sou). I tremble now, and fee) , 

As if my heart were tom in twain ; dark shades 

Arise before my eyes i I see no way 
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EeeKLIKO UA KOMAKO. 



BejoDd this frigbtru) )uu& Oh, pauae, before 
Tbou plungest bolh our ltva in oae oad Tate !* 
Oh, Fate, incxorable and unmor'd, 
Whose iey hand doth orten nip ihe buds, 
The Aow'ry Uossoms of our hopes, and freei« 
Our li^es before the frost of yearR eomes on ! 
Conqiier'd waa Azzo by her aoeents bland. 
He then resolv'd in strongest eastle straight 
The fair Hennioae to plaee, and striTe 
The forces of bis friends lo rally. Soon 
Assemble all the chiefs, and eouneil hold 
To earry on the war, and strive to fan 
Again the Aame of late so nearly quencIiM. 

Now on their journey onee again the Est', 
And the fair partner of his eare set oui, 
With gallant cavalcade of knights and squires, 
And Jocund dames around : they seal'd the beights 
Of Appenine, and on Yolterra then 
Direet their mareh, passing o'er niany a dell 
And rugged mountain, fring'd wiih Itoary oak, 
And ehesnut grey, and loud resounding fall 
Of mounlain spring, the paiient mule, with foot 
Surer than man, elimb'd with its heavy load. 
Sometimes lliey pass o'er shelving roeks, on paths 
Broken and narrow, and look down a depth 




That taay turn dizzy e'en the eoolest head ; 

And oft the evening sun shone oa their spears 

And armuur of the knights, for they're eonstrain'd 

Onwards to pass, weary, faint, and hungry, 

Frum hostile Ghihelin ward safe1y assail'd, 

By inany eoarse and rane'rous bitter tongues. 

Sometimes in holy convent were they lodg'd 

MoKt weleome guests, and then in eastles with 

Their friends the long day's toil was soon forgot, 

And drowsy sleep ehas'd from ihe night (prolong'd 430 

In next day'a halt), by high debate upon 

The fortunes of the League, washed down by Aasks 

Of ruhy wine, and boastful pledges, when 

In tented Beld they onee shoutd meet again. 

Sometimes they Hsten'd to the troubadours 

Striking ihe harp in hall, and ehanting wild 

The notes of their romantie songs, Prom France 

They eame, where shoots the rapid Rhone 

His dark blue waves : land of the song and danee, 

And jou3t, lond of ineonstant hearts, and land 440 

Of Auttering easy love, that lighlly eomes, 

Then Boon is gone ; ever on mischief bent 

With sparkling eyes and sprightly tongue, her sons 

Rather to shine than to uphold a eause, 

Deiith fear not, fw eonstaney they have none. 
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With honour's trapping'a ever satislied. 

None are tlian tliey more brilliaut iu the 6eld, 

More eaurteous ooDe iii hall : well ean they rein 

The maneged ateed, and poise the tanee, and fence, 

The falcon at the quarry By, and well 460 

Their warhke hamess wear ; but grandeur Gtem 

And umple, e'er with the three graees dwells 

Of European land, Spain, Italy, 

And Greeee ; oh, may their banners wave on bigh ! 

On Roeea Sillona's toirers the mooa 
Her beauis had ehed, and oow tlie cavalcade 
Aseends the eattle-erested steep : a league 
Or more ihey mount the weary way 'oeath roeks 
And gruves ihat nod above : the tiokling bL'IIs 
Of the slow mules give uote of their approaeh ; 
The sentinel on barbiean loud hails ; 
The wateh-word is approv'd ; the massy gates 
Unbarred, and draw-bridge falls ; the knights dlMnot 
The dames now from their litters eome, and wann 
Embraee, and eordial salutation greet 
The guests. Twelve hundred ehosen men here keep 4 
The wateh and ward, liegemen unto the League, 
All tried and true, both greybeardg and young seiuires ; 
And Btore of noble daraes and dainsels, fuuDd 
A refuge in this dovecote from the hawks 




Ab«iut, In the deep caves below weru !iid 
Their treasure, frir none dar'd abide ihe fri»wn 
Of Roeea, wliieh around did seowl, e'en on 
Volterra*s walls; here the ntght-wateh eoiild view 
The moun-beaaiH play with plaeid smile upon 
The dtstani sea ; they every mountain path 
Goulel well desery, and every beaeon know, 
Prora Pisa's tower to far Sienna'a heights. 

Three days the master of this ward, a c!nef 
Of Guelphie party, with good eheer and mirtii, ' 

To hia new guests a eourleous weleome gave. 
Wiihin the eastle wails wild revelry 
Doth reign; without, the ehase renews their loil. 
But Azzo's breast eould not eoniined bc ; 
Nought did he dread, 5ave Fate's ali ehilhnghand, 
^lost feU in quiet life ; this sober slate 
He now disdain'd, and qulck resolv'd to nin 
A neweareer; lo seize his harp, and, like 
A minstrel, wander up and down, to rouse 
To arms ihe slumb'ring League, to sing ali>u<t ■! 

Their fiirmer triumphs, and bewail, alas ! 
The lyrant's giant ateps, lo sing in sad 
Lament tliat bluody rule. His eye now rutl'd 
In phrenzy, and inspir'd he swept the ehords 
With lofty voice attun'd, ehanting the lay 



Of war, wbile an boly inadDess gleain'd 

Upon his visage ; prophet, warrior, chief, 

He shone. Wbale'er of th' etherial fire 

Can pour on man be then receiv"d ; for man 

Conveys deerees divine, and seatters ihem 500 

Over ihe earth ; oft nre they seatter'd wide 

In prophet's voice, or poet's song, and oft 

From warrior'B sword they flash the lightning dread 

Of God, tbat blaaes through theworld, and hurU 

Pate dowu on our astonisb'd beads, sweeping 

Our fortune3 drifted on Pate's eurrent dread. 

Hermione the inspiration eaught; 
She urg'd him now bis destiny to try ; 
Urg'd him aloud to strike the magie harp, 
And wilh a soul-inppiring voice awake 510 

Half sleeping virtue, now absorb'd in fear. 
" One voice," she eried, " inay ehange the fate of men ; 
One voice may a whole nation save ; if God 
In tbat voice wbisper, its weak sounds shall swell 
And float on every ear, and every breast 
Inspire. Fly, Azzo, now, fly from my arma ; 
Invoke the manes of thy fidlen ^riends, 
Aveiige iheir eruel dealh, reslore those now 
To hgbt who in dark dungewns groan ; around 
Flit weeping ghosts, their moans brealhe in tlie air, 520 
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And in eaeh wliip|)eriag hreeze for Yengeanee eall. 
Eridanus f!uws blond ; upon his shore, 
Unburied Hes niany a noble eorse. 
Hcav'n ealls within our heart, obey that eall. 

Oh l ahall a hero tamely sit unniov'd 

When Nature's in revoIt, and on him ealls? 

Behold ItaUa ! Nature's fav'rite ehild, 

In ehains behold her, smear'd with gore, and gash'd 

With many a ghaslly wound ; she weeps, she elasps 

Her hands, disheveird iloats her hair, that droops 530 

Like willow tree; she moums in deepest woe. 

Grasp now thy sword, and shake ihy spear. and mount 

Tliy steed ; 6y o'er th' embattled plain ; o'erthrow 

The tyrant's ranks ; or, if thy legions wait, 

Now 5eize ihy harp, and with heroie song 

Arouse all Nature's host to foIIow thee." 

She eeas'd ; vengeance Bat on his lofty brow, 

And warlike fire dash'd in his sparkling eye. 

Indignanl, and in louder strain he rais'd 

His voice ; with rapid hand he swept the ehords. 540 

Attir'd as trouhadour forth then he went; 
Deep in ihe saered grove the noble Esi' 
Now plung'd, soon in the mazy lah'rinth lost; 
And, to beguile an hour awny, he struek 
His harp^ the trembling ehords sweet harmony 
X S 



EC(K,1,IN0 DA HOMANi 



Send furth, the hov'ring birds ^rst liark his straiii, 

Whieh ihen, with their own jealous notes, they dro 

With step iiiajestic, yet with lowiy mien, 

Azzo belield a goddess in the grove, 

Wending her graceful way lo him ; when she 

Approaeh'd, awe seiz'd liis soul ; superior she 

To mortals seem'd ; her fore-locks parled were 

On her broad ivory front suhlime ; ihey fell 

In graceful ringlets of rieh ehesnut hue, 

And u'er lier neek and shoulders wav'd ; her eyes 

Wereaparklinggrey,thatpierc'd liimthroughandlliroiigh, 

Yet seem'd as if they oft eould melt ihe heari 

To love, or glare wiih wild and holy rage ; 

From them the lightning e'en might learn to flash. 

Her breast, in whieh were nurs'd a thousand loves, 

Proelaira'd her wonian in her mid-day hright. 

She wav'd her hand with graee all elo()ueiit ; 

In simplest robes was dight her form, nor gem, 

Nor purple dye, nor eurious wreath display'd, 

For awful beauty sets all wealth at nought, 

Deek'd hy warra blood, and uU enrob'd in graee. 

With downeast, modest look, the hero then 

Appro:ich'd thg Sibyl ; slie of fate tlie dread 

Expounder is, and greater awe eoramands 

Than king§ ; her pnwer is from the power above. 




iZZO of Est', in vaiD," the Sibyl saiil, 
" Thou wouldst ilireet thy steps froi]i me ; Fate hath 
Ordain'd that from my lips tliou shouldst truth hear : 
In vain avDid what mighty Fate ordains; 
Thy will may strugple hard, thy hopes may strive, 
And thine eyes dazzlc with illusions bright ; 
Wild fancy e'er may play about thine heart, 
Remorse may gnaw, and grief may sink thy breasl, 
For this thy spirit holds, untangible, 
Unform'd, thai knows nor spaee nor time, that life 580 
Whieh mortals feel ; they fancy in this life 
Ideal, they ean move abont at will ; 
Weak mortals ! 'tia but as a favour shewn 
To mark their double being, to give them hupes 
Of what they may expect beyond the grave. 
Their will eannot th' eternal order e'er 
Impede; the universal soul must be 
Obey'd, working through Nature with motion 
Perennial, and minutest wheels, the seale 
Of inAuenees then begun ; of these 590 

I'm one ; prophe!s have ever held the spaee 
'Twist man and spirits, unbounded in our 
Vast world ; as great varioty as here 
Thoii seest in Nalure's works, so great be aure 
Is ihe variety of spirits, e'er 
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To thy dim eyes invisib1e ; tbese are 

The hiddeti wheels of Fate whieh roU aloDg 

Your all uneonseious lives. In saeriiiee 

Doth Fat« delight, nor eanst thou gain eaeh wish. 

Oh, Est' ! great grief and grealer glory are 

In slore for thee ; thy soul with ardour glows ; 

Thou seekest now e'en to the glitt'ring stars 

To mount ; the wrath of Heav'n must be appeas'd. 

Glory and Love together will not wend : 

Virtue must be thy guide, ere thou a erown 

Of deathless fame shalt wear ; but passion ott 

The soul obseures, pale Fear ioipedes its sleps, 

That like a giant e'er should stride, wiih Death 

eiose at its side, by his uphftcd dart 

StiU unappnll'd. Sueh now I tell thee are 

The high deerees of Fate ; bo steel ihy heart, 

Already tender made by woman's love." 

Azzo lenl ear, and with deep horror ebill'd 
At her bold words, he thus essay'd reply : 
" Who art thou ? say, that speakest in this sort, 
A» though two worlds were blended now in one, 
And thou stoodst 'twixt them both, their mystery 
To mc explaining ? Thy bright Ioveliness 
Doth thee betray a woman bom, and I 
Could gazc upon thy eharms, that are hke ihoae 




Of goddess rabled, aii of yure; th^ hair 
Luxuri&nt eurls o'er thy vo[uptuouH breast ; 
Thy foTm deelares botb aiajesty aod love ; 
The wild-Gie of thine eyes freezes my blood ; 
Thou gazcst, as if hither ihou hadst eome 
Ou eorth from the dark gloomy realms below ; 
Tby Btonny soul stirsnow wiihin thee. I 
Beseeeh thee, then, oh, Sibyl, lorture me 
No more with thy ambiguous words ; I stand 
Pearless before thee, here to know my doom." £ 

Pale Fear now quitling his bright loolis, ereet 
And bold tbe hero stood, and snitTd the air. 
He who in battle uft disdainfully 
Had look'd, now smil'd on Pate ; the eourago high 
Of bis proud heart beam'd in a brilliant Hame 
From his fix'd eyes ; with rage the Sibyl's breast 
Wos swell'd, and all the god within her stirr'd. 
A eiimson blush now Aash'd aeross her ebeek, 
As elouds of sudden storms darkt.'n the sky. 
Her hand she held aIoft, whieh did the winds ( 

Allay ; hush'd were tbey while her voice she rois'd, 
And even ev'ry whisp'ring brceze was luU'd. 
AU nature seem'd appall'd, save mighty Est' ; 
His eourage and his manly form disarm'd 
Uet mighty rage ; nor wiu she now betray'd 
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In ueteDts more preeise and elear, his fate 
To tell, Unbentling ihen her \ohy brow, 
Dismissing quic:k the fury of her eye, 
She gently took Wia hand with suf(c&t tones 
Of languishment, tben to her grot she led. 650 

Of goddess half and woman balf u-as she ; 
|- Her soid was more etherial thaa tlie souls 
Of mortals are, yet whs she doom'd to die, 
For she stitl mortal was ; within her breast 
Deep inspiration glow'd, that over man 
Gave her eommand, yet she was woman born, 
Whose destiny is love, for love doth reigii 
Triumphant; women do not every eall 
Obey, nor ean ihey evcry eall resist. 
Those dark alHnities tliat in our breasts 66U 

E'er dwell, draw us to one another ; oft 
They do not meet, but when they do, their force 
Kesistless is ; years might have roll'd, and ne'er 
The Sibyl might be mov'd ; but Love, that ne'er 
Can bc eontrolt'd, her Inspiration eolm'd; 
Awhile it hush'd her deep propheiie voice, 
In that sanie breast divine to ligbt the flame 
That all eonsumes ; a hero now before 
Her stuud, whoHe deeds and faine lill'd her with awe ; 
Whose inanly beauty, and whose- noble mien, G70 




Pill'd wilh duliglit ; whose fatc she knew, and well 

She knew ihat fair Ilermione had fast 

Entwin'd about his heart, and held him still 

A captive s]ave ; ihis thought alone had fir'd 

Her mighty breast. The Sibyl now, alas ! 

Dolh woman prove ; and inspiration high 

To softest languishments and amorous sighs 

Now yields ; and Nature still o'er high Fale rules ; 

For Pate's the applieaiion of her laws ; 

E'en the inlerpreter of Fate to Fate f 

Did now sueeumb, and e'en a Sibyl falls .' 

Three days within her cave he heard her vows ; 
With rapturous ear he listen'd ; ne"er had he 
From woman heard sueh lovely aeeents flow, 
Su^h Btraius of wisdom ; darkly had he gazed 
Upon mankind ; nought but their aelions suw ; 
Nought bui tlieir aetlons felt; and nought he knew 
Of the deep passions but their boiling force : 
Now he beheld thetr subtle kuot untied. 
Then high diseonrse of Nature's works she held, ( 
And Nature's universal soul, that quickens all. 
Nature a vast eonneeted mass she shew'd, 
Full in eaeh part, no void ; together all 
The universe was join'd ; a sunbeam joins 
The suD (o earth ; the moon doth nile the tides ; 
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And liope doth join our souls with other world& 

AIl subsUnee into spirit umy be resoly'd, 

And then again to substanee may be form'd ; 

Yet erery atom makes a pnrt (she said) 

Of one vast, mighty whole, that never dies : 700 

Where life eternal burns wiih i]uenchless Aame, 

And e'er in stars inniimerable glows. 

Sueh is the world ; another yet we find ; 

The human heart a world eonlains within, 

And there we find a deity enthron'd ; 

Yirtue and Vice in struggle ever twin'd, 

New born with every heart, and ne'er to be 

Eradieated ; there sits poUid Fear, 

And dread Remorse, foul gangrene fill'd with spite; 

And Envy, parent of all eruelty ; 710 

And dastard Avaricc, fearing eaeh breeze ; 

llapaeity, wiih bloody hands ihat tears 

The bowels of the human raee ; and e'en 

Kobbing die widow'a and the orphan's tear» ; 

And tyrant Power, that ne'er will bc a&suaj^ 

Wilh cverlasting tbirst ; unquench"d by seas 

Of blood ; and round these monsters' feet are Iwin'd 

A thousand writhing snakes, that vcnom spit 

In private life ; and with their slime eaeh path 

Make slippery. But iii the human heart 730 
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Virtue U also fouacl wiih all her train ; 
Brighl VaIour, like a erested warrior, sits 
Sliining in eoal of inail, sparkiing his eyes 
As if he heard the trum]iet sound ; with heart 
So brae'd tbat it ean bound from world to wortd. 
There meek and melting Gharity abides, 
Its drops of kindnesB show'ring on mankind, 
Wiping away Affiiction's tears ; her paps 
With milk redundant Sow o'er all the world. 
Daughter of Heav'n ! far fropo the bigot's seowl 
She shrinks, and biuahing, ihrows her snowy robe 
O'er oakedness, whieh siieering Seorn displsys. 
And there liits Justice too ; a matron stom 
And sage; unmoy'd by tyrant's haughty frown. 
Religion gtowing with an inward tiame 
That wraps ihe heart aruund, that no disdain 
Can it approaeh ; that knows nor spuee, nor lime. 
And Faith, in blessed Triniiy, with Hope 
And eharity is join'd ; no dogmas tlieirs 
That wont to awe the trembling soul to righL 
Religion is of Iove the point sublime ; 
Of ]ove incfFable, that mildly glows 
Like the pele evening star, thal drawa ihe soul 
To heights sublime with tendemese untold. 
Wbat iB Heligion ? not the eroaking hoarse 





S16 



£C(;EL1K0 Da bouano. 



Of rayens, that with man'H base passieHis fill 

Th' eternal voice, and with Heaven's ihunder sims 

Thelr venom'd spite ! Of dark afiiiiiticB 

Next spake she, how draws friendship unknown nian 

To man, how high souls together knit ; these, 

Tliese were ihe eords invisible of rate. 

The contra=t betwist Vice and Virtue tben 

She drew, the bane and antidote of states. 

Virtue, the brightest gem that Bparklee In 

A erown, and Vice tbe loa(jstone that will oft 

Down draw it ; that kings pubhe servants were 

Until man'a baseness propp'd them up, ttnd then 

Their feet they planted on the people's neeks, 

Aiid eruah'd ihetn lo the earlh ; {for tyrants sit 

A horrid ineubus on nations' breasta;) 

That they enjoy their short and fev'rish hour, 

To sink to the dark sliades below, 'midst bate 

Tbat never dies on eaitli, and fire unquench'd 

Beyond ; a terrible and hopeless doom 

Awaits them, and their mem'iies ever live 

In eurses ever green ; green are tbe wounds 

They've dealt, and fresh they ever seem, for we 

May feel sueh soon. " This," eried slie, " is the doi 

Of tyrants, for they do usurp bigh rute, 

And moek the highest ; Fate thdr free will tads t 
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Blind on their ilreadful destiny they nish ; 
Tyrants alone from eveiy amneaty 
Exempte(l ore eondemned to hopeless doom." 

EKhausted now with high diseourse they were. 
A22.0 beheld another cave within, 
In whieh was spread the Sibyl's board ; wood nymphs 
Atlend her, then wilh toreh of blaaing pine 
Usher them in ; the savoury meats high smoke, 
And messes rieh of aromatie herbs, 
Game, flsh, aiid the blaek, tusky boar, and snipes, 780 
Wilh beccaficos, ortolans, and store 
Of fruits ; ihe luseious grape, and melon ripe, 
Sweet oozing fig, wild woodland strawberry, 
With jars of eream, aod Aasks of ruby wine. 
Late in the nighi they both prolong the fea8t ; 
Charin''d by harmonious words, in her sweet smiles 
The hero solaee found, and ail his toils 
Forgot, and anxioiis eares, for love and awe 
Together iill'd his ardent breast; he sat, 
Aod wonder'd at the magie seene arouad. 790 

Her grot all twinkled, wtth eaeh varied stoiie 
High poiished, shining far beyond ali art 
Tbat eould from bowels of ihe eartli be drawii. 
And inany eooling springs did triekle dow n 
The roek, and splash in marble basins round, 
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And in their gliding paesage, a\\ Uie Dotea 
Of birds did imitate. No grove in spring, 
Thun these gweet waters fuller ehorus heard ; 
Sumetimes they other notes would play, and Autes, 
And hautbo^s, eould not sweeler eoneert furni, 800 

And merry Eelio held thein eooipany, 
Moeking their pleasant mirth. A thousand Aowers 
Spontaneous grew as in perpetual spriog, ' 

And their sweet odours shed around ; nor near 
This saered spot eould inseets, reptiles, eome. 
In alt her native lusury et rest, 
Here Nature lay, ond all was ealm around, 
All, siive the Sibyl's breast, when it was fil]'d 
With heav'nly inspiration ; yet, still more, 
It now waa troubled by the dreaded imp, 
Whose power extcnds o'er ali this breathing world ; 
Pantiiig she sighs, and on the wiugs of sigbs 
Her loving soul did flee, and in her breaat 
All glowing left an aehing void, whieh he 
Alone eoutd fill : their eyes confus'd, now met, 
And in eoeh otber's arms tbey sank to rest. 
Almighty Love t that rules our destiny : 
The wise ibou lead'st astray, and sybils e'en, 
And heroes oonqucr'd are by tby brigbt srms ; 
No panopty ean these resist, to thee 
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Sages submit, and haughty wisdom is 

All mean and vile, when thee it would persuade. 

Hail, then, to thee ! for thou euusole^t us, 

Ere we are wrapp'd in shades of night eteme. 

Thy joy9 so greal have been, we ihink ihey must 

Endure, for glowing love ean never die. 

That night of sliades snd horrors, dread and dull, 

May follow"d be by a bright radiant mom. 

AII hail ! thou fecdest hopes of joy eterne ! 

Onee had Sol sank on Thetis' breast, and tliere 830 
Had laid his glowing eheek ; Azzo ihis time 
Had on the Sibyl's breast reposed, then up 
He spruog from his deep tranee ; on him she breath'd 
Her inspiration, whieh stream'd from his eyes. 
Again he Beiz'd his harp, the ehords he struek, 
Her inspiration wiid he gave her baek. 
Drunk with delight he was, and brae'd his heart 
So tight, that buoyantly it over rode 
The world. She saw the rising storm, she saw 
Wild phrenzy in his eye, and when he &tay'd 840 

His rapid burst, his fury lo her breast 
Baek ebb'd, their souls had mingled been ; and eaeh 
From high eollision glow'd, and sparkled through 
Their eyes. With niighiy effort she essay'd 
To speak ; her powerful inRuenee goyem'd all 
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Aroiiml ; tlic thunder biirst with peal on pi'iil ; 

The trees all wav'd and bow'd, a^d e'en the grot 

Shook to its eentre, in tlie rising storm. 

The Sibyl wav'd her hand, and all obey'd. 

" Oh, Ilaly ! Oh. Italy '." she eried, 850 

" Horrors on horrora thy honzon eloud, 

Deep and unspeakable ; tlie hidden fire» 

Thou nouriiihest within thy bowets deep, 

Will ne'er burst forth so fierce in lava stream, 

As the dark storm of factioQ through thy land. 

Anibition rearg her bloody hand ; Rapine, 

Like blighting hail'Stomi from the north, the buds 

And blosBoms of thy glory to tlie earth 

Now beata ; strange tongues uneouth and hirsute loeka 

Distiguro thy briglit realins, and far away, 

On Danube pine thy youth, the spoiler serve 

Wilh their heart's blood, whieh flows bul lo eeinenl 

Thy shaekles faster; this sbatl be thy meed: 

In etimea barbarian eliain'd to prison walls 

Thy pairiots lov'd shall sigh away iheir days, 

For hell a tyrant's breast with venom hlaek 

Shall swell ; his siekly eye, and ghastly eheek, 

Shall gloat upon his victimG ehill and wan. 

Through tears of blood stiil shall thy genius gleam, 

And tnany fronts subhme, with wreatha of bsy 870 
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Be erown^d. The canvass (^lows, and marble breathes, 

Aod lorty domes nrise ; thy voicc attun*d 

Shall sing to harb'roiis ears, yet shall not lull 

The fury of the storni that (j'er thee Iiangs, 

And bursts whene'er tliou hailest Liberty, 

Tbat Bweetest mountaiii nymph. Thy prows shall cleave 

The wave awhile, then perish on thy bearli. 

For ages Fate has doom'd thou shalt not wear 

The robea imperial, nor the seeptre grasp. 

Divided thuu sbalt lie in thy warm sun, 880 

In vatied reeolleetions live, that lil.e 

The flash of Heav'n shatl flit aeross the suene 

Of gloriea past, and at tliy present doom 

Shudd'ring, robb'd of thy glory, und laid low ; 

Without a head a trunk despoil'd ihou art ; 

Sever'd in parts, and with disjointcd limbs 

Thou liest, aiive these parts, slill writhing in 

Thine agony, the wreek of empires this. 

Sueh ia thy fate, onee mistress of the world !" 

She eeas'd, and paming fell o'erwhelm'd and ftunt. 
Trembling lie lislen'd to her strains divine, &91 

And saw the eAorls of hev mighiy mind. 
He fcll that she had pour'd for love of him 
Her voice prophetie ; eager now he snateh'd 
The Sibyl to his arms, and, all infus'd 
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With warm desire, she sunk upon his breast. 
Tlie toreh of love is ^uiekly lit al toreh 
Of warrior's ardent soul ; for Love and War 
The hrightest fires eontain that furtous rage, 
Yet Eoon expire, exhauated, of theniselves. 

New and great fortunes thee attead, oh, £st' ! 
Sinee with the Sibyl link'd thy bold eareer 
To run, thou shalt above the rest nov soar; 
Vict'ry shall drive thee in her blazing ear; 
Thy fanie shall streaui afar with dazzling light, 
Aod ehase the darkness of oppression's gloom ; 
Mankind shall on thee gaze witli wild delight 
And wonderment ; thou, like the god of day 
That fix"d the monster Pyihon to the earth, 
Shalt hurl the bloody tyrant from his throne l 
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0*EE Italy the silenoe of the tomb 
Now ragn'd ; mute grief sat beavy on eaeh face, 
And sighs, not words, eseap'd through lips that hearts 
OppressM no more oould move, nor e'en eould tears 
Solaee. But Grod this awful silenee broke, 
And from his seat of merey, in a voice 
Of thunder loud proelaim'^d the war anew. 
Sinee a new PontifF wears the triple erown, 
Grod whispers in his heart : He breathes around 
The seeret voice divine, and high his erook 10 

Tbe holy shepherd lifts, to drive this wolf 
From out his ravag'd fold, now soak'd in blood. 
Thus did the Pontiff the whole Ghureh address : 
** Perdition^B ehild, a man of blood, of taith 
An outeast ; Eeeelino, imp of Hell, 
The most inhuman ^mong the sons of men, 
Bom of the wild disorders of the age, 
Tortures the people of these realms, o'er whieh 

y 2 



Ye spirimally preside, and binds 
In eliuins of steel, with most atroeious bands, 
The nobles, and the people niassaeres. 
Hc hath all soeial bouds, and every law, 
ReligiouR, evangelical, now broke, 
But we, of your salvation thinking e'er, 
And, abovc all, of things that are of God, 
To th' office of our legate to tlie League, 
Th' Arehbishop o^ Ilavenna, our dear son, 
Huve ealled, that her funcUon!i dow may fill, 
Tbat he may kindle high the zeai of all 
The faithful, end with spiritual arms 
And temp'ral too ihe lyrani may subdue ; 
He will invcst with synihoIof the L'roas 
The faithful, ihat against ihe tyrant arm. 
Hc shall eneourage, aud, as reeompense, 
The same indulgenee ofFer, as the Church 
Granted to those who to the iiueeour mareh'd 
Of Holy Land. Let him awake those men 
O'erwhelmed by die sleep of deutb, aud rouH' 
Those wlio for Yirtue's sake will wateh ; let him 
Root out and seatter wide tbis erying sin, 
And by that prudenee that dotli eome of Gud, 
Aeeording to our faitb, let him promote 
Tbe honour of our holy mother Ohureh, 
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Your souI'b salvation, and your eountry's peaee^" 
Thus spttke the Sov>eign Pontiff to the Churdi. 
Oh, great and glorious speeeh, when in the name 
Of God, a war againsi man's enemy 
Is preaeh'd ; and when the Church pulls tyrants donn. 

Blaek, proud, and awful, frowns thy roeky steep, 
Oh, Sestris ! like to the Haroin walls S 

Of Eastem elime, that prison'd beauties hold ; 
So thou Etruria guardest ; safe wiihin 
She lies reelin'd, her radiant visage smiles, 
E'en ihough herlTieart be sad ; with Aowing rohe, 
With vine leaves rieh festoon'd, she's gaily deek'd, 
And round her brow sublime she wears a erown 
Of olive, The dark oeean swells and eurls, 
Like the swift eoursers in the raee, who o'er 
Eaeh other run, and as they reaeh the goal, 
Burst in white foam with rage; in spiral wrealhs (iO 
Their sparkling spray they toss, against ihy roiks 
Pieree driving, with perennial anger fraught, 
At the wild wind's eommand ; a thousand siars 
A moment glitter in the foam, and then 
Are quenclrd ; e'en so the w'aves of human lide, 
That o'er the earlh do roll, and chafe, and foam : 
They rise and fall, like to thy waters hright, 
Oh, sea, that ncver eitn be ealm ; for though 
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Aslepp, the water geems a mirror blue : 

Yet, ever and aooD, a gentle swell 

Betrays, that Thetis' bosom ne'er at rest 

Can be. So swetls the flux ot human tide, 

Of whieh eaeh breast's a wave, that''s driv"n aloiig 

By high Ambition, fierce Revcnge, or Love, 

Or Faith, that doth propitiote powera unknown. 

High on a roek th' herole troabadour 
Sat melaneholy ; as the storm arose 
With joyous pride his bosom glow'd ; be struek 
His harp, and loud attun^d his voice to seaa 
That roar'd around. In his wdd phrenzy now 
He saw the storm of battle rise again : 
He heard the dying groans, and the loud shouti^ 
Of victVy, kindred to his martial breast : 
And round liim flock"d the hardy mountaineers, 
Bold sons of poverty, Biiil unsubdued, 
Untam'd. He saw th' imperial eagle soar, 
Then shoot atbwart the atormy air, and plunge 
Headlong into a dark abyss below ; 
Then rise, and in her erooked talons strong 
Bear off a lamb alive, and at the shoiils 
Of those around, lel fall her prey, then flap 
Her wings and fly. Now Azzo's soul was fir'd 
At this great omen. " See," he aang, '• bhe Aits, 



Th' imperial eagle fliea, slie Ieaves her prey ; 
Rise, rise, my bands, and fol)uw me !" A bark, 
Now struggling with the waves aiid winds amain, 
eame bouiiding o'er tlie wat'ry way, aiid rush*d 
Ou her dark doom, quickly on roeks to split, 
Theii swallow'd be in angry Oeean's jawa, 
Koaring Tor prey ; the tatter'd sails, al! rent 
Like streamers, rustle in the bellowing wind, 
And BS ihe mountain pine uprooted ralls, 
So fell her mast with hideous ruin. Now 
She struek, and into thousand pieees flew : 
The raging surf ihrew baek ihose pieees, froni 
The troubled oeean's high swell'd breast, baek on 
The roeks; with fury now they sudden flew, 
And awful was the seamen's doom ; tnore flerce 
Than lion's is tlie drcadful oeean's roar. 
The horrid seene did every heart aeale. 
High rising o'er the surging waves, one man, 
Of all her erew more daring than the rest, 
SeomiDg to sink or die, with manly heart, 
Uprais'd upon ihe sparkling spray, high bounds 
On shore, and on a raound of sand he lay, 
Gasping for breath, yel conqucror of bis life. 
Oh, eiirist, it was an awful sight, to see 
The lifelesa eorses on the beaeh now thrown, 
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Mangied, oiid bruis'd, aiid torn by the sliarp rcef ; 

To see the bardy knight's dim eyea glanee roiind, 120 

As though he'd pass''d through iife lo death, and then 

Had pass'd tu lifi; ogain, gazing on death ! 

Rinaldo of Ravenna he was e^iU'd, 

As stout a knight as in the strife of war 

E'er gioried. i^ong and bravely had he fought 

'Neath banner of Saint John, »ith caravans, 

Against the Paynims ; oever was his face 

Tum'd frora tlie storm : from Rome's imperial walLi, 

He now had eome to seareh for him of Est', 

And bid him, in the Holy Pathers name, 130 

Again to war the leaguer'd chiefs to lead, 

Azzo now quick. approaeh'd the shipwreek'd knight, 

Who rose, and, tott'ring, before him stood ; eaeh 

On ihe other ga7,'d u-ith inquiring look, 

Then eaeh the olher's name exc!aiming, both 

Embrae'd : new strength rush'd tlirough Rinaldo's Yeins: 

*' Though shipwreek'd here I stand," he said ; " I bring 

A storm that will o'erthrow ihe tyrant's hopes; 

A Btorm will blow, whose biasts o'er Ilaly 

In shreds will shiver all their intpious host, 140 

Who dares the Cross oppose; the Church upholds 

The League ; the Holv t'ather a erusade 

Hath fruni St Peter's ehair pror.laim'd ; eaeih heart 




Will ann eaeh hand, and Esl' shall lead the League." 

As when ^rom disinal dreams we sudden Etart, 

Oppress'd with hideoua ineubus that seenis 

To elasp our dying being, strugghng we 8lrive 

To shake the horrid monster off, ourselves 

We find on our soft downy bed, our eyes 

Joyous we open, new life exhaling, 150 

Up then we rise refresh'd ; thus started Est'. 

Aloft to Heav'n ho rais'd his grateful eyes, 

And saw the seud swift drifiing to the north ; 

" Thus," he exclainrd, " shall soon our legions fly, 

£ach other ehasing in bright glory's raee ; 

Ag£un in battte shall I stand, and view 

A hurrieane of war, and whizziDg dartSi 

Like the wild gale that thee, Rinaldo, toss'd 

Ashore : so may the billows of the war 

To8s me at last as safe as thou art now. 160 

If not, then let me perish in tbe shoek, 

Nor live to see tho tyrant lord it more." 

" Away !" Rinaldo now with fury eried, 
" Away, quick to Ravenna; there to meet 
Th' assembled Leagiie ; stem Mars shall shake agaiii 
His dreadful apear, and war from his red erest 
Shall Butk onee raore, sendiiig eaeh instant ghoEis 
Dowu to their blaek abode t leaviDg s.hove 
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Their manglpd eorseB the foul birds lo feed." 
Thu9 fierce Rinaldo spoke, Hereest of souls 
Found in Ravenna ; Btnrms were his delight, 
On whieh he look'd with joy ; the white sea-^ull 
Now Aapp'd her wings, and seream'd above bia heod, 
Hailing his kindred nature, that in storms 
Ever would revel ; wlth delight the blood 
Now Hush'd his eheek, no longer ehill'd by deatb, 
And on he strode up tlie steep mountain's eide. 
Swift aa the bounding roebuek when he hears 
The opening hound, and leaps from erag to erag, 
Sealing tlie heights Aow'ring in purple bloom ; 1 1 

Seareely his fading shadow fr(im himself, 
So fleet his step ean now dislinguish'd be ; 
So Azzo up the niountain flew with breast 
Ilard breathing, and distended nostril wide ; 
He Meleager seem'd, when in ihe ehase, 
At'lanla tirst the Galydonian boar 
Had struek, fix'd to ihe earth by his sharp spear : 
So Azzo then Rinaldo passed ; ga^ing 
Around he saw ihe oeean's broad blue wave i 

Unbounded in his sight ; no niore he heard IS 

Its troublous roar. From height to height, panting 
They run, exhaUBted sometimes, sunk, with vcin 
And musele awell'd, aiid glazing eye, whose iire 
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Is quencli'd : " Oli, hold awliile !" Rinaldo eried, 
Exhaus(ed, " Kold, lest dowti L lie and die !" 
O'er roeks a gushing torrent pourd, and Est' 
Quick seiz'd his frit;nd and drew him to its fall. 
Stream'd o'er his liead the wa^e, and ehas'd away 
Hot thirst and fever ; tlie shoek rous'd his limbs, 
Tremhling, with palptating heart, whieh now 200 

Regain'd their strenglh and eourage high ; thus Est' 
Restores his frien(}, and both sink down to sleep. 

Three joyou8 days their rapid eourse they ran ; 
They flew o'er mountain, vale, and roek and dell, 
Where erst Pan tun'd his pleasant pipes lo Faun 
And Dryad, where with quaint Iascivious look 
Rising from ferny bed, tlie aatyr oft 
Wouid Etartle mountnin nymphs, who, trembling, ran, 
Yet now and then would east a look behind. 
La Speiia's bay they saw ; iis oiirror ealm 310 

The image of maje8tic mountains round 
Unfolded to the view ; Massa, wliere oil, 
In purest stream, poiirs down thy laughing hills ; 
Garrara's dazzling quarry, whieh the eyes 
Can seareely fix, they left behind, and all 
The labour of the wand'ring Luebese swain, 
Who yet retums from foreign realms, to till 
And toil upon hii natiTe roeks. Thy domes 
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And spires, oh, Lueea ! Taded rrom their viewr, 

Like to the shadow or a summer's eloud ; HSO 

Nor did they stay their steps to bend the knee 

On Siun's holy earth, by sainted handa 

Prom Palesiine to Pisa's saered field 

Erst brought. Volterra, soon ihey reaeh'd tby heiglits, 

And mounted onee again the Roeea's steep, 

And saw its wateh-tow'rs frown : then Ax7.o ened, 

*' They hold the jewel of my heart, my life, 

That now for whieh I breathe, I pant, 1 sigh." 

Az2o's great heart in twain was rent ; one half 

Bclung''d unto his glory and the League, 230 

The other half Hermione iwssess'd : 

Wilh glowing grasp. e'en stronger than hia iove 

Of Famc. As when o'er plueid water sails 

The gnicefui swan, with downy plumage soft, 

And bright as Aakes of snow, ond neek so lithe, 

That writhes Uke snake, so did Hermione 

Approaeh, and by her slow approaeh she seem'd 

To ehide her tardy mate ; and at her sight 

The iire had left his downeast eye, whieh told, 

With eonseious shame, the seeret love lie had S40 

Tlie Sibyl borne. Her eonseious instinet quick, 

Phtsh'd to her eheek, ruiBing her front serene : 

But still her outstreteh'd arms, full pardon gave. 
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As the young slag by hounds and horns pursued, 
Rushes through brake and biish, iind pUinges in 
The roeky dell, deep in a bed of broom, 
And heath, or fern, and tliere he finds ihe hind, 
She raises high ber slender neek, her fu]l, 
Round eye, with timid, tender look. re^uites 
Hia danger past ; so Est' now refuge ^ound 
Aod tendemess, that all requites, and e'eti 
Forgiveoess of ihe past : for perjuries 
Of love oft venial are, renewing love 
More aweet , and far they banish jealousy. 
He genlly took her liand, and to her bower 
He led her, in her meltiiig mood, glowing 
With love ; when woraan yields a priae divine, 
And ytelding thus, ahe erowns her viclor'9 brow 
With fragrant myrtle wreatlis, more Joyous far, 
Than laurel gain'd in the fierce bloody war. 
How sweet to wander ihrough the Aow'ry paths 
Of fresh aeeompbsb'd hope ; sweet to siray o'er 
Gay fields at eve, and see the sun go down 
On all our eare, that ends wilh bis deehne ; 
Then rise refreBh'd, no otlier eare to fear, 
Than what his daiiy eourse eontains ; the soui 
In sweet repose: yet sweeter far, when love 
Wrapa round the tremblitig, doubtful heart, to en 
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Forgiveness, seal'd by ihe impetuoua gust 

Of full-blown love. " Oh !" eried Hermione, 8TO 

Panting on his warm breast, " sueh bliss as ihis 

Not long will last. Oh, say what tiding^ now 

Bring'st thou ? Oh, tell me truly all lliat pass'd." 

Azzo's most seeret soul was mov'd ; that soul 

He open laid before his ^riend, for sueh 

She was beeome. " Listen, Hermione : 

Ott brink of Fate we stand ; its dark, and deep. 

And dreadful gulf, yawns wide before our steps. 

1 have the Sibyl seen ; her dreadful spella 

Have piere'd my awe-struek heart ; greai glory is 380 

In store for me, yet greatest sacrifice, 

That human joy ean quench." At these dread words 

Hermione, with drooping head upon 

Her breast, sigli'd heavily ; then wiidly round 

She look'd, and bent her eye on vacant air. 

She shriek'd, and fell ; and when from her deop tranee< 

She woke, liko marble bust she sat, so fix'd ' 

And motionless she seem'd 'in speeehless grief. 

And Azzo tou fell speeehless in a tranee, 

And in it saw Heaven's glorious portals wide S£M) 

Open to view, eroitting Aoods uf light, 

£'en purer far than in his noontide raee 

Pheebus emits, when o'er tlie torrid Kone 
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He runs ; and inanded iii the brighl flood, forth 
Hope eame to view, in roseate robes atlir'd, 
Her eyes with pleasure sparkling, brigliter far 
Than eyening star ; eontent on her smooth front 
Serenely sat ; her streaming har pcrfunies 
DiflFus'd, beyond what Araby eould give ; 
Aboul her lips there play'd a smile divine 
That mov'd the saddest heart to leap with joy ; 
And in her beauteous hands, she held two erowns, 
Of laurel one, and one of full-blown rose, 
Whieh she did intertwine : her feet inov'd on 
Th' ambient air, wliieh did her heav'nly form 
Sustain. Dazzling great Azzo's eyes she swell'd 
His heart ; thus he in glowing aeeents spoke : 
" Awake, awake, Hermione, my love ; 
Let joyous Hope now Autter thy eold breast ; 
The Holy Pather hath eonArm'd me now, 
Ab eaptain of the League; soon he thy vows 
Will break, and then, in saered marriage bands 
United, we shall absolution full 
Receive ; the Leogue's sueeess is sure, the erown 
Imperial tlien will be niy high reward, 
As Sion's saered erown grae'd David's brow ; 
And it shall graee (be sure) thy beauteous front. 
Tb' imperial purple sliall tliy form adoro ; 



£mprcss eleet, all hail ! thee, I salute ; 

And eeho tiow ihe publie voice, that duth 39 

Aiise, like oeean's roar ; for drifting waves, 

Of meD'a breasts forin'd, shall oyerwhelm aad drown 

Our foes ; aiid thou shalt sit upon a throne, 

^xalted upon conqucrar's spoils. AU haJI, 

Thou beautoous dame, greal partner of my fate !" 

llermione ihen rais'd her downeast head ; 
Serious, ioipassion'd, now she look'd in guise 
That dames of Italy doth most beeome ; 
With them none ean eompare for serious port, 
And grave demeanour mild, and movement slow, 
But graccful, whteh a woman most adorns. 
When sueh their guise, we deem them angel-born, 
Lightiag on earth to give us earnest sweet 
Of what we may behold in Heav'n ; and thiia 
The dame appearM, as if a ray of light 
From Heav'n illum'd her eye, foretclhng fate; 
Wilh voice melodious, elear, and sweet, the bouI 
Of ardent Est' she eurb'd : " The Sibyl thou 
Hasl seen," she eried ; *' and now the dreadful words 
Of her portentuus longue I feel. No erown 340 

Imperial is for me, nor saered ties 
Dissolv'd, nor absolution meet ; I still 
Am a nun unworthy ; my doom ts fix'd ; 
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Again m^ broken vow3shall berenew'd. 

The wrath of Heav'n must qiiickly be appeaa'd ; 

The League must triumph, and thy rame mutit blaze. 

Hermione again the veil muat take." 

She Bpoke, and elasp'd her hands in fix'd despair ; 

The erystal tear-drop surted from her eye, 

And triekled down her pale and marble elieek. 35i 

Now every patriot breast beata high with hope, 
All save Hermione's : the eastle rung 
With joyous enes, and liglitly many a knight 
Sprung to his seat. As when the winter showh 
Thaw and dissolve frora mountain's frozen top, 
Piooding the va!e, and sweeping o"er the plain, 
So now eaeh frozen heart was thaw'd, and How'd 
From ward and garrison ; warriors and dames 
AII to Ravenna bent their mareh. The Gross 
Again is rais'd, the high erusode proelaim'd : 360 

Trumpets and eymbols dash, and rattUng drums 
Awake the Guelphs; loudly the people ahoul, 
" God speed the League, the Church, aod Liberty !" 
From hamlet, vi)lage, town, and loud aeelaims 
Fill the elastie air. What sight more grand 
Than warriors in their mareh to take the field, 
And hail'd with loud and universal joy, 
Marehing for Home and Liberty to fight ! 
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Mountains before them Bink ; when hearts are light i 

Theyover mountaiiis bound ! frora every part 870 

The peasants throng'd the deafening ery arose, 

" God speed llie League l" Azzo forgot awhile 

His lady's love, his warrior's heart with tire 

Was llghted up. Before Ilavenna"a gate 

The Leaguers stood ; eneamp'd around tbe wall 

The joyoufi soldiers iay. Now through the gates 

The eplendid squadron and the cavalcade 

Pass froni Etrurian hills : on milk-wliite steed 

Graceful she sat, the datne who ev'ryeyc 

Now drew, queen of all hearts she seem'd, 

And now an Empress shone ; her barb was eloth'd ' 

With azure velvet, o'er-embosa'd wilh slars 

Of aparkling silver foii ; an azure plume 

Wav'd on her lof[y head ; ihe bridle rieh 

Waa wiih the turquoise studded o'er; her robe» 

Were white ; her purple mantle Aow'd adown 

Her gTaceful shoulders ; and oround her brow 

The sparkling diadem she wore, as wben 

At Est' awaking from her tranee, sbe sat 

In b&nquet hall. Beside ber rode her knigbt, 

eiad in the mail he wore in Parma's field, 

And round his neek the mueh lov'd talisman, 

Mer blest beads, hung. Neitt Toilow'd knigbta, and d 




Heralds, and trumpets, purBuivants, with all 

The pomp of this groat war ; ati to the dome 

Now beni their ateya. Halted ihe pageani there ; 

And «hibt they rode along, the prineely mien 

All hail'd of Est" ; with witehing graee he rode 

A noble steed whieh passag'd on with fire, 

And now and then rose high in firtn curvettes. 

Dark brown his eoat ; with iiery eyes, and neek 

Areh'd, and yet light ; breaat full, and haunehes long 

And deep ; the Baddle i»vcr'd all his ehine. 

So etrong he seem'd, like a vast elephant, 

A tower he well might bear ; and yet so light, 

A greyhound seareely eould from hitn c«cape. 

His housings erimson were, and Tring'd wiih gold, 

With tassels hanging to the ground, and on 

His silken bridle goldeu bells emboss'd 

Tinkled, most pleasant lo the ear, Fair hands 4K 

From every easement 'kerchicfs wav'd to Inm ; 

All ladies eyea with rapture glow'd to see 

A knight so brave, and all wiih envy view'd 

His fiur eumpanion near, whose downeast eye 

And melnneholy mien none eould divine. 

Wilhin the dume five thousand mail-elad knighu 
Assembled were, witli sureoats rieh, and eresls 
Of waring plumes, to hear the war ^mielaiin'd 
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Banner and pennon hung, in battle won ; 
The lled Cross ensign o'er the altar stream'd, 
By the holy Pather bless'd : near on his throne 
Sat the Arohbishop, Legate of proud Rome. 
On ea£h side bishops, priests, and niinisters 
Of tbe ehureh, silent stand ; whilst others sing 
The mass ; and in the saered ehoir above 
Warbled, with note melodtouR, holy nuns ; 
And down the aisle lay legates of the League ; 
Behind, in iiles, the warhke knights all stood, 
And when ihey knelt at niaas iheir armour rung, 
And vici'ry deeply ibrill'd eaeh anxious breaat. 
The galleries aIoft were tiU'd witli dames, 
Who fervent pravM for spoiises, IoverSj friends, 
Brothers, and fathers, they might never see 
Again ; for they had swom to fight till tleath. 
Without the ehureh, the people knelt in erowds ; 
And when the mass was sung, Axzoadvanc'd 
To the Arehbisbop's throne, and duteous knell 
To bear ihe Pope's behests to him ordain'd. 
To lead his flock to fight for Italy 
Against tbe enemies of God and nian, 
Kising, tbe Arebbishop siood, witli boary loeks, 
The pBStor of tbe doek ; and wisdom beam'd 




r'rom his inild e_ve, aod truin his vi&sge shone 

Meek diarity, and love. With geiitle hand, 

O'er the knight's shoulders then he plae'd a eearr, 

By the hoiy Father sent, and thua he spake : 

" Oh, son, thou wieldest iiow the sword of God 

And man against tlie tyrant, e'er sustain'd 

By hellish wiles, for he a son of Hell ^ 

Himseir proelaims ; he hath defac'd and maim'd 

God's ereatures here on earlh, with iiendish spite. 

Her mighty banner the Ghureh now iinfurls 

The Cross ; 'neath it thou shalt to conquest mareh. 

Oh, Ttnly, rejoice ! tlie Church is leagiied 

Wilh Liberty '. God's people in their teots 

Assembled are, as onee in Israel. 

Gideon hath girded on his sword, for God 

Of power the eentre is ; he lo his Son 

The tidings glad onee gave, that he mankind i 

Should save ; his high behests now liere remain 

With ehrist's vicegerent, peaee whose missioii is. 

But Eeeelino's breast's with yenom iiird 

And power infernal ; peaee to war, and war 

To death, must now be ehang'd, and iiereely rage, 

Till heayenly eoneord be again restor'd." 

Azzo arose, and thus in modest guise 
He spake : *' I now aeeept the niighty eliarge. 
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And pray llie Lord of Hosts to guide my sleps. 
Man of himseir is noiight ; an atom he i' 

In the vast world, and though his will be high, 
Tliat will shall never eome to pass, unless 
God leads his steps. Mueh have I toil'd and swent, 
Yea e'en a bloody sweat hath from my brow 
Been wip'd ; mueh havc I loilM tbe League to lead 
To Tietory ; hard have I 8triven to hurl 
Oppression down ; the Lord of Hosts doth rule 
The fight, and now he speaks in thunder ihrough 
The ehureh : impious it were to doubt sueeess, 
FaTeweU, paie Fear, thou shah no more my brow 4 
O'ereast ; God's holy spirit now I feel 
Tliat tills my veins, and arteries, and sets 
In Aarne my blood anew. Oh, knights, we muA 
Now take the field, and hail bright Yietory, 
That like Aurora leads our way." He spake : 
Then, Itke a goddess, next Hermione 
Advanc'd ; she ela^p'd her hands, and on her knees 
At the Arehbishop's feet sbe fell : " Hear me," 
With passion deep wruog from ber deepest soul, 
She eried ; " ihy blessing, Father, I implore 4 

On thy poor daughter ; wash my sins away. 
Enligliten'd now, I've broke the fatal bands 
Whirh drew me from the Cburch away, entlirall'd 
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Bjr Hell." Then raising high her eyes that beam*d 

Rays beatific, as if she the hosts 

Of saints beheld, exclum'd : ^* Oh, Ghrist ! again 

Receive thy spouse, from Hell asunder torn ; 

Reeeiye a joyful saeriHee ; again 

Thy sainted spouse, again a eloister'd nun. 

Oh, hear my prayers and intereession pure 500 

For the great League : fly from my breast all eares 

Save for thy glory : uow I leave this life, 

Though not in death, awhile to live in graee 

Eleet. Azzo, to thy bright fame alone 

Tm wedded ; now the nobler part of thee 

With me remains, the memVy of thy deeds. 

At matin and at vesper prayer, for thee 

ril Mary hail. I, a stray lamb, retum^d 

To the true fold ; ^ritness, ye saints in Heav^n, 

The sacrifice : eome forth| ye priestesses 610 

Of Ghrist, receive your sister, led astray ; 

Come forth with outstreteh'd arms, and to your shrine 

Lead me, that I may now propitiate 

My God !" She spake, and in the sbters' arms 

She feU, a saeriSee to Azzo^8 fame. 616 

END OF BOOK X. 
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Th' tMPERNAL coLiclave met with wrtuh and high 

Debate, on earth sueh glorious sadiBee 

Tu see ; the Demon rose, and ^haking off 

His sloth, saw now a moment opportune 

Dividcd empire to assert wiih Heav'n. 

To him Hermione was lost, but sttll 

Now on his soa he east his wistful eyes. 

In Eeeelino's hreost the iiend found all 

His soul infus'd, seditious he to Heav'n, 

Like to his sire, now grew, urg'd thus by spite 

Too fierce for mortal breast to bear without 

The aid of Satan, whieh but to tyranta 

Sddom he doth bestow ; but now he pour'd 

In Eeeelino's heart Hell's bloekest gall, 

Bitter, euvenom'd, that fix'd him in firm 

Iteso]ve inesorable. Struggle dire 

Is then 'twixt Heay'o and Hell, when tyrant^ wield J 

A bloody swortl, and Satan dolh sustain 
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Their amtg, eager his harvcst of fell soiils 

To reap. When tidings from UaTenna reaeh'd 20 

Romano's ear, fierce e'en as Satan's liis 

Dark visage seonl'd, anger liis thiek brows knit, 

And hate unfathom'd furrow"d his pale eheek. 

Courage of demons, not of men, then swell'd 

His mighty heart. Regardless of his fale, 

His dagger then he dren- ; aloft he held 

This »gn of his portentous wrath ; then on 

The ground he stamp'd ; in aeeents deep he eall'd 

Upon his molher's sliade, him to assist 

In this great erisis of his fate. " On me 30 

Now deign to look, oh, thou great ahade ! for now 

The powers above 'gainst me all stand array'd. 

Their arms I fear not ; my brave legions firm 

Will stand, and damp their ballle's fiery heat. 

la the areh-priest more power lies than in all 

Their vaunting knights, their boastriil, love-sick chief ! 

Butthat fair sore'ress hath left him now, 

Despair will freeze young Azzo's heart, and nerve 

His arm. Come, then, and let thy mantling flame 

Appear, as when thou didst to Padua giiide 40 

My steps; when my soul drank hot Guelphie blood. 

As when autumnal winds with murm'ring sounU 
Arise, and ihe sere leaf in eddies whirl, 
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Tlie mansion bluikes; while, on AU-Hallow eve, 

Men, w'omen, ehildreu, dose 9ock round llie Aame, 

The time beguiliug with some drcadful tale, 

Ho wlilstled fierce the wiuds, so started now 

Fcll Eeeelino from his own appeal ; 

For men niost rutliless eonrerse ever fear 

Wiih falien apirils, and ever shudder at 

The tliought of Hell, where sit.s enthron'd, 'm ah 

The pomp of dire woe, the great absolute 

OfilI. Stupendous ihought .' divided rule 

He holds with the great absolute of good ! 

The passions all persouified, and there 

Most gorgeously array'd around his throne 

Altend ; eaeh instant their 8wift messengers 

Od earth they :^d, and in eaeh crevice glide 

They opea &id of the fraii huoian iieart ; 

Aud every iust&nt draw a Tietim down 

To peopie these vast realms, all with their erimes 

Bmblazou'd on their face niost horrible, 

That eye unus'd eould not e'en dare Itehold. 

On earih tlieir eriines are hid within their liearts, 

1d Heli, as on device of heraldry, 

Or seuteheon rieh embIazon'd, erimes do gUre 

E'en on their visage; there the murderer sweats 

Big drops of blood ; the lyrant, ha^ard, wan. 
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Hung round with ehains whieh his onn yietiins wure, 

Feels all their throes and pains ; here Avarice 7C 

Uies every day of want ; Hypoerisy, 

In frosts and snowg naked, runs with eaeh vice 

Deep mark'd. Frum these abodes of woe arose 

Dread Adelaide ; her awful rorm was wrapt 

In Hell's mosi awful ilames, on whieh no eye, 

Save Eeeelino's, e'er eould gaze and live. 

Her faded form was vcil'd by eireling Sames, 

Whieh Boften'd ber proud looks, yet niark'd ihe atate 

Sbe onee bad All'd ; nor was her open front 

Eniblazon'd ; she superior seem'd to shades 81 

Or mortal woman, but yet not so liigh 

As fallen angel ; yet sbe look'd as if 

Some pity she from her dread paramour 

Had found, ihe partner of ber bed, from whieh 

A satellite of Hell had sprung, who dar'd, 

Proud in bis might, provoke the Ghureh to war. 

Sueh Beem'd the shade of Adelaide ; of her, 

Th' adultress with th' infernal king ; of her 

Who dealt in magie lore ; tbe power of speeeb 

She had nol ; but before his eyes a skuU, 9 

Eneireled by a bloody wreath, she held, 

Announeing thus hts deatb and fame. Sudden 

She dtsappear'd ; eortli libook, high turrets roek'd 
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And Ml. mi Eetdmo maoi ^fa»t. 

LTb Hdl 1» BMlKr's ««fbl shade retuni'd ; 
tkvHt dw £« dooda t^ tbe Stful sky 

'• &B Anr, aid mmd her Tiev'd uwreDts of fire 
nnr with i ludeous roar, like Tenii*a fidl, 
Or Wigan's vith its tbimdenng roU ; 
Tber &U iB ndn af adaBKitine roeks, 
Ei^ulpbB!^ B ijiiMfa af d«k spirhs, dwt shriek 
Whh bonor, mA them neepng 4rfr leare ihem 
To va^ im utier datkaesB at their doom. 

As wbm some dire edipse, portrading wrath 
Alld Toes, obseures tbe am ; red Tspours shoot 
Athwart tbe dusky sk; ; meo, co«'ring, shrtnk, 
Far «U do darkness fe«r «hen all's unkDoim, 
Uiueeii, unfeJt ; tben bursts ibe btilUuit sun, 
eheers all anew, infu$iDg life and joy : 
Thus wdaNDe eame tbe arm; of tbe Le«gue 
To Padua's wails; eaeh drooping Tisage ihere 
Espaoded «ith tbe smUes that hope doLh give. 
The goldeo Cnwa glemn'd high above tbe tent, 
Where lay Footana, l^ate of bigb Rome; 
For be, lieulenant was of Rome^ tbough Est' 
Led tbe erusaders ; lo CareUo now 
C'onfided was the Paduao staadard : be 
A friar, himsclf had oSer'd now to strivc 
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Henms^adtiiatlieloeks; Ibb soUEers then 

He iMrdiik to tke valk. llemwtuk tbe emp 130 

Is tliraiig*d; e*en finn wUte, and blaek, and gtey^ 

AU anD'*d ^ppear ; with noble Duidolo 

Yenetian aiehers oome ; from Psrma^s waDs 

Came many kmghts and genYous patiiot soals, 

To hoist the eap of Uberty, and giTe 

Tbdr manumisBioD to the Ghibbelin sUves. 

£8t\ brilliant in his armour, seem'd to take 

His orders from the hoIj legate^s lips ; 

Then on the tower of Bebbe all the bold 

Grusaders maieh, and here assemble all 140 

Their host ; here monks and priests were mix'd with ranks 

Of sayage soldiers, and here haughty chiefs 

And war-bronz'd knights with eiusens. AU hail, 
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Thou wonder working Preedom ! tliai dost bring 
Beneath thy wing all men, not sunk to hrutes; 
Ennobling uien, thou mak'sl ttiem demi-gods! 

From every stde men tloek'd, and lay them down 
'Neath shady trees; the neighing steed allbarb'd, 
Tied to the lanee fix'd in the ground, snorted 
Andpaw'd; and jovial dames rode into eamp, 150 

And leer, and laugh, and joke, and playful 5quires 
Low whisper in their ear ; and seouts now mount, 
Drinking the stirrup-eup, start ofF to wateh 
In front ; and knights their sureoats doff, and lay 
Them on the ground, and sit beside, throwing 
The leaping dii'£ ; and file3 of steeds bring iu 
The new eut eom and grass in nets ; and chief8 
Eaeh marshal their own bands, and wam them for 
The rising sun ; eareless, they think not it may prove 
Their last ; but merry is the soldier's hfe ! 160 

And night her sable wings threw kindly o'er 
The earth; all to sweet balmy sleep soon sink. 

Seareely Aurora's rosy ear appear'd, 
When the erusader's host, all marshaird in 
Array, as in a jubilce, move on 
With song and shouts. They ehanted loud the hymn, 
*' The Stsndard of the King's betray'd !" They swept 
AJong with nimble feet the dty to 
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Assault Kt many points ; th' attaek is made 
Froin tlie last bridge e'en to Saint Miehaersehiireh. 17(1 
Witli eourage unsubdued they fought, whilst thosi; 
Attaek'd a brave rettistanee made, so that 
The earth waa soak'd with the erusaders' blood. 
The day was well nigh lost ; the friars had bome 
Aloft a wooden cover'd way, Uke shell 
Of tortoise; they tlie Altenate gate 
Assault. Soon from the tower abovc they pour 
A 6ery shower of sulpbur, b1azing piteh 
And tar ; the fiames quick eaught the gate, wbielt sooii 
To ashes 'a redueed. Ansedisio 180 

His eourage loses ; then a citizen 
Him eameslly implores to treat, and save 
The eity froiii a dreadful saek ; but he 
Replied by plunging deep into his breasl 
His sword, and spum'd bim froDi bim Hke a dog : 
So Bafe it is base tyrants to ad^ise l 
Then, mounting a ileet horse, he fled ; so quick 
He through the eity flew, none eould arrest 
His dight, tbough some a hot pursuit eommene'd. 
Breaibless, and cover'd o'er with sweat, he reaeb'd 190 
Vincenza safe, again to glut his rage. 
Into the eity now the army bursts ; 
Eaeb gate is open thrown ; witb friendly orms 
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nen late for her deliv'rflnce tears of blood 
She wepl ; though Hwas her friends deliver'd her, 230 
Yet a v&st eharnel-house &hc soon beeaine. 
Theee are the borrora of ennobling arms. 
O'er wbieh bright chivalry will sigh and dmp 
A tear ; let ihen the Muse here draw a veil- 

Unhappy eiiy, not e"eii Feltri saek'd 
By Eeeelino, not Belluno'a sclf, 
Nor Trenta in rebeUion 6eiz'd, nor tliou, 
Ob, Padua l with thy bowels for long yeara 
By vulture5 gnaw'd, were torn as now ihou art ! 
Yengeanee uiwn tby head ihen fell, for thou 240 

Wast Guelphie ward ; yet, if Vincenza fetl, 
Whose mnumrul fate my song has told, 'twas frora 
Tb' imperial German hate, and not from men 
Whom zeal had led to take their Saviour'B Cros9. 
Nor tbese, nor thou, had suffer'd as ihou didst ; 
Thou now behold'st thy sons for their wealth alain, 
Thou hear'at thy raviah'd damsels' pierelng shriekB 
And matrons' deep laments, whilst storms blow high 
Of passions wild and hot ; yet, aeest thou too, 
Thy pnsons broken in the awrul day: S50 

Por Preedom, like Aurora, now shone througb 
The stonn ; thy houses inio prisons tum'd 
Were opeu forc'd, and forth tbere eame great erowds 
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Of Dien, of women, and of sueking babes ; 
The victims 5bc1 of the blind lust of power. 
Oh ! when again shall sueh anotlier storm 
Restore lo light ihe victiiiis now immur'd? 

Nest day the legate thaDks relum'd lo God, 
For the great signal victory. He then 
The men of Padua from the interdiet 
Absoiv'd, whieh they had euSer^d long ; for all 
Within the grasp of Eeeelino had 
liong time been eieeommunieate. Wilh joy, 
High functions of the Ghureh and rites diyine, 
After long intermission, were perform'd ; 
And eoneourse now on eoneourse to the dome, 
With joyous hearts press'd eagerly to kiss 
The legate's hands, and every prison near 
Was broken ope, fiwm whose dark sepulture 
Pale victims issued ; eaeh an nrgument 
Most eloquent ogiunst despotie rtile : 
Eaeh of ha1f life suon diS'us'd a double 1ife 
In other breasts, until the saered flame 
Of Preedom bks'd, aud slione its meteor dread, 
Edip^ng e'en the sun. To pbrenzy all 
Were rous'd ; on every ude th' alarm bells peal'd > 
On every steeple wav'd the flag; the tide 
Of human life Aow'd like a river o'er 
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Its banks; wild anarehy roam''d far and near ; 

Men sprung from earth, again they walk ereet 980 

Now to his eastle tums the noble Est^ ; 
His heart within him leaps to see onoe more 
Its haughty towers and lofty battlements 
Of war still frowning ; round about him flock 
His friends and yassals all, and women seream, 
And tongues of ebildren lisp, ** YouYe well retum'd !^' 
Oh, joyous day, when every heart for joy 
Leap'd high ; yet soon sank Est's, no more, alas ! 
He views the goddess that had minister'd 
To him, that Hebe, bright and fair, and sweet 990 
As May day morn, whose smiles shed tenderness 
Around ; whose fragrant breath embalmM the air ; 
As with mqestic step she mov'd along, 
A thousand winged loves flew from her form, 
And flutter*d round eaeh panting heart, whose eyes 
Were fix^d on her in speeehless gaze ; alas, 
She's gone, the fair Hermione is gone ! 
A moment Azzo sigh'd, a moment paus'^d, 
Till Freedom's trumpet blew her sharpest blast. 
He heard Mars' furious ear upon the plain S(K) 

Thunder ; he view'd a throng of plumed knights, 
And neighing steeds ; sudden he mounted, quick 
Away he flew ; his brilliant form is lost, 
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Wreath'd by the low'ring eolumns of the field, 
Whose dusky volumes now hide all the host 
That raareh and eirele Tar and near in arms, 
The bloody tyrant to dethrone, and easl 
Down lawless Toreign rule, the direst eurse 
Thal ean mankind affiict, and stamp as slayes! 

When Eeeelino the first tidings reaeh'd 3lO 

Of the great League's advaDce, he Mantua's siege 
Abandon'd ; but he knew ihat P&dua's walls 
Were with tried veterans bristled round, and fill'd 
With warlike stores ; his mind was ealm ; for ne'er 
He thought that sueh a whirlivind would arise 
To burst its bulwarks. On Verona then 
He mareh'd; passing the Mineio's 6ood, he met 
A breathless niessenger: '* Dread lord," he eried, 
" The newB I bring, Padua is lost ; its walls 
Havefall'nbcncaihtheLeague."*'Thouliest,faIsehoui»dr^ 
He quick replied ; " go, hang bim on yon' tree ; 
There let him feed the earrion erow, sueh meed 
From me foul treason ever shall receive." 
But soon another messenger he meets ; 
More euniiing he in private doth instruet 
The tyrant of the eity's fall, anil shews 
The storm whieh lower'd. No halt is made, but on 
The mareh is urg'd. Ere yet 'm one forc'(! tnareh 
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The trcx)p3 Verona reaeh'd, liigh o'er their heuiis 

A r3ven llew, and on ihe standard pereh'd. f^ 

The onien Eeeelino did aeeept ; 

But omens oft deceive ; this bird he ihought 

Brought woe unto his foes, nor did he think 

That haply it might lead him to his doom. 

If worlds of spirits exist, then omens are ; 

Who Bbail presume tbeir inAuenee to despise ? 

Or who shall draw the line betwixt this world 

And that whieh ts to it allied ? Still if 

Body lo Bpirit be join'd, and then unjoin'd, 

Who shall presume to say what omen may iiiO 

Appear ? The raven builds his solitary nest 

On bigh, and ever in 8equester'd spoi; 

His broad blaek wing tlaps in tbe twUight air ; 

In melaneholy grandeur lone he sits 

In the viciiiity of some proiid hall ; 

He love3 near aneient families to dwell ; 

The peasant ne'er disturbs his saered nest ; 

'Tis said, too, when some saerilegious lord 

Had ehaa'd him far away, no after good 

Came to his healtb and house; ihus he doih dwell, 350 

And death ^oreteils, or sad eatastropbe. 

Now Eeeelino's soldiers all receiv'd 

The omen dread ; 'twas long sinee they had heard 
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At him drove bard, witli spurs in Aank, and reins 

That Aoated on his eourser'a neek, o'er him 380 

He rode ; liis lanee Anionio's eorslet piere'd, 

And in his body broke ; rider and horse 

To earth were hurl'd; his blood allay'd the dust. 

Rinaldo of Ravenna shouted now 

Aloud, " Porwards, ye liege-men of the League I" 

For he Plorestan's piaee had newly ta'en, 

Gaptain of Az2o's guard. Five hundred knighia 

Rush in, liriUiant and boastful all, tiki> stara 

They tninkle ; in the wreaths of dust, their spears 

Broken, 6y round; then wiih their swords a storm 390 

Of blows they rain. From every side fresh troops 

Rush to the furious fray. Rinaldo's sword, 

Sharp and well temper'd, hews ihe helmet ihrough 

Of a fam'd warrior of the adverse host. 

Mareabrun da Vivaro ; through the skull 

It pass'd seatt'ring his brains ; he bites the dust. 

The foe's baek driv'n and eonstrdn'd to fly. 

Both parties breaihe awhile ; the trumpets sound 

To rally seatter'd bands ; and wounded men 

Are borne along, and prisoners ta'en in fight. 400 

The lawless host that fought now quit the field, 
And in wild orgies piunge ; tbe best of wine 
They found, and Baeehus soon usurps llie plaee 
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Of Mars ; they eelebrate the jovi8l feast 

Of harvest home, and every buxom datne 

And laughing nymph, brown from th«r Iiairest toit, 

Come in, and join the frantic danee ; they sing, 

They shout, they revel ; Frccdom leads iheir stepa, 

And Baeehus warms their heart», and sofl love erowos. 

The harvest moon, modest yet bright, ne'er had 410 

Sueh joliity beheld. Thia triumph soon 

To sadness sinks, for fear llies in eaeh breeze, 

And lighting in the eamp announees soon 

Romano's dread approaeh : fiis legioas mareh 

Porth from Verona ; every eoluma moves 

Well order'd, aod no skirmishers had they 

In front ; the whisper of hia warlike name 

SutKees ; 'ti;) Romano eomes ! he eomes, 

The Eeeehiio eomes ! Quick as light seuds 

Before the threatenM storm, retreat the bands ; HtO 

And in the eamp sueh tumutt reigns, that Esl' 

Nor e'en the legate eould appease ; but baek 

On Padua nuw returns the leaguer host. 

In Bhameful route they fly ; erowtla press on erowds. 

In three vast eolumns Eeeelino's tide 
Of war rolls OD ; Lomhards, Ptedmontese, aiid 
Germans, preeeded by his dreaded name : 
Like sweeping mist this phantom dims the night. 
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Like eaekling geese the Wguer^ fly, and hide 

Wilhin iheir covcrt of intreneiinienU vast ; 430 

Here draw iheir breath, and liere they strivc to ealm 

Their palpiiating hearts. Fa(lu3, like Troy, 

What noes eneumpass thee ! Yolumes of smoke 

Fili the dim air, and showers of sparks roU on 

The wintl ; ihe people fly like timid deer, 

And frighten'd inothers hung all o'er with babes 

Look shudd'ring round; they seream, and panting, fal[. 

Sheep bleat, and oxen low in their burnt stalls ; 

The eorn stalks blazing throw their Ught around, 

And muiberries feed the inereasing Aame. 440 

*' Bomano eomes, the Eeeelino eomes .' 

The Aames of Hell he brings on us !" all ery ; 

And many swore they saw his mother elotli'd 

In (lames preeede his dreadful mareli, and sail 

'TwixlearlhandHeav'n,flashingthroughcloudsofsmoke, 

O'er embers hot of devastation vast 

Hb army moves. " I'U bum the very traee 

Of Guelphie foolHteps out this soil," he eried, 

As quickly now to Padua he approaeh'd. 

Intrenehments round the eity deep were eaat ; 450 

Stoekades were firmly fix'd, and Aank'd along 
By towers of wood. Azzo Terrara soughi, 
And quick brougbt up the horae ; though many flcd, 
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Yct many soon rt^tum'd. From Maolua pour 

Her bravest troops ; from Venice flew ber youih : 

They leave their ]iquid »treets, their gondolas 

Abandun, and tlieir dames, as Geres bright, 

Wilh ever melting eyes and breasts that heave 

Wiih warm deli^^ht, into the tiery storm 

Of war to plun^e, and on the blood-aoak'd ground 460 

'Mid putrid eareasses to lie. And now 

Th' assault Komano orders ; steady, quick 

His legions iirmly to ihe stoekade move ; 

The air with missdes suddenly grows dark ; 

Ab when ihe bearded eorn, with hanging he:id, 

Fall» "neath the summer storm, so his proud knighls 

Fell down, so reel'd his broken eolumns baek. 

The seeond day lli' intrendiraents to o'erleap 

Again he 8trive3 ; to draw the leaguers oul 

Attempts, and on the plain the onslaught give : 470 

But prudently the legate had ordain'd, 

Under severest pain, ihat none should eross 

The diteh, or issue out. Romano to 

The gole of Santa Croce moves to pass 

The rear, and in the vale the leaguers driw. 

Again he brave resistanee tinds ; again 

Is driven baek ; and elamorous shouts aseend. 

High eourage swells eaeh nuble heart, and Yeax 
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Can ihere no eDtranee f5nd ; tlie warlike din 

Dies on the distant gale. Padua liad s|)ar'd 

Nor labour, (rea£ure, nor her bloud, to keep 

That liberty she with so matiy riska 

Uad gain'd. T'inAame eaeh heart and noble deeds 

Produee, aad make the virtuoa Aourish, nouglit 

More fit than rapid paasage Trom the ehain 

Of tyraiiny to freedom briglit and fair ; 

It is another, and all glorious life, 

A resurreetion from the tomb ; that tomb 

Of life, more hideous aud appalling still 

Than tomb of death. For sueh a gloHous stale, i 

Danger, faugues are nought, nor every risk 

Nor EBcrifice ; that raan should feel he i& 

Of himself master ; the raore ardeat souls 

Inilame the others, and the gaered glow 

Grows brighter as h burns ; on all doth reign 

Th'immortal passion for the publie good ! 

As wlien tlie wolf eireles the well-pent fold 
About, and hears the snorting mastiirs growl, 
He pauses ere be takes his leap, and then, 
Growling with empty niaw he trots away ; S 

So Eeeelino now from Padun mov'd : 
On Monteiliei, his eastie, marehM, 
Aod fuuiid it faithful to bis nway ; and iirm 
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Ju bold deTeiider stood. The tow'ring mouul, 

Like Saint Hekna in the sea, the plaia 

Around obserVd. On ev'rj side he tried 

The ford8. Close al his heels the leaguers m&reh, 

Ready to take him iii the rear, whem-'er 

He should be dow embroil'd. He tum'd his steps 

Quick on Vincenza, and full of direra{fe, 5l( 

His own quarter3 buru'd ; Brusegana ihea 

And other bapless villageE were soekM 

With iire and sword. AU on Vincenza baek 

Hia army bent their harass'd mareh aeross 

Tbe plain. Surrounded by bis ehosen knights 

The sullen warrior rode ; far as the eye 

Could see they niove, and ever and aoon 

Retum the sun's salute with radiant arras. 

Far lo tlie rear his ehoiee horse skirmish with 

The tiold intruders that his anny presa, SK 

And many a. feat of chivalry is done, 

And many a soldier bites ihe earth in death. 

Onwards the eolumns roll ; and now tbe sua 
Shot his deelining rays on the grey towers 
Of a sequester'd convent, spar'd beeause 
Unseen. Mounted from break of day ihe cliief 
Deseried tbe spot, witl] thirst snd bunger all 
Ueset. Chaf 'd by their nrms, hts koigbts Miugbt rest; 




For on this trying day oft had they sweat, 

'lTien dried and swoat again, exhausted all ; 530 

Yoraeious, now they sought repast, sueh aa 

Would Buit tlie hungry wolyea, or kites, or erows, 

Around the convcnt soon ihe sullen troop 

Parade. Aa when a dovecote hungry hawks 

Desery, with Autt'ring wing and wikt alarm 

The timid inmates fly, and hover round : 

So now the nuns are sear'd ; the aged had 

Trayers'd the eountry i-ound, kind aid to give, 

And in eaeh vil]age they were hid (as late 

Oeeurr'd in Spaiu). This convent e'er was Tonnd 640 

A refuge sa^e for maidens to resort 

In saintly vesture, and in prayer t(i wait 

For happier days, or there to end their lives, 

Th' impatient knights storm'd at the doors whieli soon 

FIew open ; then witli stilTen'd gait their chief 

They follow, and the squirea and grooms their steeds 

In eloisters turn, and on the ehapel floor 

Their ringing armour piie. O'er every stall 

Where ehanted saintly oun, a erested lielm 

Now hung. A whole month's food t'rom blazing hearths 

Sends forth its Bav'ry smell. The weary knights 651 

To banquet in the hall invite the nuns. 

Tbe Abbess staid with prudent eounesy, 
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The Eeeelino plaees by hor side ; 
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knight beside him seats a nun, 



Whose timid, downeost look, strong eontrast makeK 

With fiery eyes of soldiers, brunz'(l with war, 

Hiraute and rough. When huogor ia appeas'd 

The wine they (]uaff, and smile upon the nuns ; 

Who now ut length reliev'd Irom dread of death, 560 

Yenture lo luok, and Bmile on them agatn, 

And in their prattle many questions ask ; 

And some more bold play with the golden ehaina 

That round the knights' neeks hung, on whieh were strnng 

Badges of love, or war ; these they admii-e, 

And eager will their hidden meaning know. 

The holy Abbess saw the sudden ehange ; 

Pluah'd with indignant pride of hor lost power, 

The saintly dame, in loud and bitter terms, 

Romano fieree reproaeh'd with saerilege. 570 

'Twixt fcar and rage, as vromen sometimes will, 

She long and loiidly rail'd at hini ; but wlien 

The tyrant saw eonteraptuoua smiles eireliiig 

On his knights' lips. eon^uls'd was all his ^ramo: 

Tlis dagger qiiick he drew, and Eheatli'd it in 

The matron's hean ; her streaming hlood was lort, 

Mingling in Blrenms of the red wine. Wild shriekN 

Now rent tbe air ; tlie chief 's fierce llame was eau^ght 
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And fleff A'om breast to breast ; the tables are 
O'erlhrown, and lawless brutal horrors reiga'd. 580 

Oh, Muse, draw now a veil o'er that blaek night ! 
Sueh nights belong not to Kamaao'B days 
Alone, as Spain ean tell, when o'er the wails 
Of Zaragoza slonn'd the torrent pour'd 
That whelm'd the pcaceful fields, and soak'd them aU 
With village blood ; when holy nuns were thrown 
To feed like fuel the devouring Oames, 
Tbat o'er her land tlieir devastation spread ! 

Gorg'd and oppress'd with wine and toil, the knighis 
Lay all around ; but Eeeelino's soul SgO 

Sought hitJe rest, he to excess unus'd ; 
Ambition's firc unquench'd glow'd in his heart, 
And from his eyes e'er gleam'd ; he rose before 
The break of day, ealmly pursued hi» mareh, 
And, undisturb'd, before Vincenza's gaies, 
With all his host arrives. Meanwhile, the nuns, 
Silent as death, with eyes fix'd on the earlh, 
To matins go; nor ean they raise their voice : 
StiHed with sobs, and tears, with hands ela^p'd o'er 
Their heads, and mien disorder'd, to the hall 600 

Trembling tliey niove, and sighs and triekling tears 
Their converse make ; and many on tlieir knees 
Quick fell, when they their holy mother's eorse 
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Beheld, wiih gaping wound, and bath'd io gore 

And wine ; and saered vesseU trampled on 

The floor, and many a blessed crudfix 

Broken, and seatter'd here and there, and all 

The marks of ihat wild, dreadrul night ; with coif8, 

And seapular, and ygiIs all rent, and staln'd 

Wiih wioe in saerilegious orgies hot ! ( 

They bear their Abhess' eorse away, washed 

And deek'd with roseniary and rue ; 

In midst of tapers, plaee it in the shrine. 

The ineense to the roof now wreaths, and faint 

And trembling voices ehant the solemn dirge ; 

Ere the moon rose, their mother to the earlh 

Is bonio in grief that only spoke in tears. 

Around Vincenza'B walls the army eamps ; 
Soon the steer bleeds and smokes upon the flame, 
Aiid loosen'd from their warLke gear some streteh I 
Upon the ground, and some the white tents piteb. 
Romano in the eity rides, and to 
Th' assembled ciiizens thus speaks : " Hear me, 
My faithful fricnds : the dastard army that 
Oespoils the eoinitry far aiid wide when none 
Oppose, like timid women hide and skulk 
Intreneh'd ; in vain we brave them to the field ! 
Five days in Padua's walU I bearded them. 
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Nor would they venture forth lo eome ; but ye, 

Vincenza's Yal'roiis citizens, eome forlh, 630 

And meet the dastard foe ; unlike to them 

Ye'll fight, and prove how bright your vBlour ahines." 

By sueh fair words thus giUD'd, from out the towu 

Quick pour'd th' ineautious citizen6. And from 

The eamp a body mareh of Piedmontese 

And ehosen Gernians, wbo the eitadel 

Seize, and Romano now seeurely leaves 

Vincenza. To Verona straight he moves, 

Whose erowded prisons with more vic[ims teeni 

Of Padua. Soon his spies and jaiIors haste 6-U) 

Informing him their prisoners had said 

" His eause was ruio'd !" and how great the joy 

They felt to see him ihus return. No more 

Was wanting to deeide bis wav'ring soul 

To eruelty that ne'er ean be forgot. 

His orders then he givesi that all of ihem 

Exterminated be by f1ame and sword, 

Or starv"d to deatli ! Oh, day of woe on earth ! 

Oh, day of tears to triekle from the skies ! 

Oh, day of joy in Hell ! The demons e'en 650 

AU stood aghast, ttnd furies eheek'd their rage. 

Let the Muse say, that has the passions sung 

That tear the heart, how ean we eomprehend 
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A master who ean sueh dread orders give, 
Can find e'en iilaves willing to eseeute! 
In all times tyranny ean e'er find arms ; 
Howe'er atroeious, slill men ready are 
To aid its aets the most detestabte ; 
As thou eanst tell, oh Erin, 'neath the guise 
Of loyahy and faith ! All raust confess 
The mosi inhuman prinees ever were 
Best sery'd and must obey'd, and thercfore shoulil 
No quarter their vile dastard s[aves obtain. 
And ye, ihriee glorious brave who sink in death 
For liberty ; how bright yoiu- glory beams '. 
Ye are the stars thai spangle the dark ni^ht 
Of tyranny aeeurst ; ye ebeer our hearts, 
And we revive when your va3t eacrifice 
We eonteinplate ; for others' sake pale death 
Ye seek, and seorn to live in ehains on earlh ! 
Th' exterminating fiend, with gloating eyes, 
Solae'd his sight on ficlds of blood, on whieh 
The grass ne'er more will grow, nor Aow'ry herbs ; 
Indignant nature her eongenial warmth 
Denies ; the showers of Heav'n ean never wash 
The stains away ; all Iife, in raemory 
Of slaughter'd iife, Iias vaniflh'd from the spot. 
Yet, terrihle to say, even jocose 




The ruthless fiend unto his ChaDccllor 
Exclaim'd : " These souls unto the demon I 
Make sacrifice for all his favours kind, 
And benefits, whieh from his high behests 
I reap ; and thou shalt seek him, and present 
Tbe list, that in ihy doom-book tbou hast writ." 
Of tbousands searee two hundred uow eseap'd ; 
They wander'd fonh with mutilated iinibs, 
And blind ; their lamentalions reaeh'd the skies ! 
Many were burnt alive in erowds, nor had 
The European hemisphere yot seen 
Hell'E Aarne upon its suTface blaze so fann'd ' 

By its most dire extermtnating fiend .' 

Soon, Italy, the fountain of thy lesrs 
Was dried by the loud Irumpei's blast, and Est' 
Sweeps o'er the land, spreading the flame of war, 
The men of Gologna rise and join the I^eague, 
Legnagos broke their ehains, burling them down 
With aeelamations, and all Azzo hail 
Their liege lord, and the tyrant's vengeance brav'd. 
He ever on th' alert no time allow'd 
Tbeir bold resistanee now to eoiisummatG ; ' 

But on tbem tum'd, and many a leaguer roun<t 
Surpris'd. Four bundred Germans bim attend ; 
He rode a horse of matehleBs weight and force, 
» a ft 
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Wliose eye-balls sparkled as the fuBtn he toseM 

That hid ihe golden bil ; in liis ciirvets 

He eroueh'd like arrow in the bended bow, 

To dart and overtlirow his foe3 : hia briglit 

Dun eoat vied with his golden trappings rieh. 

On Eeeelino's burnish'd belm his plume 

Of red and blaek nodded on high, and drew 710 

All eyes towarda him ; the leaguei-s were indos'd 

On every side ; yet, as a herd of stagB, 

Whieh hunters seek in lofty toils, with shout 

And hounds and horn to drive, turn Buddenly, 

And fixing low iheir heads, burst through the wall 

Of men, and swift rush to ihe covert deep ; 

So througb siirrounding ranks the leaguers burst. 

In front had Eeeelino fought to keep 

Them in, and daui th' unruly torrent up ; 

Knights, men at nrms, fell from his stroke, Bnd broke 

Away ; no one save Est' dare him confront ; 741 

But be and Azzo never met ; and as 

He flew to where the eombat threaten'd most, 

A winged shaft piere'd through his eourser'a breast; 

And plunging forward with tremendous force, 

His horse now roll'd, and rais'd a eloud of du&t 

That Eeeelino cover'd o'er, and in 

The eontliet he was loaL His knights surround 
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Him Boon, and mount him on another horse. 
Pirst to the onset, last in the retreat, 
Romano brings away his troops, and turnB 
Oft-tiincs to denl his blows on those who tread 
Too elose u{K>n his heels, matehless in war ! 

Meanwhile the Gliibbelin chiefs urge peaee, and striv£ 
To reeoneile ihe brothers Alberie 
Aiid Eeeelino, Long with deadly hate 
Had tbey beeo sever'd ; nnd yet some have tbought 
'Twas poliey that kept them separate, 
Tbat Eeeelino might, through Albetie, 
The leaguers' seerets know, Tlie insults tbat 740 

He from the legate late at Padua bad 
Receiv'd, who seorn'd his proSer'd scrvice then, 
With his ferocious brother him indue'd 
To treat ; whieh brought the ruin more eomplete 
UpoD bis bouse and raee. The truee wus made 
At Gaatel Franco ; tbere tbe brotbers met 
Wilb warm embraee ; llien Alberie brought forth 
His Bons, three graceful youths, and thus did speak : 
" Aeeept, Romano, these dear pledges raine 
Of brolher's love ; aeeept of my good faith 750 

My sons as hostages to thee, now long 
Estrang'd from mo. AVbat passion ean tbe breast 
More strongly move tban warm parental bive l 
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Passion with seliish feeling ull unmiii'd ! 

Wliat pain more dire, what torture more aeute, 

Than loss of ehildren ? Oh, Romano ! guard 

This pledge with holy eare, in proof of ihy 

Devoted brother's fealty unto thee, 

Chief of our house, that tott'ring stands assail'd 

By all the League, and to destruetion doom'd." 

Then Eeeelino Alberie embrae'd, 

And took the youths, and under good sa^eguard 

Them to the Gastle of Saint Zcnone sent, 

Ab wise in peaee, as he was iieree in war. 

Now yietds the far fam'd roek on mouDtain high 
Of Monteiliei ; this strong fortres3 opes 
Its gates to Esi' ; Geraldo was ihe chief 
Who yielded it. To Eeeelino he 
Hetuming basely pledges knightly word, 
Ere many days are past that Est' uhall die. 
To gain his master's fa¥Our he is sworn 
To plunge his dagger deep in Azzo's heart. 
With many a eunning turn the eamp he gains; 
With loud laments of Eeeelino's rule 
He interests cvery ear, and at the dead 
Of night silent he steals along and ereeps 
To Azzo''tt tent, by sentinels unseen. 
But the blaek dwarf with wstchfui ear his step 
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Pereeiyes : quick on him Sudak springs, and ere 
Azzo firom sleep is rousM th^ assassin's sight 780 

Is ^uenehM, and from his faoe his nose eut oif ; 
(Thus Eeeelino was e'er wont to do !) 
And his eompanions twain lose eaeh an eye, 
And baek to Eeeelino they are sent. 

Dreadful reprisal ! Lawless was the age, 
Fierce were men's passions, when sueh deeds were done f 
When chiefs might pass from sleep to bloody death ! 
Oh, Muse ! the elose of this dread tragedy 
Draws nigh ; stop not to mark eaeh bloody deed 
That stampM with double homnr these wild times 790 
When man, robust in virtue and in erime, 
In bloody eharaeters mark^d the strong line 
'Twixt deepest t^rranny and freedom bright ! 
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Fast by a rippling, rushing stream, whose sounds 

Melodious niurrour soft and sweet, aad lull 

In hannony all nature now at rest, 

Wheii mantling nighi our Umbs invites to sleep, 

(Sweet sleep .' it bre&thes its balmy breath on lire, 

With gentle moisture then bedews the limbs 

Of war and toil) Azza had piteh'd his tent ; 

On aromatie earpet of shorn turf 

Froni whieh no vapours dank e^hal'd ; and ere 

He sunk to rest, hia eonseious lamp had fix'd 

His eyes on Maro's lorty lay sublime ; 

On ihat harmonious Terse that tlie stung sou] 

To peaee cqn bring, with pleasing visions fill, 

And sooth the raptur'd heart slumb'nng in dreanis, 

The eehos of aurrounding worlds ; for dreams 

Must eehos bc from worlds we feel unseen. 

In this Elysium hc had wander'd long; 

Long liad he sigh'd oVr losl Hermione, 
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Restor'd lo saintly resi, no tuinult hot 

Then rushing through her swelling veins. In dreams 20 

He thought he bright Elysium saw brighter 

Than moming liglit, niilder than westem eve, 

Where purple elouds hreath amber, and perfumeK 

Of Araby iloat on eaeh faniung gale. 

They fann'd the budding trees, now opening wide 

Tbeir hlossoms, brilliant in their varioua tiots, 

And soft these blossoms as the falling snow, 

And like the snow, when zcphyr8 spread their wings, 

They,fell on broider'd turf, spangled with gems 

Innumerahte, and the form nf ilowers HO 

Aasume ; traiislueent lakes made mirrors here 

And there, ^oin'd by easeades, that musie pour'd 

Too sweet for human ears ; and mynle green 

And th" arbutus Aower'd here, midst trees unknown 

To mortal eyes. On marhle roeks there rose 

Temples of jasper, where fair maids whose forms 

Were Teil'd in purest while, more beauteous far 

Tban those of Lesbos or Areadia fam'd, 

Kept wateh round fires whose Aame eelestial seem'd 

As borrow'd from the gentle evening star. 40 

Before his steps burst on his wond'ring sight 

A eolonnade of alaba^ter form''d, 

Sustaining domes cover'd with frctted gold : 
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ADd on his raptur'd ear burgt then the sounds 

Of minstrelsy divine, as he advanc'd. 

He Telt the odorous galea were freighted fuU 

With ehorusses, until his senses soft 

Were bome upon the air. Approaehing near, 

Within the glorious temples he beheld 

Spirits of eaeh sex and every age eombiD'd, 

Blended in groups ; wtth hormony unseen, 

Unfelt on eartb, enrob'd in brilliant hues, 

Through whieh ihe form in perfect beauty shone. 

They struek the golden horp tbat thrill'd his hearti 

With glorious song and note that rous'd and told 

The high afrections of ihe soul ; in strains 

Of pity then it sank, niournful and deep, 

And pass'd to ealmer joy : mote ferveDt now 

Swell the sweet notes, and oft to raptures rise, 

And in fiiU ehorus quite absorb ihe soul. 

Through many a va)e he wandered long, and trod 

SoftIy on the sweet humble violet. 

His feet would shake the odorous morning dew 

From fairest Ulies ; forms ideal pure 

Aeross his rapl sight flit, and Nature bere 

Shone bright beyond what poet's fancy fdgns. 

Yet e'eu this fairy seene its aadness broiight 

To him ; for Ehe, the fiurest Aower of all. 
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Slie was nat bere, Hermione was lost ! 

What joy without Hennione eould swell 7C 

His heart ^ wltb her what woe eould e'er it sink ? 

And as be Gtrove to r^se his voice to eall 

On her lov~d name, he woke, and nought be beard 

Save the loud murmurs of the earop, that rose 

To rouse bini fram his shimli'rous sympathies. 

The ^oyous bustle fills the moroing ^r ; 
The hammer now tells preparalion quick 
To forra tbe eireus for the gaiues : the eamp 
O'erAow'd with Iialy'a bright chivalry. 
Soon a vaEt amphilheatre is form'd, 80 

And at eaeh end the goals of shining spears 
Are rais'd, together bound, with sbields hung ruund ; 
And thither when ibe noon-tide sun deelin'd 
Thousands had Aoek'd, The raeo eommenees soon ; 
Light barbs are led, their baeks witb braeen balls 
Bristled wiib spiltes are buog, eaeh number then 
Is marked in ebalk ; twelvc barbs fleet as the wind 
Approaeh the goal, opening their nostrils quick, 
Tbeir swelling veins full mark'd upon tbeir skin ; 
Like deer, tliey seareely bend the Aashing turf, 90 

That at eaeh footstep ehanges qutck ils hue. 
Restless tbey paw and rear and snort behind 
The eord that's drawn befcH-e theu* breast The rope 
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Now fal]s ; the groom slips the light bridle bit 

Prom out iheir mouth, and off they start, and eeour*! 

Along amidat the eager murmurings 

Of the vast throng, like Hights of starlings thai 

eirele and wheel in air. By the shrill shouts 

Urg'd on, the Aeetest fly in froDt ; stooping 

Low dowD iheir Iieads o'er the green turf they skiin. 100 

The victor forth is led, with reeking sides, 

And open nostrils breathing hard ; and soon 

The gronnd ia elear'd, for wrestlers to eome on, 

Twelve pair of wrestlers enter now the lists ; 

They strip, their brawny limbs displny, lirabs with ■ 

Firni swelling museles knit and tendons strong: 

Weighty they are, ihough in eaeh movement light: i 

They a!l Hereulean seem. In pairs they now 

Begin ; (irst elose two sons of fam'd Sienna ; 

With heads bent forwards, arms streteh'd out, they a 

llaeh eilher, then the dorsal museles swell 

With vast exertion ; and Hke horse's neek» 

Their thighs appear, and arras like knotty thoma. 

Like snakes they writhe, and o'er his shoutders aae 

The other throws, and when he fell he shook 

The ground, and heay'd his breath so loud, it was 

Ueard all aruund ihe ring ; but up he rose, 

And his va3t brea!<t was like a batt'ring ram. 
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To knoek the portal Df a eily dowti. 

On rushed he, and with force amain quiek bore 120 

The other to the earth. One hour of hght 

RemaiD'd, in whieh the skill and strengih of all 

Appear'd ; the manliest forms were here display'd 

In art and force, sueh as in early Greeee 

Bold Geidpture form'd, unequalt'd sinee by aught 

Of modern art, wanting the fire of Greeee ! 

Night now o'er all their labours elos'd ; they sank 

Todewy aleep, and all the eamp was hush'd 

In Bweet repose, save when the goblet fuU 

Of ruby wine sparkled 'midst laughter loud, ISO 

And song and boast vauntiiig the nent day's feat& 

Seareely had Pheebus shewn his face, the lark 
Shrill earolling in the elear morniDg sky, 
Refresh'd by night, still flung o'er half the earth, 
When quick the field was throng'd ; and soon appear'd 
The ehariots ; eaeh by two proud steeds were drawn, 
With plumes on heads, and glitt'ring trappings rieh ; 
Tbeir manes with gaudy ribbons plaited fall. 
The gilded ears now slowly move around, 
And form in tine; eaeh eharioteer quick raounts, IW 
In Yarious eolours gaily elad their scarfs 
WaTe in the wind ; they start in rapid whirl 
Like to the distant eurge, aod as they pass 
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The goals, they rush like bursting winds when blow 
*rhe southern tempesi : and the eharioteers, 
i Witb bodies bent and ouistreteh'd ams, lash od 
The toaniing; steeds. Four tinies ihey turn the goals 
'Mid the spectaton>' shouts and damours loud 
That rise from doubtful expectation higb. 
The flag now drops, the Tielor i» deelar'd, 1J 

Uprais'd upon the ear, with staiidard high 
Un^url'd ; around the panting steeds are led 
In mareh triumphant amid loud applause. 
The victora straighi to A2zos lodge are brought ; 
To him whose barb oiitstripp'd the rest a pieee 
Of searlet eloth of liDest texture'a gisen ; 
To evcry wresiler a full purse of gold, 
And braeelets for their wives and mistresses. 
That women might to tnanly feBts thus urge 
The men. The victor in the ehanot raee 
^L With wrealhs Df oak was erown'd and aeomsgilt, 

^H And a rieh Eilver drinking eup recetv'd, 

^B On whieh was wrought with skill all nistie games 

^H And woodland sports: no maa eould (iualf it oiT, 

^B Or, when 'twas fill'd, lift lo his thirsty Hps ; 

^M Yet many that day tried, and reeling fell. 

^K The orgtes were prolong'd tiil day, for when 

^H The raee was o'er the tables all were set. 
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And tfae whole eamp partook tlie weleoine feast. 

The sav'ry meais smoke on the ample boards, 170 

And tnany ihousand llasks are pour'd to ]ove 

And war, and mettle-stirring songs resound 

In joyous ehorus, full and boiaterous minh. 

Meanwhile on Eeeelino fortune smil'd, 
And golden fruit eluster'd on all his liopes, 
And wide o'er Lombardy soon spread his rule. 
None eould have thought so nigh he was unto 
The preeipiee o'er whieh be fell. Oh .' thou 
Bright goddeas, Fortune ! thou that makest us 
So often drunk with hope tu wake us then 180 

To dark despair ; fix'd are ihine altara deep 
Within our quaihng hearts .' We pray, we pant, 
We stgh, and oft~times east our eyes around 
In anxious guise thy joyous face to see ; 
Thy form enuhantiug, in tby dazzling robes 
Of every brilliant hue, and spangled o'er 
With Bparkling gems. To thee we pour 
Our lives; thou lead'st us through the mazy danee 
Of Iife ; someiiraea to mount a throne, and then 
To be down hurl'd ; Preedom sometimes to grasp, 190 
With her through eities populous to go, 
And laughing yales, and plains that wave with eorn, 
And flower>enamell'd meads ; Goon we are thrown 



384 



E€CELINO DA KOMAm 



In dungeons dank and tleep, to sigh m ehains 

Our lives away. Sonietimes tliou leadest us 

To tlie fair feet of some inspiring nymph, 

Or jocund dame, with mild and melting eye 

Of azure blue, solaee of all our ills : 

Yet, fick!e in thy favours, we must oft 

Wait thine own time, and pine in languishment. 200 

Now EeeeUno's fortunes seem'd to rise. 
In Breseia soon he blew the furious flame 
'Twixt Guelph and Ghibbelin ; there his faction fierce, 
Bloated witli pride, led by the Podesta 
GrifFo, arose at night their focs to seek. 
Then blazing torehes stream'd atong tlie streets, 
And sHvage yells sleep ehas'd afar, and deep 
Th' alarm bells peal, drums roil, and irumpels brav. 
Half-arm'd rush'd out the valiant Guelphs ; alt night 
They fought. As when the Holy Host through streets 
Is brought to sonie siek eoueh, from easement bigh 311 
Gleam household lamps ; so gleani'd in women'B haads 
A lamp ; then piereing sereams above provoke 
The fight below. Sueh din they raise as when 
Rookeries are dtsiurb'd ; the roofs are throng'd ; 
They drown the elamour froni below ; Death now 
lliots in midnight revelry, and shouts 
Rend the night air, the Guelphs yietorious driw 
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Their deadiy foes ; Griffo is xacn, with more 
Who yield ; and to Cremoiia some, and some 
Fly to Verona. At the first rumoiir 
Of tbis dire feud, the gay and gallani youlh, 
Count Leoneso, panting for hol war, 
From Mantua's walls with his miHlia flew 
To join his friends, and shine in maiden arms. 
Thla sparkling star now beam'd in Aower of youth ; 
With manly beauty was his noble blood 
Adom'd, and winning graee and oourage keen, 
That warm'd eaeh vcl'ran warrior's frozen breast, 
Aad niade eaeh gentle virgin sigh ; tlie ilames 
Ktndling of war and love where'er his steps 
Him led. Grnueful in mazy danee he shone ; 
Soft he eould lune his voice lo love's sweet lay, 
And languisb at tbe fect of melting dames. 
Tben brilliant, hame&s'd for the lieM, bis erest 
Streaming adown the wind, ne'er eould wtth him 
The manag'd sleed or swerve or turn aside, 
Ab on he skimm'd, or sail'd to rigbt ur left, 
Or rose in firm curvets, or, bounding high 
In graceful eapriols, he wav'd his lanee, 
Or falchion brandish'd o'er his head. His voice 
The weary hound eould eheer, or eeho rouse 
In dell of forest witb blitlie bugle horn. 
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Tlie falcon from hia wrist would fiy to strike 
The partridge down. But now, sweet love, and sports 
Sylvan and rural, far he left behind, 
For harder fare and sterner blows ; to sport 
No raore in bon er of lady fair, but lie 
Upon the gory ficld. Bright honour loud 
With trutnpet voice had eall'd on him to lead S50 

Her van ; his noble natnre spum'd and loath'd 
AII meaner things; be sought a laurel erown. 
How well beeomes a noble youth the field 
Of war .' Venus and Arars his porents e'er 
Should be, their otTspring must beeome on earth 
Bright chivalry, in memory renown l 
Offspring of Mars and Venus seem'd ihe youth. 
His 'twas to rein the foamtng steed i single 
To rush in front of tbe array of figfat, 
And mark the patb of glory ; then recetve 9G0 

His meed from ladies' graeious smiles unask'il. 
Now moves tlie Legate on, and soon a bold 
Triumvirate was form'd ; I>a\-era then, 
Palavincini and Komano, quick, 
Join all tbeir forccs. On Gambara baek 
Tho Legale would retreat, and there await 
Azzo wilh all his force fruDi Mineio's shore. 
All ahrunk from Eeeetino'B dreaded namt;. 
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No host so greal as Eeeelino '. " Shatne !" 

The youthful warrior, Leooeso, eried ; 27( 

*' 'Tis I ihat eall ye baek, ye reereants vHe ; 

As onee before at Padua now beeome ! 

Waniors and ienighis, eome, follow nie ! My youth 

Majr the blind goddess now propitiate 1 

My virgjn arms shall wiih hot biood be stain'd ; 

My steed, lilte ihe famd Pegasus, will through 

Their squadrons plunge, and mark his bloody path, 

Through whieh oiir chivalry shall How, My friends, 

Now onward rush ; assail their ranks ; o'erthrow 

Their van, or headlong fall, lransfix'd upon 28( 

Their pikea, and press them 'neatb you in the dust.'" 

He spoke, and youthfal fire Aash'd in his eye; 

The Boldiers shouted loud ; a tumult through 

The eamp arose, Mke tbe :>ea's di»tant roar, 

"When the southweat wind eurls the swelling wave. 

" Hml, va1iant boy !" the reteran knights all eried. 
Not so the wary Legate ; he his head 
Shook in distrust ; he fear'(l again to eope 
Wiih Eeeelino iH\ brave Est' arriy'd, 
Whose troops now lay three morehes in tl>e rear. 29{ 
Then fierce Romano's bosom gtow'd, and all 
His knigbts delighted were : the Iroops were raov'd 
To eestaey ; a brilliant victVy all 
c c 2 
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Poresee. Their lines were form'd ; anxioiis they wait 

Th' unruly foes, who madly rush ou foul 

Defeai, and add another link unto 

The ehains that Itoly had long fast buund. 

The Olio guiek is passM, the oiislaught made ; 

Wlth Azzo'b fire the youlh now on the foe 

Doth rush ; four knights in front dotli soon unhorse. 

He drives his furious steed on ranks of pikes, 30X 

And toppling o'er hia head ^alls with a er&sli 

That bends the pikeman to the earth ; twelve knights 

Rush in, and bear him bleeding from the iield. 

Pale is that glowing dieek, and dim that eye, 

That tenderness drew forih from loveIy dames ; 

And elotted were those ringlets with dark gore, 

Whieh round their piayful fingers oft hadeurl'd; 

And deadly white that front his mother ofi 

Kud kiss'd. Disturted att his features were 310 

With pain ; yet the brave blood that warm'd Iiis Yeios, 

Goutd not arrested bc by the eold hand 

Of death ; its vig'rous, youihful warmth repell'd 

Th' attaek. The eombat spreads, and all the aky 

By arrowy showers is dorken'd ; and tlie tide 

Of battle ebbs and flowg, and to and fro 

Is driven, whilst many a brilliant knight 

Bursts singty Torth to glory and to death. 
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Oft is ihe Aying sleed arrested c|uick 

By ihe wing"d sha^t ; with h'ideous erash ihe horse 320 

And hurseman fali. Now glorious in ihe strife 

Romano points his tnineheon ; speed away 

His ready knighis to loose his thunderbolts. 

Stately and slow in bis niain baille he 

Bides on his proud blaek steed. Wiih nodding ereat, 

And armour rieh inlaid with gold, he looks 

The god of war ; &o ^rte his port, and ealm 

His mien, ull now forgot his eriaies : no knight 

So glorious shines iu arms. And now advance 

The Gernian horse ; eartl. quakes as on tliey rush, 330 

And all o'erwhelm. The leaguers fly in erowds, 

The Legate taken, and the ficld is won. 

I>rives on the furious horse lunain ; with shouls 

Shrill and c(infus'd a ehorus wild they make, 

Mix'd with the din of horses' sounding feet. 

Torrents of inen flow o'er th" Olio's banks; 

The horsemen plunge into the thieken'd tide ; 

Striving to etimb the adversG steep, baekwards 

They're thrown, and sink amidst the wreeks 

Of erowding foes. The river's ting'd with gore, 340 

Nor ean it stnke the thirst of aguny ; 

The stubble is in blaze, and bushes dry 

Crack in the spreading Bames. Many are burnl 
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Alivc : both friend and foe together die 

In the fierce Aanies. Oh ! what a piteous sight 1 

MeD, horses, half eonsum'd, and the earih biaek, 

All to a einder burnt ; a river ehoak'd 

With (lend and stnking men, steeds, and rieh anni 

For youthful warriors Iiot rode on the spur 

Aud foreniost fell. IRoniano o'er the field 350 

Now east his eyes, and smird ; his bosom gluw'il, 

And soon he saw tbe Legate captive ied 

lo triumph to his tent, and greets him ofk 

With salutation meet ; invites him tben 

To his repast with eourtesy profoiind. 

The leafjuers' eamp is storm'd, and plunder'd qui 

Their ostenlRtious wealih rolls on the earth : 

Yases of gold and Bilver, drinking eups, 

ehaliees rieh for the high mass, and vcsts 

Broider'd with gold, arms of all sons^ and gems; 

All, all taken, or seatier'd lie. Gre-at store 

Of wines, and saToury meats smoking on Sres, 

Are seiz'd ; and many a damsel and a dame, 

eiasping tlieir hands, are found ; and rushing tl 

The eamp, from soldiers Aying, on tbeir knees 

They sink berori? oaeb knigbt they meet. Tbe knighu, 

Uismounting, mark out their prize ; eaeb with kiM 

And hot enibraee then daiin them as iheir own. 
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Meanwhile tlie Legate wiih amaze beheld 
The warlike grandeur of Romano'a tent. 370 

No eastern prinee, not Tamerlanei nor e'en 
Pani'd I)3Ja2et, more sumptuous were ; here Moors 
Were rang'd, and Saraeens, tHat forra'd a guard ; 
The ereseent, in their turbans, shone to brave 
Tbe Gross, Bomano's britliant arms are soon 
Stripp'd off by Bquires of Uneage high ; and slaves 
Upon their knee, in 8ilver vessels, hand 
Water lo wasli, to hini and to his guests. 
Arabian giims and perfumes smoke around ; 
The golden vessels glilter on the board ; 380 

Tbe banquet is prolong'd ; the battle's dust 
Ib wash'd away in eopious draughts of wine. 
A feast more splendid ne'er grae'd royal board. 
Yet, on a fasl, Romano did obserye 
Ad abstinenee sGvere, the Legate not 
To shoek. His eourtesy most graeioiis ahoiie ; 
Before ihe tent then a quadrille waa form'd 
Of Moors and Saraeens on slender steeds, 
With opeu nostrils pink, and nerve mark'd Hmbs, 
That trod as iightly as the forest slag. 390 

Their full eyes like the inountain ehamois shone ; 
Aod their oreh'd neeks writh'd supple; wiih theirmanes 
And ttuls extended strait they eut tbe air, 
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Like greyhouods playing on a eiose Bhom lawn. 
Theirriders Tnaay erolutions uiake; 
Their javelinB throw, anti eateli them as they bouDd. 
AU eyes are wilehM wiih wondrous horsemanBhip. 

Swirt flew the tidings oF the OHo'a iight. 
The sun now had his hright raee well nigh run, 
When Azzo'£ eolumns darkly wind in mareh 400 

Adown the steep ; iheir chief was parch*tl by drouglit, 
And at a gushing nll he drank ; his helm 
Hung at his saddle how. The lengthen'd mareh 
Had dimm'd the radiani arins of all his host : 
Their steeds were powder'd o'er with sweat, that dried 
In the sun's seorehing ray; ; and all their hmbs, 
Whetlier of man or beast, dragg'd wearily 
Alongi and as they passed the brook, the nien 
Rush from their ronks, and ilat fall down to kiss 
The eooling stream ; and many spurs in sides 4]0 

Of sleeda are dug, to drive thera o'er the brook. 
A murmur through tlie ranks quick flew that all 
With wild aroaiement striiek, that Olio's lide 
Han red with Gueiphie hlood ; anuther sooD 
Was heard, " The Legate's taken, and our eause 
Is lost !" A shepherd's boy had told tlie tale ; 
Hc hy a trave]Iing friar liad heard it euid. 
Nuw niuny rumuurs ruuse the weary troops, 
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And all shout !oud, " Mareh on ! mareh oii!" Yet Est' 
Wilh prudent eare ihen marks ihe eamp, nor will 420 
He ihen ihe rumour heed ; but when the night 
Hath elad the earth in btaek he sends his seouts 
Far to the front ; then on an apple Teosts, 
And 'neath a tree stretehes himseir and sleepa. 

Seareely the lark had Autter'd in the sky, 
High pois'd and warbled her sleep-ehasing note, 
That weleomes Pheebus in his golden ear, 
Rieh Aoods of Ught emitting, ealling forth 
Greation into life, when purest prayers 
Are poured for[h from every Iiving thing, 4iJ0 

The greai Greator to adore. Azzo 
Refresh'd by deepest sleep, by rumours late 
Now unalarm'd ; when soon he heard with grief 
That all these rumours were inost true ; and soon 
A Hood of leaguers on his eamp bore down ; 
Many with wounds were eieatris'd, and stiff 
Their hsur with gore was in the sun bakM blaek. 
He all his eourage summons, and, with [mrt 
Of high eommand, rebukes their dastard Aight. 
To the rear they mareh; as when uiountain flood, 440 
In autumn, rushing down with darken'd spray, 
And wreeks of irees, and of the peasant's toil, 
O'erwhelms and taiats a elearer flood : so now 
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With Azzo they a seeret treaty form*d. 
Heal'd of his wounds them Leoneso join3. 
Matiy, whose names too numerous are to siog, 
All men of great renown, of genlle tilood 
And high degree, wbose prowess had shone forth, 
Now sign'd the League renew'd, and at the foot 
Of Rheetian Alps tbia glorious host were niet, 

Heroie Muse, thine aid I uow ioYoke ! 
Swell my weak voice loud as thy trumpet hoarse, 
Braying to eall its gloriuiis Yotaries baek 
Unto the field of Death, or Liberty ! 
When shall thy honied lips, Itolia, ealt 
Through braien trumpet's hlast tliy myriads forth 
To the dread field ? When shall thy native chiefs 
Arise, to double heat their boiling blood 
Rous'd by tby sun-beams, and, wiih neryous arms 
And giant strength, pluek dire oppression dowii, 
Bloated with wrath, and ihrow the monster o'er 
The Alps, disgorging then his rav'nous maw ? 
Long has he suek'd thy subatanee and ihy blood. 
Assist me, Muse, to sing that glorious seene 
When at heroie Est's eonimand now Aoek'd 
To foot of Rhoatian Aips the squadrons dense 
Of noble knights, on praneing eoursers borne, 
High mettled all, and arm'd wiih double lifc ; 
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Ready that life to pour for Liberty. 

The Aower of glorious chivalry, they pour'd 520 

From every part mail-elad ; in harness bright 

Gliller'd their fiery steeds, to rush and bear 

Them on ; what peonons stream''d with high device 

Enwrought; manhood and age and youth, alt mov'd ; 

Ten thousand arms were rais'd, but one Iieart glow'd ; 

One ery was heard, " Mount, mouot for Italy !" 

What fervour giow'd when burghers threw their eaps 

In air with loud aeelaim, and peasants ran 

In erowds to join, and rend the air wiih eries 

Of holy warfarc on the foe ; and maids 530 

And gentle dames, elasping their hands, implor*d 

The Yirgin's aid ; and priests their solemn voice 

Attun'd to prayer, more fervent, deep, eontrite, 

For God, his merey to pour down, and heal 

The wounds of this long, bloody, dreadful strife. 

Man lives a doubie life in sueh a time ; 

Man reyels in most glorious life, when he, 

Arising from the dust, seeks Iife lo lear 

Oppression down ; trampling the monster 'neath 

His feet, he lifts his eyes to Heav'n, and pours SW 

His grateful soul, rejoices then in life 

Renew'd, restor'd, dawning like op'ningmom, 

That the dark rhilly night bath ehas'd away. 
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Wben tbe dun-eolour'd suUry autumn tkj 
With hot seiroe o'ershaded hangs, athwart 
It shoots ihe fiery star, hrilliaat beyond 
The starry host of Heay'n : so froni the host 
Of dazzling, mail-elad knights, rush''d Azzo Turth. 
His proud steed ptunging up the steep with force, 
Too daring to behold with ease ; he look'd 550 

Ambition, sealing heiglits Olympie, there 
To Beize the seat of mighty Jove. Him all 
Now strove lo fo!!ow, yet half way were &[M. 
Est' wlieei'd hia steed around, wiili arms outstreteh'd, 
In Iwld heroie strains them thus address*d. 
'* Beliold the plains of Lombardy, fruitful, 
Rieh, joyous, Nature's fav'ritc, studded thiek 
With eities, as the hrmament with stars. 
Milan ihe grond is on our right ; the rieh 
Bologna is in front, and on our left J$(iO 

Vcuice magnitieent doth lie ; there too 
Is Geuoa the superb ; Floreucc the fair ; 
And thou, etenial eity 0^0^^^!, Rorae 
The holy, empress of the world, and nurse 
Of gods ; the saered word froni thy rieh papa 
Thy daughters, Faith, Hope, Charily, have suekM ! 
Shatl these insulted be by foreiga bands, 
Whospread a eobweh o'er our nativc soil, 
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Whieh oiir fcars make an adamantinG ehain ? 

What ean withstand the storm of Liberty, 570 

That with a whirlwind blow3, bringing again 

Wild ehaos all around ? Let oll around 

To ehaoB turn, so that Italia pulla 

Uer tyrant down ! Oh, gentle nobles, what 

Is GlaYer^r ? Oli, valiant knights, what is 

A foreign yoke ? Of man's prerogative 

Ye 're sbom ; and blood, and ehains yoiir daily bread 

Are now ; but ralher let us rusb amid 

The flood of death, 'whelni'd in the Stygian pool !" 

He spoke, ten thousand swords and lanees high 280 

Brandish'd, then glitter'd in the sun ; and loud 

Aeelaims the vaulted skies now rend; the roar 

Far iloating on the distant eamp, arous'd 

Tbe soldiers, «tting o*er their smoking mess, 

Again to summon them to glory, or 

To death ; the earth felt eonseious of the shout. 

Meanwhile Romano in Bassano beard 
These tidings ; he bis dagger drew aloft ; 
HIg mother's shade invok'd ; but now, alas ! 
All poweriess, vain, bis ineaatations fell. d90 

No more to sate bis soul witb power insane 
He thought, or drink tbe eup of vengeancc deep. 
A soieeress hom buroing Elhiop's plains 
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Was here, unraTelling the high deerees 

Of Fate and Portune. He the Sibyl dark 

Distraeted eall'd ; her faiiie was wondrous great, 

Omens and dreanis she eould unravel well, 

And magie lore from Egypt she had brought. 

Weli rouid she tell when Portune's tiekle power 

Would either rise or fall, for all men bome I 

Upon the gale of active lire must have 

Their rise or fall ; but Portune's mazy paths 

Are to mosl men inextricable. Yet, 

A quicker sense have women : oft-times they 

Poresee what's elos'd, e'en to the eyes reGn'd 

Of wisdum ; e'en experience eannot teaeh 

Portune ihat springs from dark aSnities, 

Whieh we ean never know ; nor ean we Tiew 

Death hov'ring round us witb upU[ted dart, 

Who sees his many victims, puzzle<l whieb 

To Btrike i he tirst hits one, and tlien the acxt 

Eseapes awhile, for all are doom'd his dart 

To feel, and sonie he'U miss upon the field, 

And in the ehamber sirike the ncxt. Oh, Deatlt ! 

To U3 thou dost appear as fickle as 

Thy mistresses the Pates ; by stealth thou eom'st 

Upon us all, and in a momenl stiff 

We lie; and leave a vacant spot, whieh soon 
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Is liird hy life, that from oiir passionB liot 

Doth spriiig, oozing froin Nature's bosom waroi. 620 

The sable Sibyl was of middle age, 

Of stature full, of port eommandin;; ; she 

Look'd as if human passiuns all in lurns 

Possess'd her hreast ; and wlien she roll'd her eyes 

Askanee, they Aasli'd with eruel lust, and seem'd 

As if in blood she reveird with delight. 

'Twas said, her molher oo dark Niger's banks 

Was born, a eannibal had been : and when 

The imp was wean'd she gave her infant blood 

To suek. She Eeeelino's horrid mareh 630 

In thought hnd follow'd, and she gloated on 

His hateful erimes; now, on his forlunes all 

Her lore she pour'd, yet inwardly she smil'd 

To see the erisis of his fate approaeh. 

For she !ov'd fell destruetion with herself 

In elose aiEnity to bc : her instinet was 

Destruetion I She wore a turban all u'er 

Wilb eolours eross'd ; her robe was yellow silk ; 

Around her anns and neek himg eoral ehains, 

And gems, and pearis, pluek'ii from the deep sea, where 

Wreek'd sbips are found ; on cvery fingcr too 641 

A ring she wore, with eaballstie seroU 

Inserib'd, with whieh she seal'd the doom of ali, 
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Wlio elaim'd Iier lore, on bark of trees, sueh as 

Par IndianB shaye in vast Ganadian wilds. 

Sueh was the Sibyl whora Ilomano eall'd 

To solve th' evenlful problem of his fate, 

Th' eleetrie fluid pass'd, and quick repasa'd 

Her veins ; and her keen instinet, thus eoinhin'd 

Wiih woilds and seenes unseen, unfelt ; she knew 

Mortals to throw into deeptranee, and then 651 

Elieit trulh through words meehanieal. 

For magie fell doth every form assume 

And is of every elime and age : the sieep 

Magnetie is but the deep tranee of yore ; 

All nature is enehain'd, all parts to join. 

Before her proud Romano stood abash'd ; 

He downwards hung his fierce head to receive 

Her terror bearing words ; th' infernal spirit 

Thrill'd throngh her frame, and sweli'd her bosom high. 

Th' enehantress now arose ; her eyes betray'd 661 

Her agony, rolHng in phrenzy wild ; 

Flashing terriSe glanee around, her hands 

Uprais'd, her spells she mutler'd ; and the pover3 

Inhal'd, that swell'd her teeming bosom fell, 

And to her daring soul unfolded now 

Dread seerets of the lime to eome ; awhile 

She paus'd, pond'rlng in silenee deep, and tliea 
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Resum'd with awfi)l dignity her seat, 
While thu8 her mighty victim she addressM. 
*' Hark, to my mystie words ! ihe king of beasts, 
On nativc Afric sands, ia lord of all ; 
'Mid desolation vast, he slakes his thirst 
At ooziug springs, and sates his ravening n 
With blood of beastB, that eome to drink, but oft 
Is ^0^8^, by shout of the bold hunter, tliat 
On ligbt barb horse, a buneh of javc'lins bears, 
Pointed and bright ; the iioble beast eomes forth, 
Marehing with head ereet and Aowing mane ; 
His sides he lasbes with his tail, and now 
Around, like swailows on a summer's cve, 
The hunters akitn and twine: at one he spriogs, 
Anottier throws his javeIiD in his sides ; 
He roars atnain, the tight'K begun, his eye 
Plashes with fire, on every side his sight 
Meets death and darts, be panting, raving, falls, 
Buried beneath the bioody sand, transfix'd 
To earth ; thiis falls on ^ara's desert oft 
The king of brutes ; thus sball Romano fall ! 
Beware, Gassano, shun tbat fatal spot ; 
I see the Adda's foaming Aood run red 
With biood, and many a knight and noble youth 
In vain will stem its rapid eourse, above 
n d2 
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DotruetioB feU will fly ia oir, and gkmt 

Witfa lurid eyes upoo her murd'rous «ork. 

Thtek showers of airows shall irom shields rebouud, 

And darken the wild sky, vhen io the wave 

Thou shalt ihy fiery eourser plung? l" No more 

She said, but mutler'd eabaliatie worda ; 

AloFt her arms ahe raia'd, anei then sask mute. "i 

With inward horror vas Romano thrill'd ; 
He started baek ; again his dagger high 
He he!d ; then stem stalk'd forth in stiUen mood ; 
The awful danger swell'd his mighly heart. 
Abandon'tl now hy all th' itifeniai powers, 
Deeply within his mighty mind he seann'd 
His stale forlom ; great plans eame erowding fa8t 
Upon him; and at leiigih he sees one, oe'er 
Conceiv'd sinee Charlomagne, to erush at onoe 
The adverse host, by rapid mareh upon ' 

The walls of Milan ; there enthrone his power» 
And plaee upon his head the iron erown. 
Renouneing tlius the aid of Hell, that seem'd 
Now unpropitious ; he on his great host 
Alone relying, ponder'd thus : " Methinks 
Thu8 niay I triuniph lxith o'er tiend and foe t, I 
Myself shall beofmy greal for[uncs now 
The sole artiHeer ; and my good sword, 
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Tbal ne'er hath fail'd in need, bc my sole God !" 

Then order'd he ihe ailent mareh. Gompaet 720 

Aud quick the legions move ; few loiterers ihere 

Are seen to drag their weary limhs altmg ; 

Most with a step etastie bound ; they pass 

Without a halt o'er maiiy a weary mile. 

With ribaldry assail the gaping throng, 

Who seem struek dumb with awe, as they behold 

Tbeir fierce and martial mien ; eareless the knights 

Now ride along, and gaily pluek the boughs 

Of oaks, that erosa their palh, and in iheir eaps 

They Btlek lliem, and upoo their horses'' heads 730 

T'nttraet the Aies ; tbetr helms all nodding at 

Their eaddle-bows. Romano streleh'd at ease, 

In littter bome, not to fatiguc his mind, 

And ponder at his leisure un his plans. 

The noontide sun now seorehing darts his rays. 

" Halt, halt !" runs down the eolumn; o'er tlie (ields 

They break ; their arms are pil'd, their slioulders eas'd. 

Some run for water ; others eut the wood; 

The messes smoke ; eaeh open grove wlih knighta 

Is iiird, and horses stand in groups, with girths 740 

Unloos'd ; and soon the ruddy wine is <]uatrd 

From ruslie bowls, 'mid laugh and merriment. 

Then all siuk dowa tu rest, the guards except, 
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Wbo, wateUul, g 
Before t 



A^aia tbey muel) 
1 drew oottnt 



Uotil tbey halted benntb Milan's waDa. 

No rrieod lie foimd in thb diiiiied lowo ; 

The tyrant all witb horror Tiew'd. The walls 

All glitter'd witb bniTe ebiTalry ; the bells 

All raDg a peal, aod eTcrj- burgber doa'd 

His bouse ; the women all oa rDafs and towen 

Mounted lo riew, aa on a st^e, tbe war ; 

For 'twBs to theoi a goodly sigbt to aee, 

So htgh thetr walU, eo stout tbeir meB ; tb/ty lookM 

With pleasure aod with pridem this amy, 

Aud OQ the rereiry tbat would sueeeed 

This sbo^ alann, tbe boaquet and the daoop ; 

Aitd ever\ n 

As tbus sbe saw him baraes^ al) for war, 

Ready to die, or ai ber feet lo urge 

His suit, nor meet demal oT his miod. 

But Eeoelino oow on Moaza mareb'd ; 



n's beart glowM lowanls her knigtit. 



Here was be f(»l'd 



agam, 



forall weredad 



Inanuour! as in tbese Seree bloodjr t 
lf cn bad all war Tior s grown, and wo« 
Hore gentle. Idnd, and teoder bad Ei 



ibe; needed tneo's proteelioi 
AgaiiM wikl anareby, and the diead boBt 





Of Eeeelino. Soon a fierce assault 

He made on Trezzo's eastle, but waa driv'n ' 

By ils defenders brave frora 'neath its walk. 

And now he fult man's warlike nervea were strain'd ; 

No longer eould he hope to sweep along, 

Nor like an Alpine torrent bear all down, 

And overwhelin the platns. His fury now 

In part lie vents against the eountry round, 

And sates his thirsty blood-hounda with the saek 

Of every open burgh, whieh soon are wreath'd 

Iq Aames ; then, tortur'd to the soul, he goes 

To ViImercato, ihere to rest his troops. ' 

Baek to Bassano he his bloody way 

Now euts (for he surrounded was by foe8 

On every side), the Adda to repass ; 

But the defences that he late had made 

To guard Gassano's bridge, Azzo had forc'd. 

On all sidea elosing on him were his foes, 

Like huuters who aurround a wood in whieh 

Bristles ihe boar, who waits to make a rush, 

And gore th' unwary hunter with his tusks. 

The evening aun deelining, shot his rays * 

Upon the soldiers, marehing from the weat, 

And stiU he glitter'd on their arms, as they 

Stood on the Adda's shore. Sook arrows flew 
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Over its llood ; but soon on either side 



The guards 



e fix'd, and the dark night soon stopp'd 



s were fix d, and the dark night soon b 
Their gaze. They listen'd to eaeh murmur that 
Arose ; ihe weary eanip was stretdi'd in sleep, 
Balmy and deep, froin heavy mareh along 
The sultry Milanese, thiek set with trees. 
A eauntry of ehieane, for sudden war, 800 

Suq)rize, and harassing to troops. Meanwhiie 
Romano's gorgeous tent was piteh'd ; bis knightk 
Attend his eall ; and when the high repast 
Was done, the proud chief thus address'd the liand 
Of war-bronzd cava)iers : " Companions we 
Have been through many a hard eanipaign ; wc know 
All tlie yieissitudes of war. yet ne'er 
Had we more need of all our akill ihan now. 
Behind us the whole Milanese dolh ai-m ; 
Before us runs the Adda guarded hy 810 

The League, assisted by two Lraitors vile, 
Men lost to honour ; falge Dovera, and 
Vile Pal1avincini ; tlieir forccs swell 
Tbe Guelphio ronks. The river wc must pass 
To-morrow morn, nor give them time to meet. 
Warriors a tougii day 'twill prove; but we must 
Break ihrough tlieir post with sword and laoee in hant), 
lf victoi:y favour us, cxtirpate all 
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Their men. My orders are no quarter shall 
Be giv'n ; we eannot now eneuniber'd be 820 

By pris'ners or by spoil, for then tlie whole 
Of Lombardy miist be our spoit. Our ranks 
Will soon be tiW'd by hidden Gliibellin troops ; 
We must be desperate, bold, and bloody, now, 
For I'm resolv'd to conquer or to die !" 
He spoke. In silenee all his knights withdrew, 
For every bosom swell'd wiih warlike pride. 
Uprose the wnrriors all at break of day, 
And all in armour dighl had never shone 
More brilliant; ibr in every bosom glow'd 830 

Romano^s spirit, and was multiplied 
Eaeh man in three. They all now vow'd to erown 
Tiieir brows with deathless laurel . iior was shewn 
By Maeedonia's youth higher emprige, 
When in ihe tide of Granieus he plung'd, 
Than Eeeelino shew'd, when he plung'd in 
The Adda, and with youlhful ardour thus 
Ended his great eareer, with feat of arms 
As splendid as ihe world had seen. Oh, Muse, 
Invoke the Adda! Ofi her silver wave 840 

Was tirged with gore; oft havc proud eonguerors dranle 
That wave; for late herbanks have heard 
The eanaun roar, and seen the fiery »itreaui 
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That play''d ia vaia on Gallie ranks, but ne'er 

Have higher feat5 e'er lill'd the trump of faine, 

Than nhea Romano pliing'd his steed superb 

Into the flood, oa that great fatal day 

Whieb in the story of the world has fonn'd 

An eera. Thea his shield, tike blaziag sud, 

Shone far; his erest stream'd like a pennon gay ; 850 

His aroiB resplendeat niark'd his statioa high, 

Morebngbtthey Rhooe, ihanall thatstemm'd thestreun, 

Now fill'd wiih his besl cliivalry. As when 

A burning flame from the blue lightning lit 

Seathes the long grass, aud many a rood around 

Devour3 the eraekling brakes : bo with their lanee 

And Bashing sword these briUiant squadrons quick 

Destroy'd tlie troops upon the adver3c banks. 

The ground is elear'd for many a rood, and oa 

The plain the squadroQs wide stand forth ; and sooa 860 

The iegions follow themi on raft3 and barks 

Growdiag they rush, they furm, aud forwards mane. 

The river's past. The armies now in view 

Eaeh of the other stand ; like sleetr storm 

Or hail, the arrows drift, froin shietds and helms 

Rebound ; tumultuous uproar reigns aniong 

The leaguers; but ealra, flx'd r^olve denotes 

Tbe hoBt that thus have bray'd the Adda's Aood. 
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^V Scx>n now full many a wanior bold must bite 

^M The hloody dust, and streteh his limbs in death. 

^ And many a lady's pallid eheek shall be 

With gentle tears bedew'd ; and many a house 
Shall want a lord and heir, and eypress' wreaths 
With laurel wove togelher blend ; and long 
Shall peasants tell the tale where ehie^taine fell i 

All now have pass'd the flood. In order form'd 
The warrior army proudly stood ; their looks 
Alone the leaguers' strike with awe. la vaio 
Brave Leoneso ruslies to the fray 
With loosen'd reins; his lanee in splinters flew; 88 
He drawB his sword ; like reapt'r he mows down 
To right and left. The youth now shines the pride 
And glory of the fietd ; his swift white steed 
Traeking a bloody path ; when from the arm 
Of Saraeeo a whizzing jaTelin flew, 
In liis brave eourser'» breast deep sunk the dart : 
With erash he fell, and roil'd his rider midst 
The slain. Kinalda uf Havenna now 
Canie on to saye the valiant boy ; he met 
Gesana on the way {who to his chicf 89 

Had eeded half his lands) : ■' Hold, hold," loud med 
The eounl : " Hinaldo, thou shalt die !" He spoke, 
Aod lifting up his battte Bxe, he vleft 
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His lidm, and on the ground the warrior sank. 

Thiis fell Rinaldo, and his spirll fied; 

With streamiDg niane and nostril snoning wide. 

Hia haughty steed flew o'er tlie plaiu and gave 

Quick tidtnga o^ his 11^6^3 fall. Against 

Gesana now rush'd atout Octavian 

(In pleasant Lueea was he born); they Touglit 

liike two lieree bulls ; loud rung the battLe axe 

"Gain^t battle axe ; their annour batler'd was 

lVith blows, and they apart were driyen. Ae tiow_^ 

Advanc'd Mainardo, Eeeelino's friend, 

CouDt of the Tyrol, leading to tbe tight 

Tiie ehoieest German borse ; onwards he rode ; 

And Leoneso quick anotlier steed 

Mounted and fled ; Mainardo elears the ground. 

But now I>overa, with the Porma hor.se, 

Wheels round ; a eruel fight is made, aud lottd 

The blowa resounil, and kmghts ore roll'd to earth.'4 

The Egna, Eeeelino's sister's son, 

He of Yerona Podesta ; bold, rough, 

A soldier tried for beart and hand, loud ealls, 

Insuhing all ; his blows laid muny low, 

Now on Albitzi tum'd be, ond bis sword 

Drove through tlie Tusain's loins ; the blood nish'4 

And splosh'd his hurse and aruis, The Egna ficrcs I 
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Rages like bull goaded by tnalador, 
And all wilhin his reaeh he gores ; his sword, 
Wielded with force, through helm and haiiherk dri' 
Hot Seanerola him now meets, and eomes 
At him with might and speed ; his spurs are ditg 
Deep in his horse's sides ; wilh forcc nol less 
Than galley's bowsprit driving on a roek, 
Against the Egna's batter'd breastplate strikes 
The lanee, and Iieaves hira o'er his horse's eroup : 
His annour rin^ng, on the ground he rolls 
And dies. Now onward mareh the Gothie men, 
With billhooks arm'd, that from Romagna eame; 
Against Helvctia's sons they press, who sell 
Their arnis and blood ; but stout and patient are 
In war : a dismal din ihey raake, loud as 
The ring of axe laid to the mountain pine. 
With joy Romano saw the baitle spread ; 
His master's eye saw that Bufficient spaee 
Was gain'd. And now be order'd to advancc 
His arebers all : quickly the iroii shower 
Darkens the sunny sky. More ground he gains ; 
His squadrons, guiek reform'd, his genius shines 
Transeendent. Wheresoe'er he turns his face, 
'Tis Uke the glorious sun that ehases fogs 
And misls ; where'er he turns his horse's head, 
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The elouds of leaguers are dispers^d and 6y. 

Now many a furiouB eharge on either side 

la made, and shout for shoui deiianee hurls. 

Along ihe line, Azzo eomes brilUant forth, 

As erst in Parma's iield ; and near him rode 

The brave Fallavincini, vers'd in war. 

Still Eeeelino gains more ground, desptte 950 

Of all the leaguers do. 'Tis noon ; a. shower 

Hath fall'n to eool their rage ; Romano sees 

With joy that he ean tum the leaguers' &ink. 

He orders tlien the Breseiau troops to move ; 

But their whole body passes o'er, to swell 

The leaguer's ranks. Fury now reign'd in eaeh 

Brave breast ; eoinpaet and dose they mareh, in hope 

Through th' od^erse front to eut their way, and gain 

Their former lands. On every side now press 

Romano's foes; Azzo full speed eomes down, 960 

And drives against th' embattled ranke, where wave 

Sueeeeds to wave, as in a storm that spends 

Ita angry fury 'gainst the solid roek. 

'Twas glorious then Ilomano to bebold 

Like a bold lion tuming on all sides, 

Making his foes erowd baek. Now funous msb'd 

£ach knight aud soldier of his host, resolT'd 

To sell their lives for glory and achieve 
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A deathlRss natne ; expert in anns they seem'd 

Like eeotaurs, as they wheel'd to right and left, 970 

And rode down whole battalions in their c»urse. 

They fought 'mid heaps of slain ; the hlood-soak'd ground 

Trembled beneath their feet, One rush iheir chief 

Now makes and seatters round his ^oes; behold 

Him then, remounted od a tiery steed, 

With blood-stain'd brand in hand, seouring the field, 

Cover'd with wreeks of arms, where thousands lie 

Around. His iieree knights plunge on every side, 

And helms and men cleave to tlie saddle-tree. 

Their steeds, like galleys nsing on the wave, 980 

Bear all resistanee down; no numbers eould 

Their shoek withsland, for lion-like ihey foughl. 

Now hard ihe stormy blsat of battle drove, 
Like pelting sleet and hail; imd louder roar'd 
The furious yell than howhng winter winds; 
For death or victory sweil'd eaeh gallant heart, 
And proud disdain nerv'd eaeh rais'd arm with might ; 
And sounding hoof&, and ringing arms, and shafts 
Whizzing in air, were musie to this wild 
And frantic reve!ry of death. Oh, day 990 

Of slaughter, hideous slaugliter, far and wide I 
How many a erested casque was cleft in twain, 
And many a spear, infixed ia bodie» htmg. 
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And niany a steed embowel'd, trailM along 

His entrails o er tlie field ; and yells and sbouts 

Were intormingled ; loud rebeltow'd wide 

The thunder of the strife. Many an eye 

Of gallant knight was dimm'd, and swam, and ihen 

Woa seal'd in night; and horse and rider both, 

Kxulting, Seree, and proud, plung'd, raging ihrough 

Tlie hosts; and arrows darken all the sky. 1001 

In pha1anx lirm, the stout Roniagnols now 

Maintain llieir ranks, and all together eling ; 

And to and fro tliey reel, 'iieath eaeh (ieree shoek, 

Together bound, eaeh man nn iron link 

In ihe strong ehain ; eohort on eohort quick 

Rallies ; advance$ still the lengthen'd line, 

Moving unbroken, terrible, and slow, 

Behold what eontrast there 'twixt men ereet 

That proudly move, and ihe eold stiS'ning eorse, 1010 

Strew'd round, and quivering limbs, and swiniming eyes, 

That enter slow the threshoid dread of death ; 

Whilst every dart that tiew, might soon lay low 

A soldier proud and bold, who spurn'd the ground. 

Yet sueh is awful iate, sudden and dark ! 

Now quick Romano to a village rode 
To rnlly all his seatter'd trooi» ; he sees 
A peosant near, and thus exclaiDis : " How is 
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This yillage eall'd ? " " Gassano !" was llie prompt 

Reply. Swift as a dead\y dart that euts 1020 

The air, these words piereed through the soul ol' hira 

Who Aights of darts had brav'd ; whose mighty heart 

Had in a hundred battles swell'd i his face 

Fell prone upon his eourser's neek. The words 

Of Fate more deadly are than all the darts 

Of Death ; more terrible the soreeress seem'd 

Than Havoc sweeping in her gory ear, 

Pouring forth blood hke Autumn's rain. His head 

He bung in silenee, os the hond of Fate 

He felt. At this dread moment froni a bow 1030 

A whistUng orrow flew ; it fix'd his leg 

Unto his horse's side, when o'er he fell : 

His armour rung like erash of oak that falls. 

A peasant first ran up ; witli reaping hook 

He Btruek him on the head, for the cbief oiiee 

Had eaus'd bis hrolher to be maim'd ; but soon 

Giovanm da Soneino, rushing through 

The 6eld, beheld with bigh disdain a hind striviiig 

To slay a knight : he cleft the peosant's skuU 

In twain ; lionor and arms would ne'er alluw 1040 

To see a va!iant knighl so maim'd. And now 

By him Romano was as prisoner elaim'd ; 

The bonor was bis owii. Soon was he join'd 
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By Azzo and Dovera, wilh riore chief8 ; 
Tliey all dismuunt, and witli obeisanee due 
Salute tlie warrior ; lie a silenee proud 
Maintains, and tbeo unto Dovers's tenl 
Is boroe. His wounds are dress'd, but Btil) be kee 
The same proud silenee, the same sulten mien, 

The battle now is o'er; the tidiugs flew 
Prom rank to rank of either host ; their sworda 
AIl fall from their tir'd arms, and in that hour 
The spirit of the war is quench'd ; the day 
Is won for Italy. Preedom uneag'd 
Loud tlaps her wing^, rejoicing soars aloft. 
On her dread altar what a heeatomb, 
Libations of Italian blood is shed. 
Yel Famc blows now her loudest blast, to drown 
The sobs and eries of a sad widow'd land, 
And laurel wreaths dow hide the eypress bough. 
The sternest hearl look'd o'er that field and sigh'd, 
And shudder'd o'er the banquet death iiad gain'd. 
Oh, Italy, thy thirsty soil drauk deep 
Thy nobtent blood, in these tieree civil broils ! 
On Eeielino soon alt eyes were fix'd; 
All ran to vicw the chief, wbose great renown 
The world had Rli'd ; their fury was disarm'd, 
And all apj)roach'd the chief with slent ■»(■. 
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When gloomy niglit o'er Hcaven'a liigli areh was spreod, 
Romano was upoD a lilter laid. 107O 

Around rode niany knights ; with toreh in hand, 
Tliey pass 'm silenee hIow, o'er that dread plaia; 
On maay a sioiTen'd eorse their torehes gleain, 
On wreeks of arms, aud erested helms, ihat lay 
Upon the frighlful field ; unburied all, 
The warriors lay, silent, and stiff, and eold. 
The Spirit of the war is fled ! ond like 
A midnight speetre hath Romano pass'd .' 

AU, all his power is gone, save his dread name 

That men dare seareely breathe, and all his erimes 1080 

Were now forgot io admiration high 

Of his vast prowess. Chivalry will e'er 

Sigh over fallen greatness, for it is 

Saered, th' impulse from other worlds thus eomes 

Upon mankind, a mystery deep and dark ! 

As o'er tlie death-strew'd plain, thus slowly mov'd 

Romano, deep reileelion filled eaeh breast. 

Unto Soneino's eastle he was bome, 

Near to Gremona ; there with regal pomp 

He was receiv'd, and due respeet, as to 1090 

The most illustrious prinee of Italy. 

A dream he had, that he was in his tomb ; 

Th' eleyenth moraiog saw him yield, at length, 
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To his last destiny. Hia oli0equies 

MoBt regal were ; but as he died without 

The Ghuieh's pole, his sepulehre was plae'd 

In ground uneonseerate ; nor was there wiit 

Aught of his great deeds ; his dread name alone 

Doth to the world his dreadful story tell ! 1099 



FINIS. 



LONDON : 
8HACKBLL AND BAYLIS, J0HllS0N*S-C0I7BTy FLBBT<-8TEBBT. 



